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Yolume One June 1944 Number One
Published for circulation through
the Fantasy Amateur Press Associ-
ction by Mike Fern, c/o 3722 3rd
South, Arlington, Virginia. Un-
less otherwice indicated, none of
the opinions

the publisher, This is the first

of such attempts at inflation of
my ego, and is intended for cir-
culetion in the Summer 1944 FAPA
mailing.

It seems that all fans who onter
the publishing game must 1litter

the fipst gvailagble page of thelr
offering with o personal history
or an apology for thus disturbing
the mental eqguilibrip cf their
readers, Ordinarily I am not onc
for respeeting tradition; but in
this case, it would secem well %o
follow the herd.

To begin with,
I was born. Why is something I
occasionally wonder about. At
any rate, since the autwmn equi-
nox of 1923, I havc been herc on
this (screwboll) plsnet. Mout of
my life hes been spent in Hewalil,
the majority of the remoinder in
the state of California. (My por-
cnts never worked for advertising
agencics, end I do hanksr to sce
how the other hell of this coun-
try looks.)

My

dates back to the
which was Waen 3
Somecne carelessly 1Cit
ing around the nouse.

intereat in stf
BRiluz Bookas in
Worlas Ceiiidos

Thim Ly=

year found me in Califcrnips, bHut
some time ensucd before I discov-

ored the stf pulps. T uwaneged 1o
keep sbreast of things stfic for
a year or two, but when 1 swar
back to Hawaii in 1935 the finen-
cial difficulties peculiisr to
one's youth set in again (I had
been subsidised previously by a
tolerant 3.f baffied grandmother)
and my interest perforce waned.

herein are those of’

Tha next:
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i+ and styvlus.

Three yeors later these obstaecles
had been surmounted, and I began
collecting s8%¥f on the larrers
scale the loerl newstand vorld
permites I rediscovered Astoundirr,
in time to scend o frantic Lotte:
to Campbell, and thereby £3il1l ouyp
mny fi1le of Grew Lensman:; btuht the
local newstand would not(or coulad
not} get A3SF regularly, so I had
to suficr nntil I wert to Fonoln.
summer of 1940,
: Honolulu suffered. Spring
} of 1941 saw me return to the 13-
1ond Eden that wes ny home, and
+ luze contact with Astounding and
Inknown until August 1942,

The
¢ surmer  of 1942 found me on the
maliniand for the duration, and T
uede my Tirst contact with fandom
 --Authony Boucher, who introduced
| me to the GOF3, organisad (sic)
fendon, fmuz,stfventions ond other
things without which my lifc now
would not be worth livinge.
Zven-~
tually, 1like &ll true fans, I
moved to Los Angelcs-and was sub-
jected to regular and heavy doscs
of pacillus fingii. I recognised
d the symptoms  early, and thought
it might be possible to gsin the
glery of fan publishing with but
a fraction of the expense and
toil. The dread day was fore-
stalled temporarily by collabora-
| tion with Mel Brown on the first
[ FPan Slunts. Now, hovever, I bow
i beiore the will of the gods, and
'hosten to take up the typewriter
‘ Something~~-2t this
not wheot---will be
an envelope, and
It is my desire

O —

T know
into

i time

it that it meet with your approval:
% 10 not the postman and I are pre-
%" pered o ferd off your brickbats,
T At lezst, I hope the postman is.
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SELFMADE SUPERMAN
Or, Sex Takes a Holiday
~Walt Liebscher~
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Al Ashley was an 3immaculate con-
ception in the eyes of his par-
ents. People who oogled him,

shortly after he left his float- i 5

ing 1ily pad, thought he was more
They :::

of an immaculate deception,
offered condolences to his mother

and stated, 1in disguised, but
nevertheless lugubrious voices,
that "after 211, he was human.,"

0f course, we must take into con~
sideration the fact that these
people were 1nclined to be leni.-
ent in thelr observations,

Ash-
leyts ebilities were recognised
by his parents at .an early age---
which 1s why they kept him in

chains. 8Shackles had an astound-
ing effect on Ashley,  for today
he can cast aside the chaing of

conventionality with a mere shrug
of his two~inch shoulders.

After
associating with this "indefinab-

le" for s=several months, one is
rot surprised at such inanities
as his thrice~daily 'ritual of

the potatoes®, Years ago he brow-
beat Abby Lu into the habit of
serving potatoes at every meal.

The aforementioned "ritual® is so
replete with complexities that it
is extremely difficult to de-
scribe the "orgy" with mere un-
semantic words, as no words in
the English language can describse
anything so utterly revolting.

Ashley is always the first one at |

the table, As 4bby Iu knows his
every peculiarity (she's a wonder
at training dogs) she knows good
and well +*hat she rust serve the
potatoes first, At firast sight
of the spuds Ashley drools ec-
staticelly, gloms onto them with
his clawlike digits, smells them
windily once or twice, then lays
them on his plate with a flour-
ish. He then attempts Lo smash
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them into obliteration. Having
failed at this (he always does)he
becomes frightfully enraged, o
spends s full hour arranging ithrou
in perfect squares, thea mnausti.
cates them with a leer.

When the
floor show 1s completed, the rest
of us start eating, for we know

i he'll be calm through the rest of

the meal., Wiedenbeck
is epileptics I'm not sure, but
he's the only person I know of,
or heard of, who has a fetish for
prtatoese.

claims he

But I wveer from the
bzhley ego-biography. When he was
five years old his inventiveness
came to the forse. He's looked
horrible ever since. His first
royalty-paying creation was the
fself-oiling yo~-yo", and he still
has the two cents to prove it. AL
five~and~a~half his inventiveness
vanished completely. He's looked
horribler ever since. Since this
early age he hasn!'t glven birth
to o single new idea.

When still
very young he fell off a ten-sto-
ry building and landed :ron his
posterior. This accounts for his
queer topography. When he walks
down the street he gives you the
impression that he is legs clear
up to his navele.

However, hia
rhysical peculiarities are far
overshadowed by his pedantic ego.
He is very helpful to0 new fans
and budding fanarticle writers,
Let us say that =a fan writes e«
book review on "The Hard-Boiled
Imbrogiic?, then asks Ashley!s
help in polishing it up. The re-
sult would most certainly be"What
A1 uashley Thinks of "The Hard-
Boi.ed Imbroglio®, a fanerticle

' by Rose Budder.

ATter a disheort-
ening beginning, young Ashley
grew up to be something "out of
this world". He looks it toos

Bub
despite his unhumen appearance Al
fezhley is a good egg, ond one of
my bhest pals, though to hear us
guarrel you might be inclined to
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FORGOTTEN
MASTERPIECE

~BEdwin M. Clinton, Jr.~

Think back, now., What does the
thought of Astounding, 1940,bring....
to mind? The climax of the Camp- '
bell regime, yes. One of the most
unforgettable years in the hise
tory of scilence~fictione~~the im~
pression. is rather of a highly
finished product, as it were.
Letts see, now---there was "Pinal
Blackout!", ond: “Skap", ‘and the
conclusion of "Grey  Lensman".| }
There was "Vault of the Beast",
there was "If This Goes On--" and
"Parewell to° the Master", "The
Roads Must RoOl1l"w--

P

That, ot
is what the popular con-
seems to indicate 1s the
icing, the cresm, the very ultra
of one of our best years. Yot
there is one bit which, somehow,
seems to have gotten lost In the
shuffle, one which, to this nind,
at least, was one of thc most un-
forgettable, poignant, realistic
stories ever published. Maybe
you, ¢the individual =»recader, or
some other reader of this article|
know the piece in question; 1if so
you are one of the gpparently few
who recognised and remember the
greatness of Lester del Rey's
"The Stars Look Bown'.

least,
sensus

i. sincerc,
polished product from its pponing
sentence, this novelette appeared
just one month before the first
installment of the monumental |
t3lan", Herein, probadbly, lies I
the cause of the forgetfulness |
which has been the reward of del — 1
Rey's best effort. Rather lost

[ ———————————— M M

SELPFPMADE S UPERMAN L
thinlkt we were mortal enemies. '

And,
other fans respect him,
for the moment. You =ee, 0dad

|
H
|
ot least i

John was peculiar looking also,
and he killed himself.

- Took Down

L
..}...'.‘&‘"_. G

in the Dblinding brilliiance of
that longor glant; swept aside in
the tromendous flood of acelois
which greeted "Slan®®. Yet unde-
servedly so.

It might be a good
ideca to dig out that August, 194C
Astoundin% and reread "The Stars

before going any fur-
ther with this article; then we
can get along together, because
this discusalon, while not tech-
nicel, 1is going to be thorough.

In othor words, our platform is
laid, our banner is in the air:
We demond recognition of 1ihils
story,

There is o fecling, upon
finishing "The Stars Look Down",
of emotional satisfection. A sa-

isfaction <That does not involvo
the melodramatie, the scnsation-
alistic, or tho sentimentole--all
of which are intrinsicclly falsce
Del Rey hag carried his narration
through with a smoothness and o
naturalness that has seldom been
equalled in scicnce~fiction. Yes,
the reader is well aware, before-
hand, of what the last page and =
half are to relate: but here it
does not mean hack~=-by all meansl
-~--0r stereotype oxr formula. It
is simply that such a conclusion

is nmnore perfect dramatically,
much more reclistic without being
gentimental, more naturgl eno-
tionally. Indeed, where the sen-

timentallty of some authors would
have filled a page with broken
hearts and shettered dreams and
tear-filled eyes, del Rey states
his case and completes his de-
noucment in one stern, frank,
short paragreph:

At least I
have seen it, Tom; Ithc stars
look diffcront’ up thorc.”
Erin took one final look and

turned back into the room.
"Until the reporteors come
back hereﬁ how sbout a game
of rummy?

Simplie and pDower~

fully effective,
Del Rey's char-
always beoen real:

scters have



particularly is this true in "The
Stars TLook Down". In this case
what lends the aura of naturalness
and humanness ‘to these puppets
strutting across twenty-five prin-
ted pages is the same restrailning
hand, the determination to Dbe
terse and to-the-point, that was
noted above relative to the con=-
clusion of the pieccea
Look Down" is not meant Az a char-
gcter study---it might  be ch]odl
the profile of a dream; the char-!
{
i
0

acters are factors, ossontials in
doveloping this profile--~the con~
flict of personality that is re-
quired to carry the idea forward.
But the conflict is not one of!
all-good against all~bad, of black;
against white, of hero and villaind
Although the story is told through |
Erin Morse, the reader knows that
Gregory Stewart, just as surcly as |
Briny is sincore. Perhaps he is
unscrupulous, but ultimately his
end is sincerc; and whon at last
his blindness is swept aside by
shecr, irrefutable fact, he riges
to giant!s stature, actually sur-
pagsing Erin in the mind of the
readore

Erin himseclf saoid to his
lifelong encmy:

"Your rules may
from my standards, but
1t sgscems you do have a code of
your owne I'm glad of that, even
1f 1t is a bit rough.”

be queer,

Bven into!

characters del Rey in-|
elemeont of humsmmess,;
to svnse tho tremendous
humen effocts, the terrific emo-
tional kickback involved in thio
big drcam of Erin'a and of Grepgovy
Stowart!'ses There iz the ~wnforgoet- |

his minor
jects that
he seems

|
I

e Tto him
"The St'l.‘c's"'4 !

table 1little moment at the end of | /]
the first chapter, when the bey
who operates the ferry to Erinl's¥
igland recognises Erin as "one of
them crazy guvs who's been playing
with skyrockets', and ralses the
ferry charge. Somehow this seemed
to touch upon the whole foundation
of the story, to give the reader a
full sense¢ of this tremendous de- I
termination  gripeing thesc two
mCa

-

:ﬂzﬂol Rcv has an abllltv

aaaaaa

But above all it is the de-
tail that makes thesc pcecople so
real, the casusl remarks, the in-
cidentsal actions. Del Roy is al-
ways very carcful thot Stewart is
not a villain, that he 120h
Jast +bthe opposing force in The
storyes His dream is just as big
as 1s Erianfs t©o himsclf,

is

!oubtlety——-Stowart: "1 could hove
| wrung your neck when I heard Ma-
ra'sa son was dead, instecad of
leuting you off lightly with five
vearg—~-"' We know instantly thab
this seccming hetred between theso
twn men springs from more than
contlicting scientific opinione
Iz fact, discussion botween the
two men never seems to reach
i heartfelt cnmity--there is always
a sense of regret, perhaps, =
faint shadow of the friendshi»
they had once knowne When Stewart

offers Erin a berth on his ship,
whicn he 1s confident will bo
succesaful; there is more in the
offer than a desire to flaunt

success in his rivel's faceo. For
after alil, both had begun their
quest for power to cross spsace
togcthor,

But wha® of the actual
dramatic constyruction of this
story about which we are pounding
the tablc so vchemently?

One
thing astends out above ali: del
Rey can be dramatic with pointing
up his drama.

Perhaps that is not
the right way to put ite But whsat
we aro driving ot 1is this: the
drama, of situation and of cmo-
tion, 48 frank and simple,almost

LoXrac, There is no superfluity
of words, no suspenseful buildup-
that gp-
an ability
to pgck torvalc purch and powexn
in very, very few words, very
simply putes
The story opens on
this tenor and concludes similar-
ly, a3 already discussed. Read
that first poragroph~-=instoantly
one grasps the whole spirit of th
story. By the time you have Tin-



ished the first chapter, no basic
detail is lacking, nothing of the
emotional stresses that make up
the story has been negiecteds And
all=~without a vlolent act or word
of any sort, only the intense, un=
relenting force of simple, factuzal
statement. We know of Erin and of

I
|

Cregory Stewart, we see that thelr

disagreement and their mutual hat-aﬁ
red has its ultimete foundation in|

a love for one womasn. We ore awsre
of the background Irom which each
has . sprung-~~-~~Erin, inher‘t;ng
wealth Stewart springing out of
poverty---and of fthe effect thig
had on their characters. Ws know |
of the intrinsic sincerity of bothd

- ———

The second part is rather supple-
mencary. Del Rey gives us a clear-
cut, 21l encompassing pilcture of
the men who share Erints dream; we
receive our first 1mpression of
the actual quasi-warfare betweon
the two experimenters--through the
damsge wrought by the 1incendliary
bomb «

In chapter three weo see the
approsching, inevitable Dbattlcs
Notice the drama in the last three
paragraphs of the chapter. The
sense of impending clash 1is o6X-
tremec herc,

If del Rey up to this j|
point has succeeded in conveying:|
the impression that the success of |,
Erin Morsels atomle ship is only
a matter of beating Stewart to the |
punch on detail, cr thet Stewart ,,
is outclassed, he shatters tho
feeling in the fourth charbters |
The key is Doug Wratten's polgrent
tragedy; we know thabt this

|

!
must

have a definite meaning---and ourg
|

fears are upheld by Stovwart's nexbt !

movoe There is now only frustra-
tion ond a subtly uonvdyed p“ty‘,
for Douge.

Chapter five the author |
devotes %o a sort of prelude to

the climaXx-~if such the story has,
in the accerted scaces A laat re-
sort, a final effort on the part
of Brin's group---brilliantly made
more rem}i by the Chinaman's part
ir the scaone,

8i1x and seven are '

i
]

l
i

&

1

|
|

- While the battle scene,

the culmination of the forward
moverients it should not be refer-
red to as the climax, for suech i
the construction of the stor

that there 1s no sharp bres':, nc
clear and definite pinnacle ..
action=~~only a stcady  forwarc
surge, followed by a slow senile-
ment and rearrangement of datao;
the only
seguence actual wviolenze Iu
the story, forms a brealk, it is
more intrinsic than externsl,

of

Chapteradeight, nimes; end ten can
re considered almost os onosdtew-
cio nou failed, BErin hes succeed-
oL, valy to lcarn that he can ne-
vegr [y another spaceship. There
oty  one other mon with the
arility to pilot Erin's ship when
i1¢ lcuves for an actual spoace
vovage, and that it Stewart hime
golfe Tho feecling of relaxation
hare is intcense; there ig in the
mind of the roador a sense of the
culiination of a forby year old
struggle onding on an off-key
note=~~=che ending is both obvious
and unavoldablee Stewari'ls dreac
is greater than hig pride«--as we
havoe always sensed---and he nmust
fly the shipe

3
=

Wo have mentioned
before the effectivensss of del
Royt's unsensatlonal conclusion,
and there is no nged %o discuss
it further. Onc thing more, howe-
evar, deseorves notatione Reread
the lest page and a half, and no-
tice ~bthe feeling ' of hustle and
rozter-and Erin lost in the shuf.
i T'le, very lonely, a Moseca indeed:
Therso a mood Dbrougnt sbout by

uTClUi word choice that is ex-
tremely effoctive here.

Perheps
this has been o little too criti-
coly a 1ittlom too technical, - a
little too detalleds. But somechow,
wheit one finishes a %tale that re-
mains unforgettable and distinet
against tho flux and flurry of
passing years and hundreds of
stories,thore 1s deaire to krow
and understand why it is a great
atorye

And often; why-~forgotten.
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DAW!'s article in the last Phanta=
rraph proves that Heck has just
abou shot his bolt Insofar as
the un~glbilant hiss is concern-
ede Koenig, we hope, will soon
realise that he has

beaten thrue.

N L

)

A

‘ywould like

1948. There's been talk of an An-
nual or Yearbook to keep things v

dated until the second cditiown 3

upon us. It wouldntt be a FAF

project; nor would it be a NFFF o
MFS undertaking. At least, it doc
not sccm  SOY NOW. But somethin,
should be done; momories are shoir
and a lot of important materiq
can slip into limbo in no time,

his drumhead and search for some- P00 to see an editors!
thing to replace the o0ld ones 4,  committee formed to carry on thi:
We would llke to see our favorite | worke As for who would Do bes!

chastiscer and castlgabtor take out
after those imprudent fanpublishe
ers who are so hell bent on even=-
edging their pages as to folst on
unsugspecting readers ghastly punc
tuations 1like fo~04 and sp-ancoe.
Such a campaign on Heck's part
would not only assure him of un-
limited matorial for years to
comesy it would be an lnsurance a-
gainst budding young editors who,
otherwisc, might inflict upon an
agonised readership . alimentnry
residua on the order of y-ou o-~te
If, by some strange mlracle, the
day should dawn when no moro such
manifestations of immaturity werc
to be found in the fan press, The
Greaf Porfectionist could launch
a drive to rid the world of those i
who believe that the posseassive
pronocun, 3rd person necuter, is
gpelt itte. This is another mise
conception which follows young
publishors around, and secks to
slip through thelr typing fingers
~=~an casy task, since most of
the noophytes are followors of
the Columbus System (discover and
l(‘).nd) .

GIVE US BACK OUR ELEVEN DAYS!

- -

| B A

fn
Unsu rpassed Reacnggéq,,cheese, & also

Mention of The
tionary
his recently completed work, the ¥
Encyclopedia Fanatica. This monu-
mental opus, while it covers fan-
dom'!'s past thoroughly, stops dead
at a point in mid-1944, It is pot
likely that a full-blown revision
of the Fancyclopedia will be ab-
tempted before 1950, or at least,

set us to thinking about S

i
4

|

~=-John A, Bristol, cirecs 1752 -

P
)
|

fitted for ite=--~I don't know. Pep-

i hapa the Checklistcr, with his im-

mense filea, Perhaps Bob Tucker,
or som¢ other fan who gets all th«
fanzinoss Porhaps Harry Warner, o:
Fran Loney, or any one of o dozce:
top fanss Perhaps Lioncl Innman.
or somecone cqually likoly to be
fully acquainted with the "bright-
eyed thirtoen-year-olds® (who or:
moro apt to be about 17). 1'a b
willing to do my share, but doub

that I could do much until I"
again firmly settleds This soi~
of thing~--I beliove=-=should b

thrashed out before, not in, th
fall neiliinge I suggest Swlsher-
1f he can take it on---~to coordl:
nate things temporarilye.

I suppose I should apologise to Di
Thompson for meking off with tli
title of his yarn of some time ag
and twisting it to fit a masthead.
Do you consider thecse 7 lines apo-
logy cnough, or rust I bow in you:
direction sach mailing, DB?

-

Art by ever~suffering JWiedenbeck
Cow. Kissers: Al
Ashley and E. E.
Evans 1like sugar
liberally sprink-
led with cottage
go
for shredded wheat
seasoned wilth hot
milk and salt. We
RETCH {3 L1
This is indeed a Bastard Publice
tion: Out of Nova Press by a (wan
dering) Outsider. Whether eithe
parent will acknowledge 1ts off
spring is doubtful at this writir




