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THE £ P2FTOXRSITS ON HIS platterm

Beautiful Jade, and cut glass;
Budah's sitting on his— platforn.

ind you may be quite assured that my own particular platform has,
in the course of the past few wecks, heated up to quite such an ex-
tent, that my perception of cny number of items hos been alnmost warp-

p2d.

For those wid are not quite in sympathy with this bombastiec little
publication, I wish to prolong your misery by. stating that, as yet, I
have received no time bombs or other projcctiles of a deffinatly harm-
full naturc. I 4id receive o peculiar packoge from New Jersey whidh
2ctually ticks! This is all very peculiar, =nd I have stored the pack-
8¢ in the Shangti-ILa Photoshop for further investigation.

Before re on the desk, I hove o number of 1little items which I
hove vowed to tcke up il this personal cornor. & number of changas, for
onec thing, are in order. Those vho wore so unfortunate te to voeceive ~
copy of the first thihg, will reeall that in very Taint and uncertoir
letters on the tablc of contents, therc appearcd the words: “Every
six wecks. "

We nov hove a few policy, propounded to keap up intcerest tofrards
our jovial endevour, Ordinary mogesines vhich say "every six weeks" ore
ept to appear right on the dot. Around the end of every sixth teck the
subscriber cxpcets, ~nd gots, his dime's worth. The samé poes for mag-
asines vhich come out every eight wecks. THE DIMN THING, to be differ-
ent,’ is going to come out SOMATIME BATWEEN cvery six cnd eight wecks.
Thus, at the end of every sixth weck, the reader cormences %o expcet &
D.HMN THING. PThe temeicn mcints frem week to weck. By the cighth wesk he
is 2 nefvour wrock. Then taie D/2IN THING finally comcs, he collapses. In
& comma, he recads the nag, and there is a subtle nsychelogicle suggest-
ion by Fassbeinder which nauces him to toke ous o life subscription.

During the span of the first issue, we have made nieny friends.
Llso o number of ecncnmics. I howe beon vonbardcd Trom oll sides by sub-
tle suggestions to dive GIf the Brooklyn Bridge when the river is fro-
zen over, This t6o, I oan't understond. IT T dove off when the river
was bot frozen., T might hawve n chorce to onerge alive. However, to dive

sl when *he rdver is Jecwuhd: would To-sheer suicide. 7het does Mos-
cowitz want ne to do?I¥Ill. rysell®

Lest goarbled news ronell  out regerding the absense of the conouncad
Heirlein Satirc by Passbeiider, we shall herewitk set it stroight, tho-
ugh e renain sonerhat binscd. ftor having written, stencilled and run
Tf cne hundred sheets on  both sides, we roceived f£irst & nete fron
~Ckernan, THllowed by ¢ note fron Irs. Heinloin to the effect that they
2id not wrnnt it published at all. Tcll, we adnit thet the Heinleins are
uite within their right ia not wishing the natter to b rublished, and
as ywu can sac, the danired s cets of paper lave becen physieally alter-
6d in their forn, i.c., they are now a frr:n of crabon. The editor ro-

(C ntinuecd on page 18.)
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(>eni e Eroubl el

by Ray Douglas Bradbury

(Caurht in a cross wind when the Heinlein trouble occured, the editor, as a
lest resort, and teke notice, I say "last resort! turned to that vast resevoir of
rejected stories, Ray Bradbury, and said: "Ray, dear, will you please write me a
little story for THE DAMN THING, and if you don't hurry, by God— I'll, , well
I'1) revive liollerbochen!" Bradbury gasped in horror, and turned out this litile
ditty, which I think is demn eood. Ed,)

R P R P e D N R R R R R R L R

lir. Tweek had just been to the movies, In fact, he had just seecn THE THIEF
of BAGHDAD. Ky, how he had liked that picture!

My, Tweek went home and decided +to take a bath. He went into the bathroom
ant took off his clothes and put the plug in the bathrub and turned on the water

and waited for it to warm up, He ot himself a2 book end started reading. Finally,
when there vras enough weter in the tub, btr., Tweek put his toe in and felt of it.

"Ouch,” cried Mr, Tweek,

Was the water too hot? No,

"Somehody pinched me,” cried ¥r, Tweek.

Ard he looked in the bethtub. And there sat a menie.
Not a BIG genie. That viould be silly.

But e little genie,

"What sre vou doing in my bathtuby" deterded Mr. Tweek.
"I'm n genie," said the genie.

"Stuff and nonsense," objected il», Tweek strenuously. "I'm not a drinking
man. fnd you are not remlly there, are you?”

"The hell I ain't," the genie smirked.
"T'm insane," proaned ifr. Tweek,

"Could be." The genie folded his arms, all feur of them, =nd lolled back,
floating on top of the water and sprouting some of it from his puckered lips.

"How am I suvposed to bathe with wou in my water?" cross-cxamined Lir. Tweek,
who was on Impctient individual, espeocinlly with genica,

"That's vour mroblem,”" ‘rhuckled the genie.
"ilhen I rented this house,"™ said Ir, Tweek, "I didn't barrein for a genie to

come paddlinm ebout in my ebulutioncry liquid. Get out of here, you tromp, ' have
7ou Zot no modesty?
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*ifhat kind of modesty?™

"What if my wife had walked in on you instead of myself?" said Ir. Tweek,
find the very thought scent convulsions up his spine., "My wife hates dogs and rats
and she would positivly throw am epileptic jig if she sat down in the tub and

fouhd you."
"I'd pinch her bottom,” said the genie, gesticulating, with a dirty grin,

Thus saying, he rolled over end, printed in 1large letters on his  beek,
could be reed:

"Ninety-nine and fourty four hundredths per cent pure, It floats."

kir, Tweelk stood over the tub for several moments, contemplating this message
of world collapse, Ingenious genie.

"I see you carry adewertising,” said Mr. Tweelk,

"Oh, thet," said the genie, "Yes, Some edvertising guy caught me a month age
and tattoed my back. Damn him. He's the first one that ever put something over on

Ine."

®Tt's not so muech over,” said Tweeck, "but it certainly is ‘'on"™ you r”llright,
Pretty, too." Then: "But how about getting out of the tub and going someplace

else,
"Youre wife’s bedroom?"”
"y God, you are licentious, aren't you."
"Hand me the soap, Tweek,"
Wi A
"Thank vou."

Tweek stood for a while longer, Genies were okay in pieture plays, but when
they started stomping around the bathroom at all hours of the day—welll And who
knows, thought Tweek, mevbe this penie would insist on coming to bed withhim at
night to warm his feet — and — well, therc wes no use thinking any more, iv was

getting pretty bad.
Finally an idea strudk Tweek.
"I'm going to get rid of you, gerief| he lmughed, and his laugh was strangc.
"Don't be smart," snapped the genie, "Don't be smart, You cantt—— HEY! STOE

For God's seke, DON'T DO THAT!" \Thcn, confussion. 4And the last thing the genie
said was: "Burnhle, burble, slubi'}

2

A ST
/
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archibald was a T/ #HAG editor

by Lothay Penguin

a'i 3 3 >
Archib .4 revwressed a degsire to SCREAM!!! His emotions were simply swirling

madly about. He felt like picking the typewritier up and THROWING IT 03 TIIE FLOQR
with shattering force! Then, he would start in on the table. Out the window! Tpls
action would be followed by & game of baseball with various housshold utensils
featuring the chair ss bat. Oh! He could just blow up! And it was all over these
Eestern fans. However, let ms go back a bit.

Archibald Tfirst became interested in science fiction (Gad! Where have I
heard that before?) when his father disappeared in a strenge machine which he lnd
been making in the basement. Then he sow @ megazine with a covour which lookedlik
the machine. In the back there were a lot of magazines advertised. "Gesways",
"Senile", “"Futile Fanout'", "Shangri-Blah" and & lot of others. (This is as far as
we have 1o po., You know the rest, It's an old story.)

Well, when he got through rending all of these he decided he hnd better put
ont his shere of the moronity., Thus was born his brainchild, "THE SCIENCE ¥YICTION
STINK.'" This wasn't bed os for s Archie was concerned, but then one dey he got a
letter, his first one, Trom Gestinckelheim, vho called himself & “Few-turian! Eag-
erlvy he opened it. Here was his first scientifiction comment about his magazine;
his first letter from a fellow scientifictionist ebout science fiction fandom!
As he Blit the flap, he wrs supprised to see a Red Hammer and Scyth emblem fall
out; also an address to "Illi Sovietska Juanarillachavitchii' by Joseph Stalin.
In red ink, the following wes inscribed: Dear lir. Archibold: The CSSoSFF (Commit-
tee. for Soviet Sacilisation of Science Fiction Fandom wishes to wern you that eny
further canitelistic proprganda, such rg your srticle called "SCIENCE FICTION
and DEEOCRACY", will meet with severe disaprovel and possible picketing by the
members of the CSSoSPF. Signed: Donald Gestlinckelheim.

Archibald wes gquite preturbed. This was the first time he had heard of eny
such dissention in fandom. He had nlwnys dresmed of fandom as being a group of
haopy {or slap-happy) people. He ettached a clothespin to his nose and cerefully
devosited the red horror in the ash can, By now the afternoon mail had come, and
Archibald hurried out to read the latest, in hopes of some comment about science
fiction. This letter, he noted was from Samuel Petrogrddovitch. (Catch on pa2l?)
When he opened it, a batch of stickers fell out. "NEWARK IN 1941% This was quite
strange to Archibeld, for he hed alwoys through that the 194% convention wes to
be in Denver. The letter went &s follows: Dear Mr, Archibald: I guess that you
heve not heard of New Fandom., New Fandom is a democratic organisation for the ul-
timaete wunification of fandom. This democratic orgrnisation put on the first World
Science Tiction Convention in Wew York, which wns open to nll. {Except those we
don't like,} We are now putting on ~nother convention. Don't pay any ettention to
anyone who says the Convention is going to beé put on in Denver. We helieve
oh, so Tirmly, in Democracy, and we want to know why in hell we cen't hold a con-
vention when we dcmn please! Heil! Sem Petrogrdédovtich., (P.3. Gestinekelheim—
stinks.) (P.P.3. The Phille Mob stins.} {P.P.S.,S. The Damp Thing stinks. )}

Just ns Archibald wns recovouring from this chock, the door bell rang. It
wns 2 Speeial Dglivery boy. "A letter for the editor of the Science Fiction Stink,
he chirped. "it last," Archibald sighed, "a rcnl letter from a SCIENCE FICTION fem.
lie glndly pnyed the Pastage due collection, anéd went inside to read uwt.

This letter wes from Raymond Vander Hornblatten, Neatly engraved on the re-
turn address was the title "The Intellectunl Brotherhcod of Pro-Scientists? Arch-
ibnld could hardly kecp from dancing. A rcel science fiction comment! He opened



THE DAMN THING _______PAGE 7.

the envelope, and commenced to reed the letter:

Dear Mr, Archibald: We, the intellectual Brotherhood of Fro-Scientists, wish
to WARN you that, upon reading and analysing the story in your megasine, to wit,
"Fishfry on Lune", is anti-science! It is cynical stuff such as this that giws
the public erroneous impressions about that GREAT force, SCIENCE! We wish to warn
you that Turther anti-science will c¢euse the Intcllectual Brotherhood of Pro-
Scientists to BLACKAIL your magasine! Sincercly Yours, Raymond Vander Hornblatten

Thet night a bitterly dissepointed Archibeld had horrible dreams., MNerching
across his body, he saw Gestlnckelheim, hand in hand with Joe Stalin, and z whole
host of YCL boys, ripping into his office and burning up his collection. When all
this host hed pessed, a truck, with a large soep box, puted its way ecross his
stemach, and in it was Petrogredoviteh yelling at the top of his volce: "The
tScience Fictlon Stink' doesn't ngree with that great, democratic organisation!,
New Fandom. I urge ol)l New Fandom followers to BOYCOTT the SF Stink. This apper-
ation was followed by a black—robed pricsthood, lead by Hornblatten, which was
posting big posters on all the se¢ience fiction fans' houses in the country. "The
article ‘Fishfry on Luna’' 1in the S, F, Stink is ANTI-SCIENCE, Boycott the S.F.
Stink!" Around@ midnight the inhabitents of the Archibald house heard one
long, horribdle screcm,

The following morning ceme the crowning peint, In riotous green and brown, a
letter was received from Hollywood, The front, save for the nddress, wns obscured
by stickers. "Denver in 1941!" “ESPERANTO, la universalanguage, "Member— " and
about ten of these., When Archibald opened the letter, he found it was from a
Weedpeteh J Schlacherman, It read: Bro Archy: Red ur mag & thnk's gud. All th
articls vry ntrestn. Hove U got latest copy th Voice-tindge? U must hav thse 2 B
an up~-2-dayt fan. A4lso hav complete lyn uv old stif.-stuff 4 sayl., Drop me & lyn
in ker uv Madj., Bx 6475 llet Ste, Losang. Scientificinemoticlyours, 4e.

S0 THIS wns scientifiction? Archibald looked mournfully at the plans Tor the
sceond issue of the S.F.Stink, Was thoat nll his work? A bunch of illiterates, or
else ¢ mess of people with grudges on their backs. He tactfully threw his hec-~
togreph out the window, preving that if it his someone, it would be ¢ scientific-
tion fan.

TRALRRERERTINIRREEREDS

SAROVER |5 BACK

At the Hollowe'en Party on the eve of the some cye, Shangri-La - welcomed
back its wayward playboy. Dressed in his naturcl clothes, realist Shroyer walked
in on the party quite by supprise.

Quite as cupidic as usual, ¥reddy, scid term being affectionatly applied
to the liquid lMr, Shroyer, was agrested with a sigh by the members, much in the
some way as a person accepts something placidly which cannot be avoided. As soon
as wo get used to sseing our "realist" friend back, we'll turn Mr, Fassbeindgr
loose on him, A very nmazing ond slizhtly cock-eyed story should be the result.

In the meantimc, we ore angelling for the vast amount of litterary tallant
which Shroyer is rumoured to possess, and by the fourth DAIGT THING, at least, we
should have something by the fellow. Recmember "God Busters'?
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VAN FIOUTEN SATS—

(Here it is, boys and mirls, kr. Houten rushes to the defence, and yoc editor
includes his amnerative refutation, which will close the matter Intta VAL THIIG,
85 we don't wish to become 8 battle sround for pro-scientists and cnemies. )

Before we prcsented cur pro-scientific platform to the science-fiction fan
rield, a let of time, thought and discuscion was spent in neking it os concise,
and logicel 22 we could, It was our opinion ta&tv 9acience-Tiction feus had
maturéed to the point wherc they could carry on a serious discussion, Therefore,
we released our ideas upon science-fiction to them, in the hope that such discus-
sion would be stimuleted, and the problems confronting the field sclved. It wes
not our desire to set ourselves up as the dictators or Solons of fandaom,

However, since vou have seen fit to come out with objections to out polic-
iez;, which 2re based upon misconceptions, we are forced 1o isgue the following
challenge: IHereunder you will find the hasic outline ol the pro-secientist plat-
form in the most suceient Torm of which we sre capable of »ulting it. We must ask
you to seriously attempt a refutation of these premises, in which case, end if
you succed, we will be hapoy Lo ebondon them, or to refrain from egein vwriting
two peges of pmenteel zbuse, addressed in our direction, but having no bearing on
the ideag which e represent.

SINCE, science has been the inatrument by means of which mankind has throvn
off +the sheckles of ipnorance and superstition whick bound him since he arose
from the beast, and

SINCE, it is to science that we owe our rre.seant level of enlightenment am
civilisation, =nd

SINCE, science points the vay +to the solution of every problem vwhich faces
humanity,

IT APPEARS EVIDENT, that the future of civilization depends upon the Turther
unhampered advance of science.

SINCE, wcience-fiction has been an cttempt to populsrise scientific ideas,
and to progrosticate the Tuture ndvencement of seience, and,

SINCE, recent trends in science-fiction tend to z=ct rs eon opology mnd in ex-
treme caces, n condemnation, of seientific prozress, and

SINCE, these trends, if lons continued, will bring abouf a hatred oi science
in the minds of the lay public, vho are zdversly affected by the misuade of scierce
by unscrupulous individuwels,

IT APPEARS L¥IDENT, +that science-fiction hes deviated from its progressive
cheracter, and is assuming & reactionary anti-secientific role, in contradiction
to its original purpose.

SINCE, science-fiction fandom arose spontsneously out of the ideals of the
original science Tietion, and
SINCE, these ideals are being ignored in favour of factionalism, commeraeialism,
careerism, egotism, Tuckerism, and various other childicsh antics vhich are open-
irg the Tield to ridicule, and,
' ITICE, these tendancies are leadins fendom into obscurity, impotency, znd to
zventual disintigration,
IT ATPFARS YVIDENT, that a serious sttemnt must be made to retlurn to the oripinal
spirit of science Tiction, (continued next pg.
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THEREFORE BF IT RESOLVED: that fandom concentrate its energies upon clearing away
the barriers speinst scientific prosress. HBspecially those pleced in 1ts path by
the nmernicious propagonda dissenminated thru the mediwy of science-Fiction pulps,

In further elucidation of these extremely simple propositions, let us add
that there is no objections o uselence-fiction stories which portrsy science mak-
ing & mistake, even though the error be catastrophic. After all, this is merely
at ettempt at renlism, But we DO conderm the story in vhich seience wilfully sub-
jeets the human roce to horrible dansers, merely for the gratification of its
"inhuman, ocmotionless search for knowiedge.™ Ve decry the type of story whinh
claims that there are ccrtain Ticlds in vhieh science has no right, believing
that the province of science is the entire universe, or such of it @as can be rea-
ched, Vila likewise condecmn the recent efforts to undermine the neutrality of this
conniry by supporting in the nane of science one side or another in ihe prosent
conflict in Euronc. Te look upon the neceszity for Vlar as the critome of scicn-
tiiiec mrrversion, and regardless of the personal ovinions vhich mijght be held by
individual fans, we believe that Tendom has no rclation to then,

The guestion which we have put to the sclence Tietion fan field, and which
eventually we hope to mut to the vorld at larse is merely this: “Are you with
gcience or opeinst it. Ve ere with it. How do vou stand?

*Raymond Van Honten, Peter Duncen, Iax Bart.,

erirtéaretemtsaagand LT R R R TR P T R R T

IT IS ONMLY WVATURAL T0 REPLY. (ot 2 light farce, but = highly
selentific, non-Aristeotelisn reply,)

e shall sttack (such an ugly word) this bit of "lomic® with the very mcans
which Lr. Von Houten cnd Co, arc so clocuent in their praise of, namely-—-sciencé,
Ve shell promptly demonstrate the superiority of scientific methods of rezsoning,
over ‘ncademic methods, of which the pro-scientists malke use of, &s well ag the
vast, vest rejoritvy of the world's inhobitants: The scicntific, or non=hAristotel-
ian methed of reasoning, which haa bean propounded by the Polish genius, Count
4lfred Xorzibski, and the Enelich philologict ¢.H.Op@en; povulariscd by Stuart
Chasc, and used by & few of the herelds of the period of non-Aristotslian, non-
Newtoniar logic, which will evontually replece the zo~called Aczdemic system of
debetes end logic. One last word before conitinuesing, Lir, Van liouten, in his Aris-
totelien refutation, breeks the first law of accdenic devole—he does not mention
at 211, or =2ttempt to breek dovm, ths nprevious erguments ol hix onponents, but
simplv restetes his »latform ond ridicules the nrevious contribution.

The princivles of non-Aristotelisn recconing, c¢rlled Sementics, is to sirply
anproach 2 vrohlen from the physierl frets ot hand, or the physical (or seiintif-
ic) results that can oeccure or which will effect the onperationel results of 2
given problem, However, we converse, writa, and think in ¢ language not of »aj-
ation to the phvsical world, but rether built unon nunberless absiractions  fra
the object from which the sbhstrection is derived, it is first nccessary to define
all the terrinolopey ond nhvsicnl itons which coric under © general heading cr
noun which we use in our conversation or diccussion. The group of human beings
which have celled themselves the "Pro-Seientists”, which is a derivation of the
Lotin root meaning "for™ or “in accordance with" and its somewhet vauge sapplicut-
ion to the highlv ebstracted term of "Scientistsy huve failed to define their use
of the word "SCIENCEY in & menner acceptaehble to the physical facis; or, for that
matter, have not even given the word an academic definition., They simply usc the
oral-noise, leavins the mental-neuronic reaction to the individual's particular
depree of abgtraction, 3CIFMCE iz a very %hroad shstraction, and it is in - el)
cases very bad lanszuage to use the word for purposes of argument, Tle physical
things from which the word is derived are a vest collection of dobservatle date
from which the “asic atomic structures of the surface of our glove has been mold-
ed into various {orms in eccordance with this data, "y individusls, who cannot
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be piven anv single clessification, as their actions vary profusly. In fact, 1%
it is very difficult to define SCIENCE in non-Aristotelian terminology, since te
terminolony itself is simply further shstraction of phyvsicel fucl. SCIENCE can be
applied either to the portioh of that field of data collection in accordagce with
observabsle vhenomenon, or in the field of application of that deta, ‘whl?h reers
any npplication of the data. If this be the case, the practical application of
this deta wes in use longz before the actual data hed been collected along academ-
iec lines. The fmct thet a circular or globular object roles and can be applied as
a "wheel® is physical data, end the application of this data was in effect long
hefore the dete itself hed been collected, THEREFORE, we can see that a derfini-
tion of SCIEICE as a something guite apart from the earliest development of the
humen "eivilisetion" is impossible, and that the oral noises "SCIENCE" and "CIV-
TLISATION' are voth basecd on the seme phyrsicel data, ract and observation. It is
therefore obvious +that we cannot continue to debate the subject along academic
lines, and that there is no further debate in non-Aristotelian terminology, be-
ceuse we rapidly descend from thirking in shstract terms which are used meaning-
lessly, into the real and physical viorld, wherein we find that "SCIFNCE" and
TCIVILISATION” carnot be seperated into faintly distinct physical menif: statiens.

¥ie now procade tc analyse end attempt +¢o find the physilcal reffercnt to a
hastard combination of acedemic words, nemely SCIENCE and I'ICTION, i.e., scicnce-
Tietion, or "scientifiction This, we sece, is quite a part of the vhysical world,
and that it snecificly consists of a number of “wmagezines" and 2 nunher of "wwoks!
which are sesttersd in rclativly smeller proportion than other types of litter-
ature, Towards the conception of the action-patterns in these nagazines, ete., we
have a number of individuals who spend all or nart of their proffesional time in
the conception of these action-pattevns., The cause of the ideas behind the con-
contion of the original magazine of this particular tyve are varied and meny, it
is impossible, no matter how hard tried, to éefine either why they were conceiveg,
or the idealistic reassons behind then ., To say, or emph&ssise,—-—wwweo thet such and
such 2 vurnose wes the reason for scientifiction, is to obliterate all the other
contributing causes, The Tirst “science fiction" rmagnzine was pul out for various
reasons: To incur? monetary relurns for the publisher, %o discovour if the lif-
terature would be accepted if popularised, and if so, the hopes of building a
future fTinancial Tield of sales. Certain "ideological® persons, in a small atterpt
to spreed this litterature for idenlogicsl reasons, may, or nay inot have been tin
instigators of the *belicf? that “secience-fiction" was for the purpose ¢f further
ing "science.?

Let us now 2pply the 'Pro-Scientists! movement to this vrevious znelyscation,
Pirst, we must 1'ind what the "Pro-3eientists” are, Actuallv, they are physicely m
different than anvone else, They have decided, acodemicly, that "scienceY is a
single-valued term, (their first great breal from the physical Iacts) and have
mede the common mistake of abstracting the term to be A THING, which has helped
"eivilisation', » second THING, auite apart from the first. Into this comes en-
other ghetraction, a THIIG, celled “scienee fietion™. AlL of these rulti-valued
words have heen mistakeh for single-valued words, whersas only scientif-
ic substences csn be single-valued, i.e,, iron, earth's atmosphere, andet.
We will attempbt +0 reconstruct the false abstractions as the Pro-Scientists see
them, to show vou where acaderiic reasoning veries frou sclentific processes,

In the "heginning" the THING called "science Tiction" was favorable to its
"perent’, a THINGC called "scicnce.® In turn, the THING cglled science Ras been
fevoursble to another THING called “eivilisation. And so, ihke heppy trio skips
along, so innocently,

But naw, the illegal child, “science fiction" gets bad, and does “thing”
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which affect a fourth vartw, called “LAY i51!" in rerards to their velstion to-
wards the Pirst varty “SCIIDICET. Tt is, savy the "pro-Secientists! the duty of uli
"peovle® who rre suphorters of MOCIIMGCE FICIIO™ (really, +this is pgetting very
iavolved.) to affect the course of “3CIMMIE TICTION" so that it will once anain
be "nice” to SCIFNCE."

Throuphout the entire reasoning we find the basic fault of Aristotelian
thought: that of setting two or more factors concernins the behavior paitern of
the controlled-reflex enimals of the globe 2vart from the rest of *he factors =nd
then useing these factors zs counler-weights to nerform some vervy triclkr academic
tizht-rope walking. (Or, senenticly, jugeling end distortion of phveical fact and
its =hstrechions.) "hat we renlly find is thet:

SCIFFCE, which is, on the actunl atomic level inseperable {rom
CIVILIGATION, on the stomic level, the same as “science.”

TAYEEIT, *humen" animals which are seldom concerned in mpplication of the
of plivsical data to constructive purposes.

D. SCIFCY FICTION, & form of litterature. Litterzture beins &  conception
ol men,

[o Mol
- .

The thine which is worrying Ven Houten is thet "LY will eouse hate on the
part of "G, towards "A," This would threaten "3.7

Obviously the nonly change that can be installed to eliminate the "undesirchle"
things that Van Iputen objects to, is an actual opperational chenpce. Vhnt must be
done is to got 'a monner of coercion agninst the editors of verious science fie-
tion magazines, so thel it will cousze them monctary loss to continue Yo pnublish
what they do now. With not more than ten nersons interested in the louten move-
ment, we feil to sec how zuffTicirnt cocreion can be brought to berr sgrninst even
one editvor to stop his mubliching of "anti~szciznee ptorics. ("Heck to wou,)

Arnd, as to nffecting the laymen with "anti-science? (And zendemicly, anti-
science is Anarchy) We will wager thot the combined rcaders of sll the “seiencs
fietion mrgezines on the merket do not sxceed £00,000. This is lcss than one half
of one perennt of the total populatien of this contincat. So, Ley, 014 chep, I
feel thet you have beecome o victin of the wide -sprezd fuar of Hth columnism, ond
decided to jump when von sgewr 2n imapinery <hosl in the elosst. aApd, I must con-
fess, I believe that tue mojority of fena cre vnjoving a good laugh up their
sleeves, [t ie renllv very humerous, «@spueirdly if vou don't take sciecnce fiction
and ehove all, YOURSELF, seriouslw.

0f courac, in ta%ing time to write this, I am fully sware that I have plaved
into vour hands in onc respcet. I'11 bet you never pot so mueh pure free puviie-
ity in vour life¢ in one magazine. You moy be assured that there will be o nmove
in the DAEN THIUG, aud, if vou should see Tit to reply to this personally, I
should like s Uit nowe mabure rebutal thau merely being called a damn fool., I can
call the pnro-scientists, end probably would like to, a lot of vulgor rnames, but
such exchanges of verbzl bombusity crrive st no conclusion,

Ilext time vyeou have enother fear, vou tust let me hear about it, because I
really ect a lanrh oul of this one. I surcest a camprign for the Intellectual Rro-
therhood of Anti-Silly Fon ilovements-ists. This might be initiated by the dis-
banding of the Pro-Scientists, which would rean less perturbations from three, at
least, persons in Joisy. T.3Yerke,
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(EDITORIAL NOTE: Tt is a more normal endevour of the editor to present in his
quite peignant mogasine at least one bit of better litterary talant. No other per-
s¢p. in the editor's opinion, can fulfill his particular needs as his good friend
Fywert Kinge, a master of free verse, Someday the world will read his book,

AFTER ARMAGEDDON

The fogs around the wastelands never lift.

The eternal stillness is seldom broken.

Here, it is always cloudy;

The sun never caring to 1ift the greyish pall.

It is only on occasion that life may be seen,

Pulling itsway through the muck of the ground,

The slimy waters and the festering earth-—

Travelling towards the Final Ronument,

Here in the Wastelands lies ljan.

In the hills and canyons te the North

A Tew tribes hold out,

But Men is dead.

The Race of Man that once filled the plobe,

The Fece of Man that built empire,

find the Rece of lon that looked to the stars,

And even, we know, made a few pitiful grabs for them—
He is dead.

And on his grave, cven those stars refuse to shine;

The mist alwnys hides them from view.

Here ere the remnants and the remains.

Here lie the cities and tovns.

Here lies his Science.

Here eore his ideals,

Here is his religionm.

Here is his everything.

Twisted gun and canon writh in 211 positions.

The machines are gutted, and stare with unseeing eyes,
The bedies
They heve gone.

They have meresed with the HEarth.

The Wastelands zre preat and vest.

They covour half a continent,

But there is still o center

lintked by an unlknown builder,

And 1t is here that occasional tribesmen venture
To paze in awe throush the mist

At this final Valedictory,

Even thourgh they have long lost the key

To read the letters of which it is composed—-——
For the Valedictory is ten mossive letters of
Imperishable granite.

They spell:

ARMAGEDDON.

They are Gargantuan letters,

Thick and stocky ond heavy and must reach

Far higher than five hundred feet.
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ATTER ARMAGEDDON, continued.

And somewhere within, a hollow drum

Booms out its mournfull death call irregularly.

And the sign rises from the Chaos—

The very center of the battleground;

For all around it are the remains

0f impiements of destruction of the highest order,
Abondoned with hopeless haste;

Quite as hastily as Man abondoned his own position

For the seedlings of a greater race to come.

Now he lies in decaying rust at the feet of the letters.

Who built the signh, it is hard to say,
But of this‘'it is quite certain—

He is human, or was,

And as & human, guite futile—

As was all Man futile.

For now there is no one left

Who can read or appreciate

The dying gasp that built it.

It is left alone with its Cheos

To 1ift its stocky shape forlornly
Save for the booming of the drum

And the sterile and declining tribesmen.
**¥¥*Truly and ignominous finalé.

......

B R L D o

DR. FASSBEINDERS CORXM-OR

The cornor for the Neurotic

It recently dawned apon myself that perhaps,
in this periocd of our National Hystery, when all
rersons are liable to name-calling, if science-
fiction fans would be interested in a sure-fire
test to determine if +their friends or morons or ?
not, This i=s & psychologicle joke used to test 7 S :
neurotics and others as to their degree of de- " DR. CARLTON FASSBEINDER
generation, Creck this one as follows:

N u

FIRST MORON: {Holding up bag.) Guess what I've pot in this bag of apples?
SECOND MORON: Pears?

FIRST MORON: No! Pears are this colour. (And draw hands apart in horizontle
motion, as if vou were stretching a rubber band,)

If your friend "doesn't catch on,” he's sane. The louder he lauchs, tle
higher is moronic quotient is. If he poes into hysteria, he is o hopeless moron.
Carlton Fassbeinder, D.Ps.
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THIS NEWARK AFFA IR

_ Thif~ Newvark Convention idea has been onc of the most mysteriouc
things WBYe paom  has over had to contond with, It rappidly appcars to
bc a now you gcc it, now-you don't™ arfair which kept a lot gf jaleYols
ple, including your cditor, in a statc of breathless apprchension, gt
last we arc happy Ho say that the wholc thing has been called off, This
lecaves pnly a Tew hurt feelings.

Mo Hell With You® in the lest issuc left guite o stink., That wvas
just what it was calculated to do. It was aimed at ANYONE who would B
such o rat-os to coausc an Eastern Convention in opposition to the Dene-
ver affair,

However, it scoems to have been aimed ot the wrong person, and .
ouitc a bit prcematurc. It scrved its purposc. It helped can the whole
cffair .

First we wish to apologise to IMr, ‘Moscowitz, Sam, maybe we don't
like everything, or most of the things, you do, dut, the way you an-
oswered Y“To Hell With You" 1in you letter to Ackerman was, well, damn-
24 yhite, You could have cought our misfire and storted a riot, but asit
wasn'!t zaimed your way, you chose to pass it up., Plecse accept our apol-
ogies,

It seems that so many fang expressed themselves in no uncertain
terms regording PRECISLY WHO EVER II' YAS that was responsible for the
considerable amount of publicity that went out about a Newark Conven-
tion for Eastern fans, gquoting from our own "%o Hell Yith You'", thot
%2 Ehe Philly Conference, +the motion couldn'®t pass, The last word is

hat

THERE VILL BE NO MAJOR CONFERENCE OF ANY SORT IN THE EAST BEFOR:
THE DENVENT IO {

The gist of '"To Hell With You" stands yet. It is my opinion, and

from the results that hove all ready occurcd, the opinion of the rest

of the Tang, wof any person who EVER AGAIN trics to stort o robel con-

vention on opposition of the "World Scicnce Fiction Convention® of just
preccding,

THE DAMN THING is glad to have been dated at just such a time that

it come out sufficiently soon to deal a hell of a whallop to the idecz,
We are sorry we hit the wrong person, but we have scen that he has boam

men enough to let it bounce off, and B r this, we thank him sincoercly,

-Let vs all turn again, and get this DENVENTION thing going. As out

part, we sent a page of the DAMN (denventioncer) THING out two weoks
a%o.tgur next one, which won't be on cuch short order, will be scnt out
shoxrtly.

SEIl YOU AT THE DENVENTION!
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THE SUCKER PITES

STEP RIGIIT UP FOLKS. WATCH THE GUIDING GENIUSES OF SCIENCE FICTION PERFORM
FOR YOUR ENJOYMENT. BELOW, WE HAVE HEAFED TOGATHER THE FRIZE EXAMFLES OF OUR COR-
ESPONDENCE, TFEATURING BOTH LEETERS IN A FRIENDLY VEIN, AND ALSO SOME NOT QUITE
S0 ENTHUSTASTIC., WE HAVE COPPIED (WITH FERMISSION) THE VOICE OF THE IMAGI*NATIN
IN COMMENTING EDITORIALY DIRECTLY AFTER THE ITEM IN PARANTHESIS, THIS BEING CAL-
CULATED TO NOT GIVE OUR OPPONENTS A CHANCE.

v Al
OI[|
AR

M}

FROM RAYMOND VAN HOUTHW:

Enclosed find & short note, addressed to Mr. Damon Knight, but mesnt for
every fan, which T hope you have the fairness and decency toc publish in “THE DakN
THING" (We have. We publish only thc most hostile of our criticisms.) (Ed.)

"However, realising that your magasine is meant to foster bad feeling among
fans, {this is a gross midcharge) ond having read therein that you. support Mr.
Knight's. statements, I have teken the precaution of keeping a carbon copy of te
letter, (he doesn't trust us, which I don't blame him.) which will be released to
some other source, with certain addenda and explanations, in case you do not care
to publish it,

It seems that Mr. Knight and yourself, not able to catch the full implicat-
ion of seience fiction, are using it as a playgrouhd in which to vent ysur infen-
tility, (Oh goodness!) Plense do not waste the time of more serious fans ' with
discussion of issues which are beyond vour depth. (Yes, teacher!} You are only
making a damn fool of yourself. {From the foregoing it mappears that anyone  who
dares to eriticise the Pro-Scigntists is making A fool of himself.)

You may be convinced that you are sincere in your hatred of fan feuds, but
if thatt is sw, the foct thet you ere also editor of THE DAMN THING is an ° inecon-
gruity which cannot he rationalised., (See editorial,) For the true purpose of the
journal is only thinly veiled by the cont of "humour” which you heve leid on it
Its demise will be better than its inception.

(We omit a paregraph about the "Newnrk Con," which is taken up elscwherc.)

YITH THIS TFRIENDLY SEND OFF, WE TURN TO OUR CONTRIBUTOR OF LAST ISSUE, DAQN
KNIGHT:

Thanx oodles for displnying my frothings so prominently in your first issue.
It was, I mey sey, o plensant supprise to find them displeyed nnywhere. I thought
Forrie had given them to the Ashman os being what is politly termed "too controv-
crsial, (Nothing is too controversial for the DAMN THING.)

In spite of your admirable indifference to the opinions of your readers, or
because of it, THE DAMN THING is positivly the first meg I'd subscribe to, if I
had any money. As it is, I am enclosing a little something Tor your next issue,
hoping therehy to get the same for nothing., {(Fresh, isn't he?)

Best in #1 was, of course, ASSAILING THE PRO-SCIENTESTS, by Damdn Knight,
(Ir, Ven Hsuten differs witk you,) Mext, The Editor Sits on His Platformi, & afer
that, Bedlam on 9th St., Over Hill & Dale to DPomona, '"To 1loll With Youly Brad-
oury, The Cpiticue, Boosting the Editox, and the rest more or less lousy, espec~
ially that alledged poem. (Ve delato the remaining two parsegrarhs.) toscowitz is a
is & louse, ~Damon,
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THE DISTINGUISHED EDRITOR OF "SCIENCE FICTION" AND "SCIENCE FICTION QUARTERLY",
SENDS US HIS OPINIONS, AND NOT A FEW CORRECTIONS. Helle, Charlie,

..., What I like about THE DANMN THING is that vou show yourself to be on an even
plsne with your vietims....." {Charlie has the ripht ideas, re tdt's spirit. Ed.)

"....] aporeciste vour criticisms of the 'pro-scientists' and fully agrec with it
I fail to eme the 0, Henry ending to Bradbwy's (God Bless Him) "The Last Man".
What else could interest the last man, but the last woman?

",..But to pet on, sceing as how vou like to vrrite up what an swful contraption
that Nash was, don't forget the trip to Santa Monica thet afternoon, one Saturdey.
Remember how she shook from stem to stern everytime I put on the orakes? And you
could hear every nut and bolt comnlain for blocks around. (How could I forget? I
never thought wc would get off Wilshire Byvd. alive.)

I particularly liked your Scientifictionurserymecs. More please! You should usemae
stuff by Bradbury, and try to get Shroyver and Xuttner to send you some moaster-
pieces. Shroyer should be cut there now anywey. (He is. Ed.) (Hic! Shroyer.)

I correction, re articles in which I am so favournbly mentioned: I ot my office,
at 628 W, 9th in mid-February, not late Merch, The Mash was 1926, not 1928. (This
should moke o better impression.) The rodio in the print shop wasn't mine, it
wes Jerry'a., {Jerry never touched the radio nfter you moved in. Ed.) Thanks BOT
celling my machine 2 39 dollar one. I only paid $25 for the tjp&WTlthP. Yours,

Charlie, {Best of luck, Kerolo, and after you get your C.0. papers, * ‘hitenhhike
back over the LOST HORIZON to Shnngv1-Ln. We all miss you. Ed.)

LARR LSRR R R

JOE GILBERT, deep soused sclentifictioneer, sends us our first subscription, and
80 is vewaﬂded in heving his name in the Llrst "Suckcr Bites,”

Y reclly like the mng, It's just what fandom nseds— n fan mag devoted ex-
clusivly to mud-slinging, with no holds berr=d...... The editorial was hot
stuft'. I like your esditorial policy, or have you got one? "Assniling the pro-
scientists. Ah! That wns the prize of the issue. I'wve been wniting for some time
for this pro-scientists damn foolishness fo die out,

"The Lost kon™ wns nosolutly nruseating. Take it awey end bury it deep. (The
editor suggests that you ealso take Bradbury awav with 1t Ede )] a...."Price Svstem
Justice" was guite correct, Something should he done about this lousy systar,

The rhymes ere a swvell idea. Don't overwork 'em though. "To Hell With You"
wes good because I agreed with it.

Your srelling stinks., Your gremmar stinks. So does mine. Everything stinks,
Fan Feuds stink. New TFandom Stinks. Technocracy stinks. I stink, 2nd will con-~
tinue to do so untii Snturday night., This letter stinks. {And how, Ed.) THE DAMN
THING stinks, too. But, I like it. Sincerely, Joc.

BILL CRAWFORD SUPFRISES THE EDITOR WITH A MISSIVE FULL OF DAMMNS AND HELLS:

«ooFirst, of course: The dnmned spelling stinks, but then everybody knows
that, so why should I bring it up? Of course, I enjoycd the ~rticle by Lothar
Penguin. Why shouldn't I? Everybody is5 2 victim of an insufifernable ego  that
litteraly laps up anything that's published 2bout themselves, even though they
may, ~t the same time, be victim of an unholy desire to vring the person's neck,
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NUMEROUS LOCALEAUGENTITIES express their
opinion of our first issue, said opinions
being asked for in 1ieu of sufficient
friendly letters to £ill up the gap caus-
ed by the sudden HEINLEIN withdrawal,

VALTER J DAUGHERTY: "“Oh, Godi!

RUSS HODGKINS: "Repulgive, isn?'t it?n

PGO: The Damn Thing? A damn thing,

DR, ACULA: (Franklyn Brady)
Give it to all sides, Yerke, Youtre-~
doing fine, and I'm all for you,

JII{Y LANEY @
Good thing, Yerke, Here's imore power
to your next cdition.

JACK VITLLI\MSON: (Famous author-faon)

I seem to have got the ipression
from 1listening to the comments of all
concerned, that the name ic remarkably
apt. Here's to more and damnded things,

FORREST JA ACKERIAN:

TAm I recally respongihle for this®e®
IOROJQ:

Better not say anythine,
ADVIN CHANBERLAIN:

Ac onc of my Tirst Tan nogasines, I
found it oaquite enjoyable. As I beecome
more educated in this "fan worldy I pro-
bably will scnd you a package that ticks?
CJHAT OUR ENGLISH PANS PROBABLY WOULD HAVE
SATD JF THEIR LETTZRS HADN'T BELN SUNK ON
TH VAY OVER:

"I think CENSOR®BD and also CENSORED

that if CENSOEED tnc  Damn Thing to oRi-
SORED.

HITLER GIVIMG ORDEE O U-BOAT COMMANDER:--
"Sinken dic Boot mit der DAIN THING odor—--

Ich will sinken Sia,

THERE IS A kA GASINE
WHICH I3 CALLED--~

SN IOV, M-ANY S
Says its Editor:

I you're looking ar-
ound for andther mag
to insult, you'de be-
tter not try SPACE-
WAYS,., You might have
trouble finding in-
sultable things in--~
the mag, exeept for
i slke~'%s celum,
EVERYONE INSULTS-=---
THAT

Our magasine
lled Tfirs
fan poll in the
year,

has po-
in every
past

You could do
se¢ than send
o .

no wor-
a dime

Hirry WalEer 4 Jr L,
303 Bryan Placc,
Haggerston, Hd.

Dl S ————

JOB GILBERT,

Jeep souses Sclentif-
ictlonecer,

had got the vuy, He
wants an add, and---
here it is:

THE SOUTHERN STAR,
FisgEl 1Ishle. ot i,
iS5, 1941.

A MUST for your col-
lcetio.n

Joc Gilbert,

3911 Porikc St.,
Colohbia,

Soused Carolina,

A quatrain is a 4 line
rim, that!'s never out
of | places TH%ata e
used at any time, to
i1l ~n cmpty space.



THE DAMN THING PAGT 18

ZDITORIAL, continued. VOGE ot e slmaiai boa tilon

rretts that Bob nreffered to nct have
this delightfull satire on hinself
nuhlished., Bob contended that he did
not wish to have his nome attached to
a2 piece of fiction which was not in
wccordance with the facts. ~#o wohld
weh rather have his opinions examin-
24 in a scrious vein. and only those
-ninions which havc been published.
The editor admits +that the atrticle
is just shecr Ticticious satire, hav-
ing no basis in truih, and concdeds
to the Heinleins' request. e hope
to haye sonc faectual, really factual,

iieterial at hand soon at which time M
“re shell lct it rip. T an sorry that Boxlgrs Mgt Sta
that the fans arc nissing this highly - 10¢ - Los Angeles Cal

cntertaining piecce.

e plan in the future, when norc time for THL D/FN THING can be
found, %o incrcose the art {ahen) containcd in our pages, and to grace
the entirc mamesine with norc carc. 8Six weeks, in licu of thc cditor's
cther intcrests, nrc far too fowr to put out the D.2IN THING. Wo apolo-
risc for the nuncrous fould¥s in this issuec.

This docs not. inply any slackening in the vigilanecg of the DIMN
THIVG s aruse  titontic.ophoovios of Ll QUREANS and noy. dooa ¥ rnuepn
iflt” vho %;fﬂﬁrnf'zgg }?iggﬁh¥5:/10uﬂcill RS AR R4S Arefly T

bian'to continue to givé our rcadcrs ~nd others (quite a few 2%h
- metter of fact.) the best of lightcr vein scicntifiction Dateria
Dus to the high rote at which lawsuits spring up, WC ma%/gil be thromn

into thec can.

ey v

Our stoff is lining up. Tassbeinder: personal satirces, lousuits,
psychologicle information. Lothar Ponpuin: Scotires and burlesqueos of
m teativities., Fyvwert Kinge: B1-nk vorse. Ben Dover Farr: TFurthur ox-
nlorations into magd Throwing. Prof. Stinkyritz: Scientificiiruavssriyrcs
Beadbury: Storlen, od the Tusy is up. tp these ofhers who =rc not ren-
‘ool Nust above. This includes sone o hundrcd fans. ~¢ arc 2luays

vele-ning naterial of & naturc which we cdn usc.

Ths Pro-Scientists and Yo £d ore ot it apodn in this issuc, olut-
sing up the pagos for Yho count of foux, This will bo oll, W NSBUTO
u. 20y wroto the swoet. lostey Bioh vog msiishud, and tho LecbtoroEic

rrlondly basig. "o trast thos Van Houton ard Yorl

8 -
A uOT O08 na no

2311 rcach 2 nutual wnderstanding.

Six to eight wecks henco, you =i esoopt & second DJMN TH;NG which
-4i11 be g hWghor litteraly qunlity thoan tﬁlf'-ng.r {g%lgﬁg_pggthf%%§¥
pnckoge thot 13o0ks shouid up g oo oirs ) } h'ﬂ._f ,? SJFAf {.;._ r&k
0l tor J. Dougherty oand his rooordat arc }nt:}:dtlu._;-a;sttng-x, )
i1l toke earo of this ingcat cdition to lifc arount HYOTe oWe

g/
|

|
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TUBREBY, WeLOVE

by Bradbury

YOU|

I feel that it is my dQuty to spoak .

to all ny fricnds following
that horrible articlc Brucce
Yerke oprintcd last issuc a-
bout Bradbury and his povder-
bluc sport coat, My Kleconecx
has Jjust comc back from the
SERACEY BRGCT FReRTCRATEE e
flank movecment instigated by
raising ny right foot paral-
lcl to IIr, Ycerke's glutcus
maximus and suddcnly vceoring
towvard him as a wolfl might
attack a side of beef, Hr,
Yerkc, I <foel, is inclincg
to cxaggerate,

to mc an cpilcp-
doing o jig
old Chincsc

Hc suggests
tic Dbeer-barrcl
in a° dclicatc
print,

But still, all thosc who know
Brucc have growm to love him,
Even DBobsy Heinlein loves

Bruce, Even after that arti-
clc whiech Bobsy madc Bruccy
toss out of THE DAMNED THING,
You should have rcad ib,
pooplcs, it was vmunnerfiul,

Heinlein studics the rolat
tionship and usage of words
in rclation to the actual

physical objcet from : vhich
they arc abstractcd. His
theme gsong is: “I'™™M S0
AFRAID OF NIGHT, CAUSE In]
S0 SEMANTIC,V
AAAARRRRRRRRGGGGGH ¢

And Bruccy vanted to print
an article in. thiz issuc

telling all about RBobsy and
his strange reogsonings on
Tcehnoeracy, only Bobsy dint
havec no sensce o humor an lic
threatened to sue, Tsok, Tsk,

find; following -a mccting at
{zinlcin?s housc, in which he
and Bruec cxchanged verbal
blows, © ushors came dovm the
aisles, saying:

"Choking in ‘thc outcer lobby
only, plecasc, hoking in the
outcr lobby only!v

AR TR s mA e e e v e By s

PLUTC PLUTO PLUTO PLUTO!

Would you offcr a dinmc for a fan
cg-- if that mog had this to op-

Tcr wou:

SHAME ! SHAME} PERRI KNOWS WHO
IS TO BLAME {

"Tho Expanding Universci by Prof
Orrin Genipuss, 32 P,

Rajocz's Scicnec Column!

Alco Dale Tarr, Ron Hoimes, Joc
Gilbert, and many others,

Beautiful fantasy cover on tho
November issuc by "damon knight$

£11 this in FIVE (5) colours!

Puplishod by the Littoraturc,
Scicnec, and Hobbics Club,
Deeker, Ind,

Ten Cents per copy! Threc for 25¢,

Yc¢ Ed boss in humblo awc at this
colourifios magagine, Ho just got
four of them in tho mail, I wish
I kncvi how much they loose an
lssuc, or, for that mattcr, how
days an howr they work on it,

pluto isworth 10¢
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This is a little magasine
which its dry gnd sundry

i()(:al roadors khnow as:
|@ague THE DAMN THING
f e Box 6475 Mectro Sta,,
Director Walt has availed LoS AI"IGELES, CALIF,
himself of quite & few luxuries
of late, The airplane business is RETURN POSTAGE GTD.

booming, &and with it, Welter's
standard of living, Within a week
apart, he purchased an expensive
recording outfit end a '36 Ford
Sport Coupd., Some stuff!

With +he recorder, he has
given Bradbury & Yerke a long de-~
sired scource of cheap recordings -G
for their never-ending flow of f
pleys, setires, end dramatisation

B

At tho c¢lub, on ths meecting
right of Thursday, Novcmber 14,
1540, voices of all members pres-
ent were rccorded. The best of
these records will be sent out to
the fens as a sort of circulatving
road show.

Monday nights for the past
few weeks, we have been gathering
at Ackerman's home to do record-
ing. Most interesting has been
the recording of the blank
verse in this issue: "After Arm-
ageddon,” read by the marvelous
voice of Richard Welles, who, we
anderstand, is a cousin of Orson.
Some drametising of Loveeraft's
“The Outsider" and The Musiec
of Erich'Zann"” ere being written .
by Ye Ed, and will be recorded by
Welles, in a voice which 15 a
verfect for this type of work.

Newest and most enthusimstie
member of our club is Edwin N.
Chamberlain, who joined on the
28th, Perhaps we are going to get
a2 dues-paying member after all,

Technocret friend of 1local
Science Fictionists fto be celled
in Draft in early Jen or Feb of
1941,
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SUPPORT THE DENVENTION!
"The place in the sun,
In '41."
(Clever, heh?)



