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SIIICE TLERE ARE gq. 1ot of

o things to
be said iIn a short space
this round, you readers will
not be trented to tthe usual
Froljcking and Carefree od-
itorial that usually fills
these pagess bubbling over
with good humor and neofan.
nish ramblingse In fact,
you aren't even going to be
treated to a llew Irend ed-
itorial, wherein I interspace
my Witty & Happy rambliiags
with Deep & Significent
thoughts on The World Around
us and Fandom In General,
You won't even be treat.d to
an Ordinary Edibtorial, suck
as you might find in other,
inferior, fanzines. This is
indeed your unlucky day, bee
cause you are going %o be
treated to a Business Edit.
orial, The meeting is now
in ordera

LIKE, HOWZA LIKE THE UIEW LOOK? At last you beloved and faithful readers can glance
"upon the first cover featuring the new FADAWAY

titleo Actually, the title lettering whidh will be used on fubture covers canbbi
seen by viewing the back cover & table of contents. In case some of you good read-
ers are in doubt as to the correct pronounciation of the title (and I can hardly
imgine the entire.readership being in accord on pronounciation, being as this is
a continential type fmz), it should be spoken in the following manner! The zine
should be picked up and held firming with two of the three hands, and the eyes
should be allowed to focus on the title word. Practice this for s féw moments un-
til the operation 1s completely familiar to you. uot it? Fine. Then open the
mouth, and form two words, "fade" and "away". Now say these two. words as one word,
FADEAYAY, and you have gpoken the new title. See how easy it all was?

Of course & few of you okt there (insurgents doudbtless) may well point

out that the title of the zinme 1s not FADEAUAY, but is spelled FADAYAY, which I'p



sure you will want to pronounce as FAD AWAY, It's like this. Before The Coming

Of The Title, I was a. happy ocarefree fan, well oontinted with my consertive, nedish
title, THE MONDAY EVENING GHOST. TWhy, changing my title was the fartherest thing
from my consertive, ngoish mind, Bat then, one day, KEN Gentry arrived, gstepped
from his sleep black oaddy, as he somtimes does, leaped into my room, threw himself
on my bed, and proceeded to ware out one of my new records,  You've got '!;3 change
the title of your zine Jonnings”, he sneered in my directiomn. FHehahahahe” I saido
At this point he pulled out a plece of paper which bore a sketch of the mnew title
lettering, inked in yet, evena It's no great secret that I'm a born sucker for
three demensional lettering of any sort, and under the aggressive Gentry®s high
pressure sales talk, I agreed to use the new titles As for the unique spelling...
Aotually, when KEN did the lettering he ‘found he was short on space, and forgot to
put in that necessary letter besides. When he fealized his mistake, he discovered
he would not be sble to squeeze in that needed hetter without rumning off the page.
So in the erd we just decided to leave the title like it was, since it matched the
personality and scope of the zine so perfectly, The title, just like the gime, is
misspelleds ' : .

WHICK REMINDS ME Due to going to College, I have become a lLarvel Intellectess So
actually this fanzine contains no mistakes of any kind, But to

keep you kindly readers from going into a state of shock when you saw a Peffectly
Spelled Jennings 2ine, I have deliberately placed a few misspellings thruoutess

MY NEW ADDRESS in oase you don't know it, is Box 1462, Temn, Polytechnic Institute,
Cookville, Tenmnesseeo (Scenic Cookville, on the third lowest bank
of hell), Due to college and the like, this zine willhave to adopt s mnew schedule.
The schedule in the future will be quarterly during the school months, and hopefully
a monthly during the suimer monthse lMeybeo Z&r maybe just a plain quarterly,
Anyway, future issues will be fatter than previously, and I am not going to accept
any subs of over sixty centse. Sixty cents will bring you four issues of this zine,
Annishes, such as this ons, will still cost two sub units in the futures I nat-
urally intend to honor the subs Italiready hold.

YOU SAY COLLEGE IS ROUGH, DO YOU? Well, y::;t On meny ooassions I have been caught
» saying very +thin On
fect, that I'm back at Centrg.l Control (located, a:g are 5{1 goognipfri‘;z&:::t,ain
my 3819 address), you will find me, soap box in one hand, part of someone’s aolleb
in the other hand, screaming the axiums of Study, eand How Rough College Is, Man
times you can stop in on these days and hear my lecture (3-5 Saturdays, 7-9 Sat‘y
;ggting uzrn.:l;rq;estior_l perggdsﬁggm 10-11), on the Trilas and Tr.ibulatio;s of t!ﬂeo
reshman, ays I usually deliver several half-i ]
such inspiring themes es, Why I Switched Iy Major  Suiosae: i
; ‘ v 3 We Also Consgider S
Future Like In The Armys Crades: or; You Can’: Go Homé Agains angrDo;%‘ii%chgyIt
. 1 4And while college is Rough, needless to say, I was keen witted enourh °
0 realize in just notime at ell that engineering was not the life for me Sgﬁl
amlgow a pm,rscolo:gy m.jor. Yes by damm, the Traveling Couch end I will b; back at
:ﬁ ?.52 next gquarter prepared.t? do battle with social signiRicence, the mindc f’a
1te i_viiual, group colleotlvn_sm, cultural patterns, social develf)pment and gik
: t:::em:%nde::}f:niz ‘o col:;tzlgy V:Lexivgoin'b on today®s society. Now, at least, I ca:
®eace myself, Even tho the work load i
same 1%ve been taking this cuarter, I don't anti Sing gy pomrboT be the
& r n cipate it bein
}Z"h:a faotsthat I'w:e learned, (finally), how to study, will allosw ;: :‘ng:}ih%i:::dfalso
arfacs So, if I'm behind in my detber writing and the like, have patience. .
L RES D
1KE, WHAT HAPPENED TO THE REST OF TIE WORLD Depts It was the usual Tech Day, which

. i
cast, and deprossinge A slight drizzle filled the ai:'t:nga{geizrg::sgi:oggpgger—

of the mutated trees and bushed around the grim, gothi j

t:{:l'i:.t& Post 0ffice, loomed out before me, %‘bé ;.nsient(: Z:arg;;gn;fs:g:eTech gafe-

:hru tl?x g;ay sgone, clinked walls sending fingers of fear up my spine garvllr:gs,

thru & ; gg:’h ior of this huge effegy of e humen built building andowalkwg JG.d
rk, du aiden hallwayse My footsteps echoed and re-eoho;d around :ze : Eng
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approached the stone winding stairway, end proceeded downward, down deep into the
hidden recesses of the curtling den of inequity awsiting me, After many minutes
of stumbling and effort, I reached the bottom, and walked into that vast, dimmly
lit dungeon of gloom. In one cormer, a group of students, their gray hair flutfer-
ing in the musty breezes, and a wild, fanatic look in their eyes, sat discussing
the recent Boshevick revolution in Russias One looked up hesitantly with a blank
stare as I carefully shuffled across the unkept, moist stone floor. The grit
crunched under my feet with a dirty, unconfortable sound. On~the asther side of the
room were rows and rows and deep recesses with still more rows of antiquadated
wooden boxes, set deep into the limestone walls. ZEach box was guarded carefully by
a single thong striv, bearing the insignia of the Royal Tech Post Office., I shuffled
across the floor, and disappeared into one of the recesses, which was so dark that
I could bearly see the boxes around me., They were covered with dust. All but one.
That one was mine. With a thrill of anticipation, I untwisted the complex knot I
had cunningly devised to protect my mail box, and opened the moldy door against the
protesting sounds of its rust clogged hingeso Iy hand darted inside, brushing aside
a fresh cobwed, WNothingo Nothing!!l ot even a post card! DMy hand feil back to
my side, my head dropped dejectedly. I relocked the box aend climbed tedeously back
towards the outside worlde A bolt of lightening struck dovm a theology student out-
side the building, casting a weird, ghostly lipht over the Tech campuse: But X dida
n't notices.sit was going to be another Bad Day,
Like, all kidding aside, people; do you realize how much my mail hag fal-
len off? Do you realize that I bearly get a letter & day now? How can you fans
do this to me? How can you trufen, who surely realize the Deep Significence the
mil has for a fan, desert your post of duty? It's gs if Whenever a fan roes %o
college, everyone else crosses him off for dead. LIKE, VRITEi! Do it right after
finishing this issue, as a mtter of facte

i IT IS WITH DEEP REGRET +that I must announce plans for the Foundation have

fallen thru for the presents With something like three
months in which to enswer the appeal made last issue, as of this date only two
persons, Dick Ambrose and Don Fitch, have responded. Heedless to say their
generous contributions are being returned to them. The rest of you readers,
while vocalizing long and loud on the project, demonstrated your lack of inter-
est with your non-responses So, for the onresent, the idea is closed.

SPEAKING OF OTHER FANDOMS my English temcher is a member of Basketball fandom.

Oh yeso A&s | understand it, tis roughly like our own,
but with much more personal contact between members, So, to the list of stawr and
coin fandoms, model train fandom, boating fandom, weapons fandom, circus fandom,
radio fandom, record fandom, Jazz fandom, end our own beloved science fiction fan-
dom, we can now add basketball fandomeec.

HORE PEOPLE RESPONDED +to that little notice on the back of the flver then I antic-
ipated. Clay llamlin has been located, alive & well, answers
to most of the rest of the Farth Shattering questions are to be found in the ietter
columns The editorial this round is very short and sketchy mainly because I have
so many pages of material by mineself in the zine proper. A longer editorial will _
return next round, hopefully, it will be a bit more chatty. I hépeﬁ?ou enjoy this
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THAT -
L AUGHABLE
OLD PHRASE by

ED GORMAN

The other day I visited a newstand, In itself, my attending a rack-
rooting session is ncthing unusual, DBut this day I had a special purpose.

The day before, a cousin of mine had been at our house, and had some-
how managed to find his wey down the dark staircase which leads to our basemsnt,
and my soience fiction collection. ;o

About a half hour later, he returned upstairs, end found me in my bed-
room, As uwswel, I was cutting my way thru a stack of letters, and didn't pey mudh
ettention to hime, DBut finally he waiked up to my desk, and leyed down & small
stack of mgazines, They were INAGINATIONg and IMAGINATIVE TALES. ¥His thirteen
year old face looked excitéds-.

"Can I torrow theso" he asked.

I locked at him almost pensivelys 4f he'd brought a pile of GALAXYs or
some such, I could have seen his point., But I stopped before answering him, What
the hell, soms stf is bstter than no stf, -

"Sure," I saide "But I've got better ones,"

"Huh-uh," he said, shuffling, "These are goods They look like they'd
be interesting, Especiallysee" Ho then went on to apply complimentary adjectives
to the works of such hacks as Dwight V Swain, Alexander Blade, and several other
"Madge" regulare Thru his brief summary of first impressions, I watched his face
and how elated it appeareds "Look at these drawings,”" he'd mumble, finger-pointings

As the afternoon came slowly to a close, I guided him back to the base-
mont and found some more magazines for hime, I brought forth some PLANETs and
OTHER WORLDS and meny more, and layed them out on a large table, them let him go
thru thems By the time he'd finished selecting those he wanted to take home with
him, there were nearly fifty in the lot, He was embarrassed that I should favor
him so heavilyo

I couldn't explain about fandom, and how I'd feel great if 1'd hslp
somecne imto it, so I Just let him continues Then I went to another book cese and
pulled down a year's worth of ANALOG. "How about some of these?" I esked.

Bo wrinkled his nose and frovmed, "No thanks, I read some of those
once, They weres..too deep, I guess,"

"They're good reading," ¥ said, "for when you get a little older,"

He shruggede "I sort of like books like Tarzen. And there were some
library books byssclamiliton; I think his first nams was Edward or something like
that, And Mom lets me buy some double books once in awhile."”

' I nodded, "Don®t you buy any megazines?t"

cupp.? "Huh~-uh, I don’t like any of themse I just like adventure stories and
8 °
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Perhaps Thrath filled my face, or ‘something-»--l don't know, But his ex-
pression reflected on mine forced him to flush as if he'd uttered somsthing em-
barressing. L _ " L "

"Well," I seid, not wanting him to sqkirm, "I used to read that stuff
o0, It's oalled space operas The mgazines you're talking about ere f£illed with
es ; Ace o :

. “"Good", he saide Ho looked puzzledo "Don®t they put them out enymore?"
I shook my heada "No," ‘
"I?q buy some like this," he muttered, as we started back up the stairs.

So, the next dey I wont to the newstand, and began looking thru the mg-
aziness I wanted to2 see if there wamen't one which I could buy for my cousin, You
knowz induce him to become a steady buyere

First of all, I looked thru the big three, but there wasn't too mch
contained in them which would entice him. A search thru the pocketbooks brbught
me no further. I picked up a few ACE books and bought them, but there wasn’t any-
thing elsenscjust the usual current orop.

Oh well, I thought, he's got enough to last him e few monthss ard maybe
by that time I'i1 have some more pulps I cen lend hima

But back in my bedroom, surrounded as I am with books and mapaszines and
fanzines, I started wondering ebout my cousin and his délemm. It wasn't just a
singular problem, I discovered, efter mulling it over awhile, I imagined that there
were quite a few thousand young readers intsrested in buying a magazine which cater-
ed to their tastse ,

Funny, I1'd never though$ of it before. After 1°d ghown out of the
action-story stage, 1'd gone on to the big three and more heavy reading, and when-
ever melancholy or chance brought me down Yo the basement for a re-look at some of
my first megagines, I'd just dismissed them as bad reeding, But after thinking
about it, I found how lucky I was to be able to walk to a drugstore, and pick up =
mgazine which I could read and understand and enjoy when I was in my initial stages
as e reader and a fane

My cousin and the other thousands have been deprived of that. There are
hardcover books, certainly; I think Avalon does a fine Job on juvenile noveliz, but
still, after the neo reader has read all the books he can borrow, he'll attompt to
find something else. And there 1s nothing.to be found,

After awhile, I found a mgazine catalog and ordered a few mgazines
for Ted, and then started to observe the problem again. There were quite a few
faotor involvedo « '

For one thing, the covers of today’s magaziness Eveyyone knows that
covers are all-important, what with today's digtribution problems, But which mg-
azine’s covers are dirscted at the young reader? None, Why, it seems only yester-
day that I was a thirteen year old like Ted, standing before a sprawling rack of'
mpgazines and paperbacks, my eyes startled at the covers of AM\ZENG and IMAGINAT.
ION, The latter, for example, depicted a tightly-garbed man battling a hord of
sickening beasts on one issue. IHere, in this single cover, was excitement and ro-
mnce---the things I was naturally inclined toward at that time.

Covers now are often symbolical or secientific. Their color schemss are
subdued, and their emtire presentadion thoughtful. They don’t inspire the same
feeling or the same emotion. ,

Another need which is essential togeining new readers as . steady clients
is the type of story title useds Take, for instence, the case of "Bring Back My
Braini" To g naive mind that title represents & loto In those four words sre
captures a breathlessness. Why, the plot possibilities suggested by it are immense.
But brief, dynamic, imginative titles are seldom seen any more,

And for a test of the title’s importence, imagine yourself a youthful
reader once again, thumbing thru a group of stf magaszines, ome of which (you hope)
will help while away & free Friday nights You gaze et the titles of one magazine’s
stories: "Obligation", “"The Man Who Dreamed”, "The Jewel", "Enemy", Then you
choose another magazine to look thrus A few of the titles---"Starship burners"
Slaves of the Burning Planet!", "The Galactic Iord", I know very well how mslo-
dramtio and hackish these latter titles are, but all the same, +the thrilling grams
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they convey is of‘ten enough to induce a sale.
: And, of course, where titles are concerned, there are certain key words
such as "slaves", "seoret", "galactic", "gaints", "killers'---a praotically emdless
listo Doth covers and titles wortk together. Putting a BEMish cover and an emphatic
title on the front is likely to produce quite a few sales.'  IMAGINATION did this is-
sus after issue, ocoupling together a Rognan or Terry or Smith cover wlth a terse, em-
phatlc title tucked neatly in the upper right corner.

The next aspect is debetable: interior layout. There have certainly been
e mltitude of varying lagoutss from GALAXY®s warshes to FFM Finlay seratchboard de-
signs. But, keeping the juvenile audience in mind, I think one of the most effective
was PIMNET's layoute They were good leyouts art-wise, but they were benefifial o
the mgazine's saleso For instance, J recall one depiction in particular.

It envisioned several apes moving toward Our Hero, who was, naturally,
tighly-clad, and about to slash the air and all opponents with his sworde And, of
courge, Our Heroine was clutchad,” within his
grasp, eyes and mobbh distorted into a frighd-
ened expressions Above all this was a strange
looking, diemond-shaped contraption which
sprinkled a wispy sort of gamm rey over.
the apeses Now, a gqulck glance at the il-
lustration showed thet somsone was in trou-

ble, and that an evil looking gadget was
somehow connected with this woeo. Would

the hero win and overcoms his grief and take
the maiden fair into the woods? Hell yes,
and everyone knew lt, but from the mystery
(the epes---how are they connected with

the storyl---and the gadget: who put it
there, what purpose doss it serve?) con-
teined in depioction, it will be interesting
to £ind the circumstances surrounding it all,

The picture is worth the pros——

verbial thousand words, - ..
and mgazine il-
Justirations can be

either a great
boon or a great
hinderence to

the total sale.
If a specific
eudionce is being
. defined in the
story content, then

the drawings mst be
compatibleo They

help determine-=«to

the newetand browser---
exactly what sort of

gtories he'll find in-

side, and, if they

illustrate a specifio

scene, lend & story
introduction to each

tale insideo

The factor next,

is the most important: story
mtters The action magazines
of my generation were person-
ified in IMAGTNATION,
AMAZING and OTHER WORLDS,
They featured, with slight
exoeptions, the out-and




out aotion storys OGrotesque irregularities could be found in their story lines; the
plot form usually worked laboriously toward a trfck or gimmicked endinge And withidn
the limits of their strudture could be found: the-tried combination of crude end fund-
emsntal sex, the man with a hero-complex, and the ogrrely villain. Mixed one way or
the other, whipped and beatedn and pounded into solid shape, these stories still re-
senbled each other and seldom varried, save in background and detail,

Up to this point, the attitude that I enjoyed IMAGINATION seemed to pre-
vaile But to sooth the skeptics, it's here that I leave Hamling's favors He had at
his disposal the best form, the most elaborate design, end the most vociferous and
gullible audienceo, Why his mgazine went wrong and eventually folded is evident after
8 brief reading of a few of IMAGINATION's storiess. Simply, they were orud. All were
cut and sliced to meet certain length qualifications, anrd emsrged as nothing better
than action stories; in the pulp sense of the word.

Much can be said for the 54-58 AMAZING. The Ziff-Davis magazines did,
however, present halfwaey feasible storiese Their action policy was as obvious as
that of "Madge", but at least ome-fourth of their stories suceded to do what they
set out to do: entertaina

Palmer went into the traditional action story. ¥While Hamling and Browme-
Fairman evidentally used the stralight adventure story for their guidepost, Palmer
looked further back, eyeing Haggard, Durroughs, and Merritt. It would be false to
state that Palmer made even & halfway sucess of the later issues of OW, But on the
whole, issues of that magazine were mich better reading than those of hls compstitors.
This was, no doubt, due to the over abundance of "personalify" which Palmer drove
homs via the editorial amd letter section. Still, OW maintained better standards,

I fecl, in its fiction content also. :

All these magazines failed in what they hoped to achieve; but action
mgazines as a breed, ratherthan individuelly, need not fail. And larry Shaw's
SCIRICE FICTION ADVENTURES proves this points SFA was the best of the mid-50%s ac-
tion publicationse The art, both interior and exterior, was flashy and BEM.ridden,
but was usually set to canvay by decent artists, Vhereas Palmer had presented---
with the exception of Bok and Finlay--~some of the worst artists ever introduced inte
the stf field, and Hamling had an irratiting habit of using Terry almost exclusively,
and 2iff-Daviz was etoruelly loyal in their use of Valigursky, Llewlyn and Novioks
Skaw used BEmsh quite often, and no matter how hackish ﬁsh seems, he is the most wal-
vable and dependable stf artist arounde Shaw couldn't boast much else, howsver, ed
far as formt wents It was neat and compact, and that was about the only complimsnt
one could pay ite ‘

. Story-wise, tho, Shaw had the good sense to find and employ a hybride--

a cross breed of madly-paced adventure, ard believable motivation and detail, This
isn't to say that SFA lived up to INFINITY--.but it was never suspossd toy and with
the exception of Korbluth's "@he Slave", SFA never surpassed its companion maga-ines
But Shaw was catering to the younger fans, aml realiged this fully, As far as a
description of SFA's life goes, I'd say it went something like-=='a thinking-rugged
type of stf, with not too much emphasis on the 'thought'"s Perhaps my oriticism of
SFA has been myopic---but I do have good memories of it ’

An aspect common to nearly all of the action magazine of the fifties,
was'their featuress "The Space Club", "The Revolving Fan", editorial, letter sectionc,
and trading columms, Of course, this was in dompliance with their audiences?s needs.
One dopived o sense of "belonging" when immsrsed in the dredges of hyper-applauding
kotter sections. And also these features were an insurance of sorts--=for the type
of fan who was interested in investigating active-fandom, and was sickening of the
fiction presented in the action magazines, they could very easily become the sole
reason that he went on purchasing the magazine.

Palmer was the best in this department. One felt s0 completely in
sympathy with him that no mtter what charge was flung his way, Palmer continued
to convince the umnocent jugenile that RAP was being "picked on"---for example, by
the Edgar Rice Burroughs Associateso

"Jdentification" in winning a juvenile audience is one of the prine
requirmentss Whether it be a “Shaver Mystery", or an open argument with a famous
individual, or just bawling in the beer, personality has in the pas8, and ocan in

-



the future, sell gulte a few magaziness

S0, I've outlined what I think an "setion" magazine should consist ofe
But why should there be such a magazine? Weil, the young readers, and as a moans
of recrulting new blood to science fiction and to fandom, Then too, action mgazines
will eventually help out the Big Three or whomever holds down the top slots when
the youth has mrtured a littls and begins to disoriminate in his tagtes - ‘

By this time, I mean that after a few years of reading "pulp", the
reader will becoms eware that thore are other areas of literatmre more wvaluable,
And, most likely, if he was thrilled emotionally end romntically in his youth by
stf, ho will contin e to lock to stf for stimilating, intellectually exciting readé: -
ing mtter. Amnd the step up, to one of the Big Three, will be elmost irevitablee

I wes reading a letter the other day, in which a friend of mine bemoan-
ed the loss of "actica" magazines. If 1°d readit a wsek earlier, I%d have crosiede
But I went to the typowriter and wrots outoeo

What we need is a good 354 action magazinoe

That laughable old phrases

"It was a throughly enjoyable evenings dJust for that once,
the Great Man forgot his public imnge and related to us
with a broad, good-humored grin, the story of how he used
to sneak over at night to the rest-home across from his
house and loosen the wheels on the tenants's chairs---"

: --=Memoirs, p 263
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5y MARION ZIMMER B
[ILLYSTRATED BY TIM DUMONT

The radioswitch sparkled green fire.

"Captain Caldwell aboard ths CFC ship WASHINGTON; calling Luna-
post Business Fields Cominz in with cargo, four hundred mile orbit,
landing directions requested, Over to Lunaposto.”

"Lunapost Tower to WASHINCTON, landing directionse Come in now
on C beams Fiecld clesr; one ship at two hundred mile orbit, land in
Sector One Hundred, O-N-E, zero, zero. Repeat, Captain Caldwell,"

Sezber 1791

Skip Calidwell's eyes bugged oute Only years of habit make him
flip, automatically, the sendsvAitch for the required repeats

"Captain Caldwell, WASHINGTON, to Lunapost, repeat lending," he
said mechanically, "Come in on C-Callisto beam, field clear, one ship
at two hundred, two, zero, zeroo Land in Post Sector One zero, zero,"
lle said it, and expected to be stopped, checked, and corrected, Cargo
ships-~-at least old, beat-up fradght-jetters like the VASHINGTON-.-
hardly rated Sector 14, Sector 100 was square in the middle of Luna-~
post Business Field; doubly guarded, with both Spaceforce men and
the new barrier fence. They used the place for super-valuable cargo,
for visiting dignitaries, for the privete ships of company presidents,
Regulations or no reguimtions, Sklp decided to pick up the phone and
ask for still another repeat. If it was a mistake, and he put this
0ld hulk dovm in Sector one hundred---

But the voice from the Tower confirmed without being asked,
"Sestor one zero, zero, come in Captain Caldwell aboard the VWASHING-
TON," Tower clicked off with a sound of finality, and the grey-hairsd
man in the control chair of the VASHINGTON vhistled
as he slung the phone. Now what was up? This
was a routine commerce runs cheap tallath-wood
from Mars for fourth-class housinge Sector 1p0!




. - As he strapped the tight Garensen belts across his midsectlon, he
grumbled his usual and audible comments on the cheap chisellers in Colony Freight
Commigsion who were keeping an obselete jetter like the VASHINGZON ruming, The
pow cererum-drive ships hed built-in decelerators with pressure equipment, making
the painful and cumbersoms’ Garensen apparatus umiecessary; but the CFC had emough
pull with the Mount Denver offioials to sneak under the rew laws about working
conditions, So all six of the rhodionite-ships CFC owned were still hauling
freight in the old Ley orbits and flattening out the spacemen who hauled theme
There was e new bill coming up before the union, but CFC, Skip kmew, would get
eround it somehowe &And he'd go on monkeying around with Garemsens till he took
the Run Westo

Ho slipped the outer layer of notches tighter, fastened the recoil
serows, checked a couple of dials, and reached overhead to manipulate the cemplic-
ated conmtrols that eut in the manually-operated atmosphere drives A lever stucks
he wrenched it, swearinge This old Jetter was coming apart at the seams; it had
been fit for the salvags asteroid two years agos .

The lever gave, and the low vibration of deceleration began to hum
softly in the ship. The Gareznsen apparatus he wore seemed to tighten, to pull at
his body, then he felt it outting his chin cruelly, and the him rose arnd rose into
an audible whining roare Caldwell set his teeth against the mausea and the noise,
and waitede Automatically, his trained body braced and relexed against the stres-
8e8, but his mind gont ruminatively back to his ocurious orders.

Sector Ons Bumdred. Somsbody in lunapost was plein crasy. Or---had
they discovered another Martian virus and decided To quarantine all ships end all
gpacemen? Skip hoped not. He?d had; at ons time or another, a series of injections
against every prevalent germ: virus end fungus on four of the planets and ten sat-
oktites, and one more would be &he spare Jet that broke the ship downe

He cocked an ear to the declining him of the decelerators. Nearly safe
by nows The dial,~out of order for months, was still hovering in the area of
"Dangerous Acoceleration”, but the hum, the surest test for an old spaceman, had
reached the curiously resomate drome that meant safety., With a momentary smugness,
for Skip was forty, and there weren't six men hils age who could sbtand deceleration
in & Rhodionite ship, he stripped away the clumsy CGarensen, and with a contemptuous
glance at the still-red dial, swurg his chair might“engled to the manuals. Routine
dial-check told him he was sabout thirty miles stright over the ssctor, and es the
red diel edged warily over toward Bhe green field marked "Safety", Skip grinmed,
for the VASHINGTON was orawling along at herdly a hundred miles an houre, It was~e-
damm! The seat-anchor had stuck again, and the control-chair swung free half-way
botween the autocontrols and the manuals. Swearing wrathfully, Skip tHied to fix -
the anchor with one hand, while the other Jockeyed complicated controls most space-
mon had never learned to handle. He couldn®: do ite e let his legs swing with
the chair, bumping peinfully, while he cut switch after switch until the big freigh-
ter ocame to rest a thousand feet over the spacefield, hovering almost motionless
just above the forcefield of the lumar atmosphere, Skip unfolded the glider wvanes
and landing gear, still swearing in a steady mutter under his breathe There were
susposed to dbe ssniority lawse Just because he was the oldest captain still 4n
space, they gave him the oldest shipe Modern rocketry was pushpbuttom stuff, with
the new Hansen equaligers and the cerberum drives; some of the kids with Captain's
rating didn't know & Garensen from & gama-reyhgun, Skip thought wrathfully as he
slid the ship into a long spiral toward the landing frame in Sector One Humdred.

As sure as God hade little asteroids,mif they didn't teke him off the WASHINGTON

and agsign him to a decent ship, he was going up to the Spacemen®s Union at Mount
Denver axd blow his Jets till CFC did something about the equalizers. And when he
got to Lunmpost, he was going to walk into the Traffic Ofice end---he sat the ship
ecourately intothe landing frams, neatly and with skill; unstrapped the shock-beltsm
fixed the stobborn eontrol chair, unsealed the cargo bay and rounded it in the pre-
sorib8d final check, then riffled thru the Captain's drawer for the waybills on his
cargos Rrusting them in a pocket, he unsealed the lock and dropped six feet to thse

ground, The rolling steps refused to work, four weeks agos Skip, instead“-of Bixing

them himself, had jJettisoned them outside Deimos, He tired i ‘
Z1ipes ’ | was ed of signing complaint
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The guard of Spacefurve men et the Sector was at least tripled, This
was going to mean quarantine all right. He felt a premonitory sting in his mmuh-
punctured arms., But after the officers had saluted Skip,ithe one in charge only
handed him a folded pink slipa e

Unfolding it, Skip saw it was the regulation call-slip with "Stacy”
writton across ths bottoms The Spaceforce officer met his curious iooke "Make
rogular disposition of your oargo first, Captain Jaldwell," he told him, "and---er,
yoa srs to be discreet about the call," '

Skip nfdded and confirmed, but his heart sank, Big Jim Stacy was the
traffic commander of Lunapost Business field, and the head of Spaceffirce, A call
to his office could, and usually did, supersede sny and all orders from the company
you were working fcr. Skip couldn't think of any reason for a call from Stecy.

His record-took, his licenss and his conscience were all clear. He’d been working
for CFC for nine years--~since Spaceforoce had released him as being too old for
test-pidot duty.-~axnd this was his first brush with the Traffie office.

Shaking his head, he strold off to tje CFC offices, sendwitched between
Interplenedary Transit and the field branch of the Kars Space Express. He handed
over the way bills, pocketed hls reciepts, initialed three charts, then stopped a
bare minute to light his first cigarette since Mars, and exchange & few words with
the girl in the office.

She looked cross and sounded spappish, but she grinned a tight smile at
faldwell, "Don?t mind .
me, Skipo We've had ;7™ T _T
a hectlc days Ome of '
the big bugs from the
min office Earthside
came in this morping.
Company auditor~--one
of CFC*'s executives-
-=peme of Chamning," {{|{|i]
She made an express- '
ive face. '"Big fat
slob--=throwing hils

woight around all /
over the place. Plentyj!l F
to throw tool Bet he w gF
weighs a hundred ) f A
pounds right here on f ///
Luna.o" /4

Company 7 e
Inspectors too! Skip V u G R N
Caldwell snorted.
"Maybe ntw theyllld
ground that old Jetter
I'm handling," he H
grunbded, and wenmt out
into the fierce glare
of the lunmar sunlight, ‘
filtered chroms-yellow /
by the forcefield that /
kept the lunar atmos-
phere in. It was hot

on his neck, and Skip u‘," P

WASHIN

pulled off his helmet
and mopped his fore-:
heade He hoped he
didn't have to stay on
Luna longs he sunbufn. p
ed too easilys -~
Out on Sec- _F) S
tor One Hurndred, lad- %3
ing orews were alreadyj />
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R b N Z//////

//{/

z, o 4
1
i




busys trundling bales of Tallath away from the WASHINGTON with a portable orane and
the little cargo dolliege Far out in Sector Eighty-one, another ship was settling
into its frame. Skip recognized the slesk lines of the TRANSTERRA, the newest ship
on the CFC runs, cerberum-jetted and with all the trimmings, - "Now if I was rumning
a ship like,that-~e";he,thought, and while he walked towards tthe white stucoo Tref-
fic Building, he pondered without bitterness, on the speceman's ethics that gaws a
ship like the TRANSTERRA to Thornma Staoys The coveted cerberum ships were susposed
to be assigned on seniority, but that was another regulation followed only in the
gule bookss DBig Jim's influemce had been strong emough to get the ship for Thorma.
And e fine pilot the girl,g%%gzgﬂ Skip thought with a twist of his mouth. If he set
e ship down like that, his license wouldntt be worth the plastic it was soribed omn,
The Stecys had been spacemen since the Barrett-Stacy Saturn run, but even so, there
wore limits. Thorna Stacy was, or ought to be, the limit. He flung his cigarette
into the sand on the port, shmuggingo

"Hoy, Skipi" & throaty voice heiled, and Thorne herself, looking cool in
trim gabardines that modelled closely after a spaceman’s leathers, which was bo say
they £it her rather better than her sking dropped off one of the buzzing cargo dol-
lies and hurried after him, "Hullo there, old-timer."”

"Hullo," Skip grunted, Thorma was about twerty years his junior, but
it galled him to be called old-timer"™ by a kid who set a cerberum ship down as if
it was carrying a cergo of live whalese.

‘ The spub didn't register on Thorma, or if it did, she ignored it. "The
Tower kep me hanging over the port at two hundred miles for three hours!" she tolM
him disgustedlye "Going up to Traffic? Sc am I, We®ll go togethere"

Skip Caldwell, in spite of a bringing-up on Charin, still held the ate
avistic notion that women didn’t belong in Spaces The last thing he wanted was to
walk into Traffic with this dumb kid who called herself a space Captaine But he
also had an stavistic remant of old-style courtesy, so he slowed his stride to mateh
Thorna?se She pulled off her helmet, rumpling close-chopped brown hair. She was
oute, and the gabardines looked good on her, and Skip admitted to himself that he
really had nothing against the kido She couldn't help being Stacy's dagghter. She'd
be all right enywhers except space, but there was no place except space for a Stacy.

8till, he was glad he had to stop downstairs to dispose of his receipts.
Throna went on upstairs, and Skip hung around in the filing apprtment, killing time,
for a few min-tes, before he climbed to Big Jim's office. '

The girl in the outer office knew his name wihhout askings "Captain
Caldwell? The Commander is busy just nows Please sit down." Skip sank ono a di-
van, sucked nervously at a cigarette, listening uneasily to the voices that filtered
thru the transons Big Jim's voice, raised to a bellow, A thimmer voice that Cald-
well resognized as Thorma's came thru ocassionally, The kid was probably getting .
the bawling-out she deserved for that landinge Skip mmiled in grim amsment, Il'd
like to take down a few of these push-buttom kids straicht from the scademies. But
it was toughTﬁn Thronae

e door bounced open and Big Jim Stacyhexploded into the offi "Cold-
well!l" he beldoved,"Gdt the hades in here! Wy doy&ozpthink I sent foi ?ﬁﬁfi.to 21%
on your tail out there?” The man's bulk filled the door; his volce snd presence
£illed both officese Skip jacknifed hastily out of the chair, dumped his cigarette
%id followed Big Jim thru the door marked NO ADMITTANCE, Dig Jim slammsd it benind
Ma -

There were two otherz in the inside officee Thor i
in the middle of the room, and another man he flowed, 1menselgééagfagg;:gtﬁgezgéiyof
his big ohairs. Skip had never seen the man before, but he had no trouble figuring
out who he wase He was Jeffvy Channing, company suditor for the CFC Earfhside,
Chamming had a reputation; bshind his back, CFC men called him the Hog, end he looked
afd acted the parte Beside him even the vast Big Jim looked well-made,and handsoms e
Bigdgig;gnttered the vames, eased his bulk into a swivel chair, and rapped out, "Wbl}

Thorna found a chair in silence. Big Jim scowled et Skip, "
Caldwelle Youfre not in trouble with the offices" p, ‘teke it easy,

"Ohe" Caldwell sat down, letting his breath out i
inal
The Hog leaned forewarde "Let me explain.! ong sighe



"I can mnagn," Big Jip said snappishly. "It isn't you we're worried
about, Caldwoll, We want the WASHINGION, that’s allo You see~w=" he leansd back
4n the swivel chair, sucking air between wids-spaced teeths A dargo og rhelhan
furs from the Cahuengas were consigned to New Denver, Captain Stacy@-=" he did not
look at Thorna, "handled thom on the TRANSTERRA, which your CFC orew uses for haul-
ing valuable freight. Only--~" he glowered at the girl, "this sub-Martian idiot of
a daughter of mine got her sigmals crossed and brough them here to Lunepost}

Skip Caldwell gulped, struggling to keeprhis face straight. ?.t Jas fun-
nye But %t would ruin Thorna Stacy if it got outo Big Jim would never live 1% downa
But at Channing®s viroiolic glance, he held back his laughter, It didn"‘b mke CFC
look gery effizients and somshow, Skip didn®t think Hog C%anning would be a man to
take lauaghber nicely. The Hog said in a stiff monotone, "The situatlon has its
humorous aspeots, no doubt, Captain, but it is the duty of CFC employees to rectify
such disasters and-~-ah--~to be discreet about theme Have you thought what might
happen to our franchise if; for instance, MSE got hold of the story?"

Skip Caldwell admitted that Mars Space Express could use the story to
their detriment, But what did this have to do with thé VASHINGTON? Big Jim tapped
his desk impatiently. "To cut a long story shorb, Caldwell, it isn't you we really
wante It's your shipe There have been a few too many thefts from these fancy ships
latelys. dJust between us in this office, CFC has lost three consigmments of Sharig,
and IntérTran had three bales of rhulan furs lifted right out of the Poste So we’re
going to re-route valuable cargo from lunaposts The WASHINGION is an old and decrep-
it bhip. Everybody knows CFC uses her for cheap cargo. No one would suspect her of
bauling rhulan fursceo"

Caldwell grirnsede Were they telling him?

"So we're transferring that cargo to the WASHINGTON, and Captain Stacy--"
egain the baleful glance at Thorna, "will take them on to New Denvsro You'll run
the TRANSTERRA in a booby-trap orbit thru the asteriods, and see who tries to follow
the ship, We",ll have a couple of Spaceforce ships tailing you and pick the pirates
up--=we hopeo

P Skip whistledo Space pirates of all things---the TRANSTERRA---traensfer-
red cargo--~it sounded like +that COLET BUSPTERS magazine his sister's kids were so
moony ebouto But 4t wes happening, and giving him a chance at the TRANSTERRAJ

After a mimte, he shook his heads "Miss Stacy couldn't pilot the WASH-
INGTON," he said regretfullye

Big Jim scowled, tapping the desk againe "That's right, you were one o?
our test pilots, weren’ you?" He considered briefly. "Thorna-=-"

"I can handle it," she said, tight-lipped, Her glare at Skip could have
frozen pxygen on Mercury.

"After that larding ezxhibition just now, I doubt if you could hendle a
coptery" Big Jim spoke roughlys "Bhanning?

The Hog shruggedo "I'm no spaceman,"

Blg Jim growned and thought some more, and Skip Caldwell decided to--put
in his two minims worth. Thorma's dirty look had hurt. He said, "I didn't mean
Miss Stacy couldn't handle the ship, Jim. I was talking about the regulation--~the
one requiring a test-pilpt license for ships built before *97." '

As soon as he said bt, he knew it was the wrong thing. "Union business,
oh?" Chamming growleds ™Well, Mount Denver isn't in on this deal,” And at Skip's
stubborn look, he added, "They won't be either, if ome CFC mn wants to keep his jch,
os" Skip shurggedo CFZ had too much influence to make a protest gorth his times

"Olay by me", he saide "Don't think I like rumning that old hulk,"

"Okay, then." Big Jim nodded to Thorna,“'”go check jets, I'EL olear
youo You going now, Channing?"

The fat man eased his huge bulk out of the chair. "I thought I'd travel
back on the WASHINGTON," :

"It%s nome of my business," Big Jim told him, "it'x a Colony Freight
ship, and you're a CFC man., But if it was ms, I'd wait end go on the mail rockeke
The WASHINGTON is no passenger linere I've ridden her, and its no fun. Sr you can
wait and go with Caldwell on the TRANSTERRA, and be there as OFC'g official repre-
sentative when they pick up---" ‘

Channing smileds; an pily, offensive smide.

"Look here, Commander, you aren’: serious sbout eending the TRANSTERRA
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out! I thought you were joking!" His volce grew suddenly ugly. "Spaceforce will
keop its nose out of CFC business. I'm in charge of CFC, and you aren't going to
send out a CFC ship and risk getting it shot fip in a row with Spaceforce. Oh all
the orack-brained-~"

"Why--you---" Stacy shot out of his char 1like a charging bull elephant.
"Get out of this officel”™ he shouted. "You may be in charge of CFC, but I*m in charge
of the traffic at Lunapost Business field, and I'm responsible for seeing that the
oargo going thri here gets safely where itds going! No son-of-a-sharl is coming in
ners z:d telling me how to doit either. If you want to risk company cargo by ground-
ing the TRANSTERRA, okay, go settle it withthe CFC office-~-but you can sign a state-
ment olearing me of all responsibility, amd I doubt if CFC Earthside would authorige
you to do thate And I'm in charge of Spaceforce---or was the last time I heard from
Denver," Iis pen stabbed viciously at apiece of paper. "Now if you want to travel
on the VIASHINGTON, I!ll write you a clearance, and I hope you bust a guti" He shoved
the pink slip at Channings "Here?!s your clearance. Go on, get oute Have a poodtrip

The Hog looked furious, but he said nothing; only pocketed the scrap of
paper and lumbered toward the dooes He turned bac, as if to say something, but ev-
jdently thought better of it; bigger men thah Channing were afraid of Big Jim when
he blew his jebse The door slammed behind hime :

Caldwell rose to leave also, but Stacy motioned him back. “No hurry,
Skipe Sit down eganin. How's everything? About usual?” He lit a cigarette and
thrust the pack toward Skip. "Hereo That fat son-of-aeeo Thinks he can come in ", -
here and push us around in the ¥raffio devision..." He puffed on his cigaretts, blew
smoke like an angry wnale. "Huh! Just a minute, Skip," He swivelled his chair a-
round, flippied a mouthpiece and spoke into it, "Sector One Hundred? Clear Thorma
Stacy for the WASHINGTON, one passenger. CFC credentialss Check leding as ordered,"
He listensd a minute, closed the switch, then opened it againe "Sector Lighty-onef
Clear Howard Caldwell for the TRANSTERRA, CFC twenty minutese. Noneargo." He grin-
ned, slammed the switch home, and laughed at Skip's stare. "Did you think Hog Chan-
ning was going to tell me how to run Traffio? He may be CFC's representative, but
1711 be in the sack if those thieves get away. Welve got to see who follows the
TRANSTERRA, if anybody. You know Spaceforce. The thieves probably sabotages the
signals somswhere so Thorna brought them here--~but we're fodling them." He tapped
the desk againe "Don't worry, because Spaceforce will be on your tail all the wey
out. If any ship comes within a thousand miles, they'll board, Suit you?"

"Suits me fineo" Caldwell ground out his cigarette.

Big Jim stuck out his hande - "Well, go check jetse You'll fake the -
TRANSTERRA up as soon as the WASHINGTON clears atmosphere. Bave a good run. Oh, by
the way--~Channing said Mount Denver hid conmdemmed the WASHINGTON. That will be her
last rune TYou'll probably have the job of towing her out to the salvage astercid,
then you'll get a new shipe"

That suits me too." Skip pulled his helmetrfrom his pooket, "Well, so
long, Jim, I'll--=oh, hey! All my stuff's in the VASHINGTON, and I'1ll need a pass
for that Sectors"

Blg Jim glanced quicky at his watche "Okay," he said, "Hereo" He sorib-
bled briefly at & printed forms 'Hurry tho, I'm sex ing them up in twelve miruteso"

"That ought to be emoughs" Caldwell picked up the passe '"Thmnks, So
longo" He hurried out of the office and down the steps, and hitohed a ride on &
cargo dolly across the fleld to the guarded Sector One Hundred. The loeding crews
were all gones the refueling trucks were ruwbling away, and the force barrier wes
shimmoring dimly around the ship. The Spaceforce mn on duty glanced at Skip's pass
and touched the buttom to lower it briefly. "30 ahead, Captaine"”

A solitary platform had been left near the door; Skip clambered up and
pushed the unsealed look imward. The cabin was deserted; Thorna couldn't be on board
Z}ega xS}g:ip thought, as he rummged thru the Captein®s drawer for his persomal odds

SIS e

"ho's that? oame a sharp query from the door, and Skip, straightening
in astonishment, saw that Thorna had a blaster levelled in her handss ‘Hey, put that
up!" he protested, "It's only mes" He held out his pass, "Stacy clearned me. I
came to get my Junk,e® : . '

'Okaye" Thornma reached for the pass, end Skip, turning back to the
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drawer, began to colect his things.
A tingling shocke-=
the shock of a paralyzer---rat-
tled thru his skull, Witha
half-sensed spasm of convul-
sive musculer protest, Skip
Caldwell crumpled inert on
the deck of the cabin,

Pink and puple com-
ets were spimning inside Skip
Caldwell's brair, He Jerked up
out of a dark nightmare to hear
a sound that made his bloocd ice.

The atmosphere-jets
were ruming! The WASHINGTON
wa.s in space!

He movedy or tried
to move, He discovered that
his arms were strained cruelly
back at the shoulders and lash-
od with shipping wire, and his
logs were bound together at the
knee and angle. With a more
cautious wiggle, he discovered
he had been rolled clear under
the first cargo bay. Thornal
Pain and disillusion hit his
splitting head as he heard

voioces from the cabine s
"You've mde a nice ‘—‘*\*\///;JJ
mess of things!"Thornats voice ‘ -
sounded high and shaky, "couldn't rj
you have just waited till he 3 '
got off the ship? You idiot, .
they mst have known he was on
board. And taking off four min- _ ‘
utes early---before they cleared us--~the guard at the Sector must have been killed."
' N t?""What's one guard more or less?" Channing's heavier voice muttered," Or
ons pilo '
P "Oh, no y6u don't---" Thorna shouted, and Channing laughed softly, "lay-
be you're right, my dearo Isn't he the ideal---

The voices faded away. Or maybe Skip simply didn't hear them, For un-
der his head he began to hear another sound---the low, dee-down growlthat meant the
atmosphere-Jjets were weskening and the growl meant acceleration---

Skip shoutede. He shouted and screamed shamelessly. He yelled and rais-
ed a racket that drowned our the weakening roar of the atmosphere-jets; and he kept
on yslling till Chamming thrust in the nozzle of “a: blaster. "Shut that noise,
Caldwell, _

. . "Garensens!" Skip gulped, "you---dammed space-bug! Serve you righte--if
lot—em ’
Thorna thrust her terrified face over chamming's shoulder, Her mouth,

squered with horror, made her face a silent scream of panic. She grabbed the Hog's
blaster arme "Chamming, no! He's right---acceleration---it!}1l be like the other--=
when Garry was killed--=" She waz babbling with her terror, and Chamning's face
began to turn grey under the red jowls, But the Hog was no coward. IHe turmed

slightly, “there must be Garemsens aboard this 0ld hulke Thorna,rmthat's youfre
jobs you®re the piloto" -

"I-=~don't know--=-" Thorna sobbed, "let him-~elet him.-="

Channing kicked Caldwell in the ribs, hard. "Where are the Garensens?"
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: Skip braced himself, setting his teeth against the killing vibration.
"Lot me up and I'11l tell youo" ‘

The Hog thrust the blaster forward, but with a quick gesture, Thorna
whipped a knife from her pocket and ocut the wires binding Skip, " You can keep him
oovered, if you want to Channinge Skip---" Her voice sounded trappsdo The--~the
boltg-wm -

"And don't try any fumy stuff," Chamning growlede Skip burst into ala
most hysterical laughters He would have bet any money:Channing would eay Just that,
"You're e comic-book loume," he snarled at Chanming, dragging the Garemsens out of
the looked bayy"here, dammit.”

Time was running shorte The throb was already & high secreaming, amd Skip
had berely enoughtime to toss the spare Garensens to Chemning and Thornae. The three
strapped themselves in hastily, Thorna in the control chair. Channing tossed his
blasBer into the Captain's drawer. "I guess you won't move for awhile anyhow, Cald-
well," he said mastily, Thorma's fingers fumbled with her straps, and her face was
sickewhite as she met Bkip'’s contemtous stare.

The atmosphere jets cut out with a elang! and the scream of the rhodin-
nite drive hit with a slamming sound that glattened Caldwell out beneath his poorly
fagstened Garensen. GCagging, Thornma dragged her clawed hand to the control board,

ing to ease the too-rapid force. Skip fought nausea, watching. What a rotten
pilot the kid was! A sickening cramp hit him with agony, "Air--control---" he
chockede "Heliume--cub--nitrogen~-cut out hitrogen--or we'll--all be-~killed--="

Strangling, Thorna fumbled with the helium lever., Of course, Caldwell
thofight; she was used to fully-automatic air-controlled cabinse, He turned his eyes
to Channings The fat men was gasping and struggling for breath, but Skip admitted,
reluctantly, that Channing oould take it. He'd seen stronger men than Channing col-
lapse under the terrific beating of rhoddonite drive.

. Thorma could take it too, it seemed, once she had straightensd our the
air control, She way lying in her chair with half-oclosed eyes, but Skip noticed that
her glance was steady on the right dials., When she wasn’t rattled, she might meke
a fair piloto

From habit he glanced at the dials himself, The bright red dial, straight
over her head, flamsd with the letters; DANGEROUS ACCELERATION, And a wild hope
stirred in Skip. Ho might still be able to get the best of the Hog--and the WASH-
INGTON herself would helpa

Caldwell lay back in his chair, bracing himself against the cruel strings
of the Garensen apparatus. His mind worked quicklys That broken dial was = 1uok¥
break for him. Of course, neither Channing nor Thorma would ever suspect it wasn't
in perfect working order; they were used to new, smoothly-operating ships. Chamning's
eyes were glued to the dial; je would be watching for the earliest possible moment
40 free rhimselfe Dut Skip, listening to the hum, would know the moment of sufety.
He could loosen the Garensdn carefullys then, while Channing was still tangled in
theostraps, he could make a dive for the blaster in the drewere Then--- :

T Ho coocked an ear to the hum of the drives, Thorma's eves were closed;
Channing's were glued to the-diale Carefully, Skip began to loosen the side buckles,
Ho could efford to run the damger, where Chamning couldn't, He was used to space;
he was. tough and wiry, and besides, he wore under his leathers, the spaceman’s belt-
and-suspenders--~and extra-safety belt of heavy Riber plastica Test pilots got in
the habite He was perfectly sure that neither Channing or Thorna had any such pro-
tection, And Chamning's size was against him. If Channing should try to free him-
self s second t00 soon-~=well---Skip would rgther mot picture ite He'd seen mon die
under rhodionite acceleration, their bellies swollen in multiple rupture. Chenning
would know gbout thata : , »

The hum was lessening; Skip's fingers worked rapddly, But luck wes a-
gainst him. Channing jerked his head around, suddenly, "Hey, is that dial right?
I can move my hanflss What the devil are you doing there, Caldwell?® Jerking out
a knife, Channing cut the Garensen straps one after another. Skip tore at his, the
two men plunged 4% one another at the same instante And at that moment the WASHING.
TON went into free-falll ‘ :

' Channing would have had the advantage of weight and size at any other
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time., His fat wasn't all flabby, But the VASHINGTOM, diving into free-fall, had
thrown all of them weightless, and the struffling men floated up, down from the deck
to the cleling of the cabin, "Thormaf"™ shouted Skip, hoping she would obey without
thinking, "Throw that switch--~centrifugal--—gravity-="

Chamning?s balled fist struck Skip's jaw like a blow from a towel---and
the recoil from the blow flung Channing to the ceiling. Skip, thrown edgewise, lung-
ed against Thorna, colllding weightlessly with her, and they both went floating a-
gainst the heavy lever. Thorba pulled at it; the energy of her own pull sending her
diving to the deck, Channing, struggling down from the ceiling, caught the edge of
the Captain's drawer and grabbed at the blaster, but it floated lighSly away from his
hand, and, as Skip bounced upward the ourrents of air in the cabin sent the blaster
drifting thru the open door into the cargo bayse

Thorma's got her paralyzer, thought Skip detachedly, but thatls all, as
he spun upward againe

He reached the gravity lever-~-and pulled it steadily--~the ship spun
dizezily around hime The rotating hum of the cabin screamed softly, then was quiet
again as the cabin swung, free and motionless, while the VASHINGTON hurled thru &
centrifugel spin, oreating some weight within the csbin. Skip slammed against the
decke. Channing, weighing three hundred pounds again, came down with a stumning
smck, and Skip thought unreally that should have bourced, They all lav still for a
breethless moment, gasping, and Skip saw the dial of the radar sereen, and under it,
the positioner dial, He drew a long breath., The WASHINGTON wgsn’t headed Por Farth
at alle Insteady, it was pointing out in a long orbit thru the asteriod belte

There was only one thing to do. Skip plunged upward for the largest
lever on the control board---the onme that would cut the rhodionite drives. If they
lived thru deceleration, there was a chance--- Channing saw him, and in a frenzy he
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leaped at Caldwell. He knew enough about the ship to realize %hat that lever would
send them into rapid deceleration which would immobilize them all agains The two
mon swayed back and forth, fighting the lever, battling, clawing at it., The lever
stugks the control-chalr, freed, swung thru a ninety-degree a.n%].e back and forth,
up and down, bumping and banging against their kicking legs. The leger Jerked,
twisting in their handse.

The lever began to give slowly toward Skip, Thorns soreamed, throwing
hergelf at the men.

The lever. snapped off short beneath her weighte The rhodionite drives
out-~-and a rocking, slamming holocaust ran wild in the cabin, The three, entangled,
slammed down in a writhing heap under the monster hand of deceleration, The Hoj
chocked, strangled, and Skip®s knee in his stomack finished the jobs The Hog lay
1ike a dead men in the rocking, bucking floor of the cadbin, Skip Caldwell braced
himself, his body automatically fighting the stresses. Wath a moan, Thorna slid to
the floor, doubled up in tearing agony. Skip alone was halfway consciouss knowing
with her merves and muscles that he had just barely time to get himself into Garensen
before. the deceleration flattened him, too, like a squashed buge Thornma, writhing,
screamsd silently with a twiited, dying scund, lay half under his body. Without
knowing what he was doing, Skip begen to draget her twisted form. In his hand the
gabardine tore away, but Skip fought and pulled and struggled and somehow, he never
knew exactly how he finally managed it, got her body into a Garensen, while the hum
of the jets soreamed thru the sub-sconics and into a cacophony of tearing sound and
up into a supersonic, deadly whinee With dragging, drained hands, Skip fumbled for
the other Garsnsen, but the atmosphere-Jets screeched and the automatics took over
and the slam of full-force deceleration hit---and that slam was the last sound Skip
Caldwsll heard before blood burst from his eyes and nose and the universe blew up
in & million shining piecese

Caldwell opened his eyesa :

He was strapped, full-length, on one of the recoilchairs, and beside him,
there was blood on the rubber pillows Thorma was in the Captain's ochair, her back
to hime The jets were silent; in the @abin there was only the sof't whistly of the
alr conditionere '

Skip discovered his hands were free. With a glance at the dial, he saw
‘that the WASHINGTON was in a free-fall orbit around Mars, Just inside Deimos, He
couldn®t see the Hog anywhereo The radioswitch was green. Caldwell shut his eyes
and lay stille Bilg Jim's girl--~full of bitter disillusion, Skip wondered what
would happen to him nows

: He heard thoe squeak of the radio, and Thorna came o life.

"WANHINGTON, Captein Stacy to Spaceforce ship HALLAMe. Co-ordingtes. ="
sho reeled off a long string of figurese "Our ship is disshled. We have the thief
aboard, Over to Spaceforce BALLAM."

Skip Caldwell wincedo It wasn't bad enough to know his old friemd's
daughter was a commwon thdef, but Big Jim would thinknthat he, Caldwell, had engia-
eered the thefts. Wnat could he think? Hell, how could Caldwell ever prove any-
thing else? But Thorma®s voice went on, thin andscared, "Jeffr§ Chamming 1s deads
Captain Howard Caldwell managed to throw the deceleration svAtch and saved our lives.
Chayming was heading for the asterdid 1345 wanere his other loot is concecled, How-
ard Caldwell deserves all credit for this capture, but he was caught by acceleration
tooe I think he 13 dyingo--" _

"Dying, hell," Skip said, and struggled to sit up against the straps.
His fingers unbuckled them hastilyo His head was splitting, and he spat blood be-
fore he ocould talk, but he®d lived thru worse deceleration than that es a test
pilot, and he would againe Thorna turned with a gaspe "Skipi" she oried, rooket-
ing out of herchair, "are you all right?"

Yeah," Skip said bitterly, "and now you'll probably get off with your
neck, even if your litdle friend--=-" His eyes turned away from the horrible swollen
thung under the blankete

"Friend!" Thorma's voice held all the bitterness in the worlde "Oh,
Skip, please believe me! I never knew it was anything byt a Joke on Dad until I
was in too deep to quite Channing rigged the whole thing, so I had to help-=<he
was one of the instructors at the space academys I had my final test with one other
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graduste-~-my best friend.--in this kind of shipo They told me I would have a cer-
berum ship-«-Charming switched the orders at the last minute and we never knewe Sh
wo didn't have belts---or safety equipmente-~I just barely lived thru it, and the toy
with ms died like-=-like-=-" her eyes slid away £#0, Chamning, “"He rigged it so it
looked like -—-murder-~=it hadn't been my fault, and I knew 1% would kill Dad. Bu%
Channing said he®d fix it if 1@ work-—~with him-.-"

"Yoah, I know, sure." Skip looked grimly at the body of the Hog. "So
he rigged the jobo It's a good story, Thornmas It sounds fine, Only I don’t be-
lieve a word of it."

"No?" Thorma asked softly, "Well, then, wh? didn't I use this?" From
her posket she pulled the blaster and tossed it, butt-first, to Skip, Somsthing in
the gesture suddenly convinced him that her story might be trueo Nothing would have
been easier than to murder Skip, olaim sslf-defense, and convinmce Spaceforce and her
father that she and Channing had beea defending the cargoe

Skip sat silent on the bunik, turning the blaster in his hands, He shrug-
ged, then handed it back to hero There was nothing to do, in any case, except wait
for Spaceforce to board thems. At least; he thought with satisfaction, the WASHINGTON
was really out of commission nowo ‘

A week later, Thorna, Skip, and Big Jim Stacy wtepped out of the TRANS-
TERRA on the Salvage asteroid, amd looked up thru the thin atmosphere of this inter-
planetary junkyard at the tow ships that were henling the WASHINGTON dowm to the
surface.

"Well, you'we off that one for good," Big Jim said with e grin, "I un-
derstand CFC is turning the TRANSTERRA over to you for the rest of your hitche. Or
are you going to retire now? Your share of the reward for catching Channing will
let you retire to Charin for the rest of your lifeo"

"Like hell I am," Skip snorteds "lMe, retire? I'm good for ten years yet!
I should give up that extra pension." He caught Thorma’s eye, and winked. 'By that
time I'1ll have a family to suppdrte You know what I%m going to do with that reward
momey? I'm going to buy that old hunk of sorap ifon and try to mke a spacemn ous
of this girl of yoursi" e '
nie A space mn, Skip?" Thorna teased, slipping her gauntletted hand thru

»

! n@% the WASHINGTON?" Big Jim bellowed with laughter. "That hulk isn®%
even worth stealinge" ' ' :
"That's what I like about her," Skipp grimmed," nobody wlese will ry
torun hers® -
Sk Big Jim grumbled laughtere "I never kmew you cared about salvage work

Pe '

"Oh yes, Thorna put in quickly before Skip could speake "He's---resl
good at salvage work,"

- "Let's get out of here," Skip addedo Women just didn't belong in space.
You couldn't kiss one thru a spac suitsee

—END—
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by
RON HAYDOCK

Ray Haorryhausen, when stilla
young boy, so fell in love with KING
KONG that he decided then and there to
someday be a specinl effects wizard in
Hollywood, Ray returns to the screon
once more with his Super-Dynamation
filyp process which first thrilled the
monster movie goers in THE &th VOYAGE
OF SINBAD gnd THE 3 WORLDS OF GULLIVER.
Ray's secret screcen development can best
be described as a combination of live action with animted figures. Also, it is a
combination of practically every known effect in motion pictures. Inecluded in this
costly and timo-consuming process is split-scrcen, split-beam camera, travelling
mtte process, inlay photography, and the synchronization of one or more strips of
£i1, with another. &nd now. Harryhausen uses this unique and revolutiomary filp
development to enhanse the film version of Jules Verne's classic novel, THE MYSTER-
I0US ISLAND,

The book, written by Verne, is a sequel to his world-famous 20,000
LEAGUES UNDER THE SEh, which was turnedinto a highly sucessful motion picture a
few yoars agoe This is the third time THE MYSTERIOUS ISLAND will hit the theaters:
it was originelly filmed as a silent version in the late 1920°s, it was later re-
made by Columbia Pictures in 1951, and now, ten years later, Columbia is again re-
filming Verne's taleo

hs with all bools which are turned into films therc are some dhanges
from THE MYSTERIOUS ISLsND as Verne saw it, and THE MYSTERIOUS ISLAND as Hollvwood
sees 1te

The f£ilm tells the story of ecight marooned people on a far away and
uncharted island, and how Captain Nemo and his faithful submarine, Nautilus, come
totheir rescueo

Captain Cyrus Harding and two of his friends, Herbert Brovm and Neb,
both Union soldiers, plan a daring break from 2 Confederate prison by forcing a
Northern newspapermn, Gideon Spildtt,to accompany themo, They manage to elude their
pursuers and mke their way to a Confecderste Army baloon where they discover a rebel
soldier, Sargeant Pencroft, asleep in the bottom of the baloon's basket, The quar-
tet force Pencroft to aid them in their escape with the baloon and they cast off,
puided by the southern soldier and the high winds,

The baloon is lost in a terrific storm and when the weather clears,
they find themselves over the Pacific Yecean, Their food rations are almost gone,
and their baloon is about to burst at thce seams when Neb sights an island below
thema The baloon descends and the five men swim to shore, four of them arriving
safely on the sandy slopes of the tropical island, Captain Harding is loste

The others believe him dead, but when they notice smoke in the dis-
tance, they race down to beach to discover Harding lying uneonscious beside a blaz-
ing fires After he regaims consciousness, he is at a completc loss to explain how
he got ashore or who set the firee He wvaguely reealls that someone carried him
onto a beach, but that's alle
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The party sets out to locate food, build shelters and attempt to
find some means of escape from the apparently deserted islande, Then they discover
that they are not alonse

A giant land crab grabs Neb and 1ifts him from the ground, The other
four men finally rescue the frightened Union soldier and sucessfully shove the crab
into a bubbling hot spring.

Other dangers soon face the men. Herbert is captured by a long,
sticky vine, which emits pinkwcolored fumes and renders him unconscious, His ter-
rifying screams attract the attentlion of the others, and they attempt to free him,
but they are driven back by the deadly fumes, Herbert is about to be swallowed by
the monster, when & peculiar creaturc; a groen-skinned man who is heavily bearded,
cuts Herbert loose and pulls him out of danger.

The rescuer is Tom Ayrton, who was marooned on tho island by cut-
throat pirates many years before. He is unable to speak because his tongue was cut
out, but he does understand Englishe Tom introduces the men to a giant mushroom
which he uses to combat the monster plant's poisonous fumes, However, Pencroft dis-
covers that the mushroom is not at all edible when he turns a colorful grecn after
eating its delicious food,

Another party arrives at the mysterious island: Maria labrino of
Seville andher niece, Eleni, They had been shipwrecked on their way home from Val-
paraiso and have been without food or water for mny daysa

The women join in the community and share a part of Ayrton's oave
homee Food is in abundance, but they are unnble to build a boat because of crude
tools,

Now another mystory unveils itself totle eight people: a chest con-
taining tools, medicine andother esscntial provisions floats ashores Spillet comes
across o sextant with the initial "N" engraved on it, and arrives at the conclusion
that the ohest might have come from the legendary Nautilus which was susposed to have
sunknwith all hands eight years previouss

With this chest full of necessary tools, the men now busily engage
themselves in the massive task of constructing a ship which will take them awany from
the island. lhile the men are working on the boat one day. Elene is attacked by a
gigantic bees Herbert comes to her aid, and they menage to escape from the bee's
huge hiveo Thoy take refuge in a eave and there they discover a long corridor open-
ing out into a grottoa

They see a submarine nestled in the coves

There is no one about, and when they search the craft, they find it
full of pecullar machinery and even an organ,

Elena and Herbert are attracted by the sound of gunshots coming from
the direction of the beach where their friends are working on the boat, They leave
the submarine, and when they arrive on the beach they are surprised to see a pirate
ghip firing at thems Things look grim for the marooned party, when all of a sudden,
the pirate ship explodes and sinks, taking allher crew down with hef to the depthss

& strange and mysterious figure emerges from the ocean., It is wear-
ing a weird rubber suit and breathing apparatus, fashioned frop huge sea-shells,

. It is none other than the famed commander of the Nautilus, Captain
OO0 o

He tells the party that it was he who destroyed the nfirate ship and
also rescued Harding fﬁom the seao Nomo also confirms Spillet's suspicions about the
origin of the cheste e relates that he and his submarine have been hiding oubt in
the grotto for eight yoarss, i

Nemt's experiments with animalybird and plantelife to save the world‘®s
food supply are the reasons why the party has encountered such monstersus creatures
on the islande He then informs them that the island's wolcano (Every island has
ons, you know) will erupt in a very short while; a few days at most.

The islanders now attempt to refloat the pirate ship uml are one
the verge of sucess when a giant octopus attacks &hem and kills Pencroft,«+Just as
the volcano begins to erupt a flow of molten lava, the ship rights itself in the
water, and the party sets sail for home.

But Captain Nemo is not aboard,

He hns returned to his grotto and has been trapped by tons of rock
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and lava,
ears over the horison, the

Ag the mysterious island slowly disa
orew of survivors WA 18 NSRRI i dAY] VWM A 204Y HARVH HAF) resall vhe
bravery of Nemo and are, of course, disheartened that he had to succumb to such &
violent deaths Nevertheless, they look forward to returning home once agnin to their
loved ones and families, being none the worse for their adventures on THE MYSTERIOUS
ISLAND,

Harryhausen, a man of seemingly unlimited talents, also designed the
submarine, Nautilus, in addition to creating the monsters in the filme Bocause this
is one of the most famous ships in the history of the fictional world (and perhaps
the actual world as well) special care had to be exercised when Ray designed it,

The interiors of the submarine contain compartments filled with complicated machin-
ery, flashiné lights, dials, allof which actually world, Nemo's cabin is fashioned
in the true Verne tradition; silk drapes, gold and red furnishings, oil paintings on
t?e bulkheads, deep armchairs, bookcases and the pipeorgans The cabin literally
glowsl

Besides this, there wore the im eriors of the cave homes on the is-
land and the full-scale baloon which was bullt so it would actuall take off, The
seoret of how the baloon floats and can be bonmbarded by & studio almost-hurricane
it encounters is alosely guarded by Harryhausen, I'm afraid,

The scene: Father's Day, June, 1961, at the home of a "fairly
well known writer", '

A telephone Jangles mervously on its cradle, waiting impatiently to
be answereds

%Hgind goaches for the instrument, 1lifts 4t up, and a voice says,
109

"Hello, Ray?"

¥Yes, this is heo"

"Phis is Ia Mo Lost, over at the studio, Got a few minutes to talk?"

"Sures VWhat's on your mind?" '

"iell, we've just had a Big Conference about your screenplay; the
one you've been adapting for us from your book,"

"Uh-huh, What about it?"

"The Big Man has decided that he doesn't want to film it,"

A pausec Then: "Would you mind repeating that?"

"The Big Man doesn't think that it will do for a movie anymore,
That's what the Big Conference was aboute So, he thought you'd like to knowe Ihat’s
why I'm calling,"

"Do you mean to say that after all the hard work I've put 4n on that
seript thate---" .
"Don’t kick Ray, you'll get paid for it, you know."
"That isn't the pointi"
"150 grand is nothing to sneeze at."
"Im not worried about the money!"

"Anyway, now you knowe I can imagine that you don't go rmch for this
Devision of the Big Man's, but that's the way it goeso'

Click!

"Hcil, Ray?" Pauseo "You still there, Ray ole pal? Ray? Raylo,.."

(In other words, gang, as it stands now you won't be secing THE
MARTIAN CHRONICLES on the screen for meny, many years to come--~if at all, Some
persons over at MiM must enjoy spending money on scripts, then sancelling them be~
cause of upset stomck, or like well founded, carefully considered reasons,

The motion picture budlness must be the only business in the world
where money “is nothing to the Big Men, How many times this week did you read where
some Hollywood big shot growled, again, about the way motion pictures are losing
money. You'd think that when soms Joker plopped down $150,000,00 for a screenplay,
“he would know he wanted to film ite Apparently this is mot the cases

The above example is not an isolated case, 1t happens freguently
in movielands Once . thought I'd dount the ocancelled 8&f-fantasy films over a one
year period, that had cash already invested in themoeoit grew tediouss Think now
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that stf-fantasy-weird-horror films are still in a definite minority, and try totallin
the cancellation, plus the wasted money with each cancellation, for  regular legimitats
film-playses.

In 1958, Jim Warren, Publisher Unknown, came out with the world'd
first all-monster ragazine, FAMOUS LONSTERS OF FILIMLAND, Other competitor mapazines
soon popped up, but Jim and FM have outlasted them all,

Some six months after the sucess of Fil, Jim hit the stands with an
all western publication, WILDEST WESTERNS. Later, from his offices, and from the
able mind of Harvey Kurtzmn, came HELP!, a satire magagine, In April of 1961, Jim
published the first all stfilm mag, SPACEMEN, the second publication of his which
was written and edited by FM's Famous Lbonster, Forry Ackerman,

Today, when Jim can in some ways bo compared to EC's William Gaines,
Mister Varreh hns a new marnzine planned for release soon (if not already by the time
you read this), £ltho title and format of the publication still remain in the Secret
cage, 1 think I can guarantee that it will be a delight to fantastical-minded film
fanseee
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THE WRITINGS OF A CONFIRMED CYNIC

f:»REsz’m"ig —_

by
Robert Jennings

/' James Carthew's pale face sete Ho looked out through
the eastern window of the tower room, at the full moon that
was rising majestically in the heavens like a great silver
shield.
"There is one man who dan smash Doctor Zarro's plot, if
_enyone can," he mittered, "I did nct want to call upon him
" before thisy for he is not the kind of man to be -annoyed
with matters the regular authorities cean handle---"
The secretary stiffenede His lips tremblede.
"You mean--~Captain Future?"
Apd these words introduce once again Curtis Newton, the legendary Captain Future,
protector of the space-ways, and champiof of solar justlce, In msre sentences a red
flare will blossom over fhe North Pole, calling him forth from his lunar hidaway to
batBle cosmic orime and injustice thruout the solar system,

In the early months of 1940, a new magazine birst upon an unsuspecting
science fiction world. is new Thrilling Publication was a quarterly, and was tit-
led CAPTAIN FUTURE, Wizard of Spages The magazine introduced to the world science
fiction's most adventurous and dashing space hero, Captain Future was the ultimaie
in space-opera herces, the golden orowning of a golden age, for Captain Puture was
truly a hero’s hero.

The creator of this character was none other than veteran science fic-
tion writer, Edmond Hamiliton. Hamiliton®’s past record as a wrfter of blood and
thunder apace adventurers, in addition to hls more sober output, served as a good
background for the unveiling of his new oharacters It is not too far fetched to stats
that Captain Futwe was the ultimate creation én a long career of space-blaging hero-
e3. Hamiliton sold his first sBory to WEIRD TALES in 1926, and immediately created
a story pattern that was to become & piece of standard hackwork for many years to
comp, But the plotting ocreathed with a vital freshness and imagination when Hamilw
iton first used it, and so pleased was the editor of WEIRD TALES with the thrilling
space sagam, that he commissioned Hamiliton to write him others, all utdlizing basic-
ally the same standard plotworke Invariably some sort of evil & sinister menace was
threatening menkind, a thrilling space battle waz usually somewhere in the plot, and
after glorious pages of pure action, the menmace would be defeated, and all would be
safe once more. While it was considered permissable to alter the various types of
menaces, from space invaders, to time invaders, to other-demension invaders end so
on, and the action should be shifted and rearranged a bit, the tried and true basic
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fremework seldom altered noticablye Story after story using the same all-purpose
theme rolled forth from the tvperwriter, and Hamiliton may have wondered at times
how long the reading public would be able to take the secemingly endless stream of
action tales. The capacity for such material seemed erdless, and Hamiliton was soon
able to broaden his original basic framework toencumpus newer and more daring action
typeso One of his favorite tricks, new and unusual at the fime it was first present-
ed, vas to allow the hero to single-handedly defeat the alien hords with one of their
own fighting machiness Few people today realize how much in basic ground work, both
in action-adventure and in more relaxed stories, sclence fiction owes to Hamiliton's
knaen imagination,

Captain Future was Hamiliton's brain child, perhaps one he had been hold-
ing teck in ready reserve for years before that first issue of CAPTAIN FUTURE was
seen on the stands. And once the first issue was published, there was no stopping
the string of action packed e¢liff hangers featuring the cosmic hero. Ivery three
months, like clock-wcrk, a Dire & Evil merace ranged over the worlds of the system,
and President James Carthew felt the necessity of calling on Captein Future, foe of
evil and tyramny, to protect the nine worlds once more from some civilization shaking
disastere

Captain Future was by no means a lone wolf hero. He hed a crew of thres
hearty Futuremen who accompanied him everywhere on his innumerable adventurese

Otho the andriod; was his most constant companion. Hamiliton usually
planned Captain Future‘s adventures so that two members of the Futuremen group re-
reined on board the space ship, or were sent out tracing other clues, while one
Futuremn personally accompanied Ceptain Future on whatever vital errand her had to
completes The group and the members of the groups alternated, reunited, shifted, and
chenged consistently, so that every Futureman got his clance to hunt out clues or
adventure with Captain Future seweral times in each story, but Otho seemed to be the
Futureman most consistently picked as a traveling companions

Otho was created by Captain Future's father, Roger Newton, and the Brain,
the third Futureman. Otho's physical makeun was slightly unusual; his skin ms a
pale, almost pure white colot, and had a rubbary texture sbout it. He had slightly
slanted green eyes, and was bald all overs Otix 81sn had 8 <tresamiined interi~-
as his creators had remodled the interior
workings of his body to adlow him to pre-
form more efficiently than normel humesn
beings doo As a direct result, Otho could
breath atmospheres that would kill an or-
dinary being, and he much preferred to eat
a wattery high-nutrent synthetic mixture,
rather than solid, human-like food.

Otho posessed many abilities.
and talents that proved guite useful to
Captain Future in his pany adventuress '
One of the most startling and valuable of
these was his power of disguises Since his
skin was synthetic, by applying a nams-
less liquid to his face and body, Otho
could remold his entire body into almost
ary shape he desired. With the additiomal
help of wigs, dyes, shadow brushes end ot-
her assets to disguise, he was acclaimed
as the system's foremostauthority in dis-
gulse. (Quite naturally, Captain Future
was the second foremost asuthority on dis-
guiseo) ~0tho was also recognized as the -
fastest and most agile creature in dreat-
icmg and it was Otho who was credited with
teaching Captain Future speed and agility
in his younger days, before he took up his
space-adventuring career,, Otho is also A3
reported to have taught Captain Future his b SRB0
super ju-jitsu tricks, which came in handy ' ?
in almost svery storye I'll pause here to




point out that there 1s quite a bit of difference between jude emd ju-jitsus Thereas
Jjudo 4s a means simply to use the opponent's strength against him and perhaps deliver
8 few brusing falls and like minnor painful discouragment to any would-be attacker,
Ju=jitsu's aim is to seriously disable or permenetely cripple the attacker, end if
worse comes to worse, to kill him outright. The use of such a system of deofense fits
Otho's personality pattern nicelys He was never known to be particularly merciful

in his fightings his proton gun was set permanitely to killing radimtion, and in hand
to hand combat, he much preferred to eliminate his opponate pempletely, rather than
just stun him,

Otho's mental makeup was lagging behind his physical abilities, He was
the restless, unstable msmber of the Futureman group, He loved action, constant ac-
tion, ard could scarsely endure the time spent waliting between assignments on the
moon hidawaye. He was easily bored with routine, and preferred to avoid it whenever
possible, lhile he was never co%glg&g}x the dare-devil type, he suceeded in convin-
cing the reader that hs was as close an approximation to that class as was possible,
without stepping over the thin deviding linen Otho alwasys reminded me of e sort of
adapted and watered down Sir Kays He was brash and boastful, and his enthusiasm
knew few boundries. He was also high tempered, and wms inclinedto flare up at a mom-
ernt's notices Otho admetimes seemed to bLe a bit simplier then he actually was.

These were the times when Hamiliton preferredto make him the straight man for Captain
Future's brilliant logical reasoning powerse Like all the Futuremen, Otho vwas cour-
agous, and extremsly devoted to Captain Futures His mental makeup was a bit strange
aerd disturbing at times. To quote from the Futuremsn department of the mgazine,
Otho's “ironic, twisted mental outlook ocassionally leads to strange resultse" An
understatements

If Otho was Captain Future's constent traveling companion, Grag,~the
seven foot metal robot was his strong right erms Grag, like Otho, was created by
Roger Newton and the Brain, His body was made of an impervious elloy, and his stesl
miscles had unimagined strengthe Grag's towering metal body was powered by an atomic
motor which he fed ocassionslly with bits of coppers He had e thinking, sponge metal
brein, and his eyes were photo electric cellss He even had a sense of smell, tho
reference to the ability was only made twice in all the Captain Fubure stariess

Grag's mssive strength could have made him one of the most important
characters in the stories, but Hamiliton
preferred to treat the robot as o second-
rate creation. For e time, Grag was prob-
ably the most neglected member of the
Futuremen, and Hamiliton often ignored him
for pages at a times I was also irritated
at the changibility of the robot’s strengih
and adaptability. Had Captain Future and
Hapiliton been more agreeable and allowed
the good Captain to use Grag as 2 more per-

sonal partner, Captain Futnre could have
sa.ved untold pagss of troubles. Invarria-
bly, when a situation arose that needed
Grag's talents, he would be miles away, in
the space ship usually, helping the Bfain
preform soms experimont. I've also wonder-
ed why it was that even tho Grag wes the
mightest being in the system, at various
times in the first few Captain Future stor-
ies, his strength was sometimes no more
than that of an ordinary human., The misuse
of the robot begoan to change with the fifth
issue, but Gragpever managed to earm a
truely outstanding position in the series.

" Hamiliton chose to give

Grag a dependable, sterotyped, emotional
mkeup. The whole Futureman crew, including
Captain Future himself, were little more
than cleverly adapted sterotypes, end Grag
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was the super-strong, somewhat gentle and
naieve robote GOreg had an inferiority -
couplex, and wanted more than aanything
else to be thought human. Otho, oruel & -
hertless android, who elso had the same
infariority complex, noticed this, and -
often teased the robot, claiming he was -
nothing more than a pile of nuts and bolts
with a motor ettached, - Numsrous quarrels
errupted in every story between the two,
as to which one was actbually the more -
humn, The quarrelling and insulting was
actually in a "friendly" veins when im-
mediate danger threatened either of the
Foturemsn, all minnor differences wore
dropped, Actually, the brickering and :
quarrelling was completely in keeping with
the times, since numsrous personal feuds
and petty arguments and fights were rag-
ging thruout the realm cof fandom, and the
world at the same time CAPTAIN FUTURE was
being published,

Gragalso had a seoret envy of
Otho, who certainly appeared to be more
humn than the metal man, In order to
make himself appear more human in the eyes
of his companions, Grag adopted a pet,
which he named Eoke Eek was the first real addition to the Futuremen group, Since
volums one, mumber one of CAPTAIN FUTURE, a controversy had ragged among the readers
as to whether or not additional Futuremen should be inmbroduced into the storiess
The editor encouraged such disoussions up until the fifth and sixth issue, and may
have been trying to gage the popular remction to the series as a whole by sparking
such ocommente In any evont, Hamiliton gave Grag a pet. Eek wes a tiny moon oreat-
nre Grag had discovered and tamed» He was a silicon animl, and as Hamilitom tells
us; all silicansous animls eat metals Eok survived on a steady diet of copper,
which he devoured greetilys Grag ocassionally fed him ships of silver or gold, or
soms other precious metalo Eek enjoyed these richer metals immensely, but unfor-
tunately, it took only a little of such metals to make him rip-roaring drunke. Eok®'s
metal eating habits were a constant ammoyance to Othoe Eek was constarntly eating
rarts of his weapons, or eating away parts of the space ship when no one was watch-
ing hims Eok oould never have eaten Grag, even if he hed wanted to, The robot’s
super-strong metal allov body defied even the moon creature’s sawage teeth, Dei
@4d2%% ‘breath; auvd in edditiony wits-ahérrible oowardal,He;was: telepathids; simee:: -’
therevhad beenonoschancé. o develdp woval--speesc or tbeal instinct on the airless
wastes of the moon, where his kind livedo Eek®s telepathio abilities and his coward-
ness oame in handy at various timese Ho could sometimss sense danger moments before
it ocourred, and his behavior was usually a warning to the Futuremen that some Dire
& Gastly menace was probably awmiting them around the next turne Eek is even given
credit for rosoueing the entire Futureman team and practically saving the solar sy~
stem from the evil intentions of Doctor Zarro in the very issus he made his Pirst
appearanse, Apparently, this moment of fame went to his head, and Esk went into a
sort of active retirment after that, never to attempt such heroics agains Eek :
served a useful purpose as far as Grag was concerneds While Grag might seem to be,
and fedd, inferior to the other members of the Futureman team, to Eek he was the
penicle of creations The furry little silicom beast supplied the ego boost Grag
sometimes needed so desperately. ’ _ :

It was the £ifth issue before Otho yeilded to public pressure, end ob-
tained a pet himselfy tho the pet was announced in the fourth issue, via the letter
oolumn, Otho'!s pet was a little meteor mimic he had found on an astriod inhebited
by the Hermit of Spasee The oreature had the ahility to imitate creatures and ob-
Jeots of roughly his same sizes- Otho's sole purpose in obtaining the oreature was
to give Eek soms trouble, and both Otho ggd Grag looked foreward to a few active




brawls between the two petse Unfortumately.
for both of the Futuremen, the two pets be-
-oems fast friends on sight, Otho mamsd his
pet Oog, which doesn't impress me as the
ideal mame for a pet with Opg's ebilities,
Eek, for the cowardly moon creature is
somewhat significent, but Oog? Oognnever
played much of a part in the stories; it
gseemed as tho Otho and Hamiliton introduced
the creature merely to pacify public react-
jon, and to counter Grag’s pets Otho didnit
exactly have the ideal personality for a
pet owner either, and Oog was lucky if his
name was mentioned five times in one storys
Simon Wright, the Living
Brain, was the third Futureman in the stor-
- 4es, The Brain had once been en aging Earth
solentisty the greatest bidlogist in the
. system, However, his ceaseless experimen-
b iaagss tation into biblogical fields has caused
'!‘e N ”'[ ‘ : - him to carelessly fall prey to a fatle
The Besin | deageges He met young Roger Newton, and
together they worked on a numnber of scien-
tific projectss But when evil conspiritors
threatenod Newton, he and his young wife
fled to the moon, taking Simon VWiright with
' theme In order to seve Simon's life, his
living brain was removed and placed in a steril serium case mde of a transparent
motalo The Brain's case was equiped with all the items needed to prolong his life
indefinitely., Vital serium was circulated and purifyed by a oompact atomic perfus-
jon pumps A speaker had been installed on the side of the case, and was attached
to various motor nerves in the living brain, so that Simon might talk,and hear whet
what was happening around him. Two eye stalks gave him sights A hardle was attach-
ed to the case so that the Brain might be carried to various different pleces,
gince he didn't have ths powsr of mobility in the early storiese The Brain did not
eat and required only short rest periodse His only refreshment was progided by
various pulsating vibrations which stimulated and relaxed him,
The Brain was second in commend of the Futureman groupe It was the
Brein, with Roper Newton, who had created Grag and Otho, and both of these artific-
ial oreatures had tremendous respect for him, The Brein is also given oredit for
training young Curtis Newbton in science aund educating him to expansige kmowledge of
every sort, and Captein Future had proven to be such an adapt student, that he had
gone on to surpass his teacher in every respect, Hamiliton kindly injected thet
even tho Captain Future was the greatest scientist in the system, the Brain was the
second most brilliante Apparently the cells that composed the Brain were capiable
of holding an infinite amount of knowledges the Brain seemed to be an expert om
almost every field of science, and seldom neededto check in the expansive scientifio
library the Futuremen carried abord the space ships Apparently also, the Brain and
Captain Future never felt the need for specialigation, they lkmew almost everything
about anything, and proved in in eve{% storye
The editors of CAPTAIN FUTURE were not too respectful of the Brein it
would seems The third and tenth issues made history by printing the illustration
of the Brain upside downo The lettering for the illo was rightside upoes
The Brain, claimed Hamiliton, was cold and austere, mml was completely
devoid of any emotion except love and devotion for Captain Future. In the stories,
however, the Brain was a:-somowhgtidiffersnt oharacter. He was capiable of a limited
variety of emotions, ranging from hope to nsar hate. He never had much of a sense
of humor, but it was faintly apparent that a sense of humor was there, somswhere.
The Brain, naturally, never showed fear of any sorbt, and probably didn®4 kmow the
emotional meaning of the worde The Brain was sharp and decisive with his rezor-like
comments, and relied heavily on sarcasm and irony and keen practical, irreputable
logice The Brain was definitely one of those no-nonsense characters, and was the
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rractical, somewhat fatherly member of the group, During the early stories, the
Brain never spoke in the normal range of emotions; whenever the Brain spoke, he
"rasped”" out his words. His dialect resembled a @-grade pulp sea story character's,
and it vas liberally sprinkled with homey expressions. The words "aye" and "lad"
vere the most consistent repeation, and he always referred to Captain Future as
"Curtis", (The other Futuremen referred to him as "CBRief" mostly) Fortumately,

the rasping gradually disappeared, and the homey s3a expressions were eliminated
after the first few storieso

Since volume one, number one, another persistent point of reader comment
had been whether or not the Brain should acquire a body, so that he would be able to
give more active assistence to Captain Future on his quarterly adventuress However,
as the editor and other readers pointed out, if the Brain were to obtein any sort
of body, it would probably be mechanical, and then the Brain would conflict with the’
character of Grag, the metal robotes A synthetic body would camse conflict with Ctho,
Most of the readers seemed to ovrefer a well rounded group of characters, each one
with his ovm special traits. However, many more readers argued that something ought
to be done with the Brain, and few bothered to deny that he was the weakest link in
the chain of action and adventure that ran thru the stories, The immoble Brain in
his steril serium case was certainly not much use when the Futuremen were blazing
awey at the approaching alien hords, with hot ray guns clutched in firm fistse

William Norvock in the fifth issue made one of the most practical sug-
gestionss He felt that the Brain should be given an oval metal body which would en~
close his preseh serium caseo The metal body would be given small rockets so it
could move about, and tenicles would be provided so thet the Brain could handle
scientific instruments and perhaps hold a ray gun now and againe The tenicles,
Lowever, would not be especially strong, and thus there would be mo conflict with
Grag, the super-strong robot. In the very same issus the letter was printed, Hamil-
iton hwd apparently relented slightly to either reader or editorial pressure, and
the Brain had been disguised as a falle mechanical computor type machine, which had
a rough sort of mcbility about ite Hamiliton had starved off the ecritics in previous
issues by stating that the Brain did not want a body, because he felt it would in-
terfer with his thought processes with its needless demands and imperfections,

With the sixth issue, lamiliton presented a useful and effective system
for the Brain, Captain Future invented end placed a smll projector in the Brain®s
serium caseo This procjector could emit magumfiic force rays in any direction, giving
Simon the power of mobilitye He could travel equally well in space or in air, and
could hover motionless. He
could also use the blue
magnetic rays to form
"hands" which which he han-
dled scientific instruments,
The Brain put his new powers
right to work, and was
pleasantly surprised to dis-
cover that they did not "in-
terfere with his thought pro-

cesses"s The new adaptions
answered most of the resders
objections to the Brain's
former situation, while re-
taining the Brain?s unicue
qualitiesoe

The hero of

the stories was, of course,
Captain Future himself,
Captain Future, to guote

from the stories “mde a
striking, picturesque figure”.
He was exactly six feet four
inches tall, had grey eyes,
and a stock of "unduly" flaming
red hair, He wore close fib-




ting sipper suits of synthesilk that "ocould not coneal the long, lithe miseles of &
rangy, perfectly co-ordimated bodys"

Captain Future's base was situated on the floor of the moon, in the Tycho
Crator, where he and the Futuremen lived in rooms carved out from the solid moon
rook. Apparently, since Captain Future was expected to appear in his own magazine
for some while to come, Hamiliton created a romentic origin for him and the other
Futuremen. Every issue featured s slightly different wersion of the storys Roughly
tho, the tale is thusly: Roger Fewton, friend and soientific partner of Simon Viright,
had been forced to flee with his young wife and friend, to the moon, when conspirit-
ors who coveted his scientific advancemsnts sought to kill him and steal his ingen-
tions, Learning that Simon Wright had acquired a desease which was slowly killing
him, he removed the living brain, and placed it in the steril serium case. (It was
never mde particularly clear whether this operajion took place before or after the
trio reached the moon.) Together with the Brain, Roger Newton continued their ex-
periments to create artificial mattere They first created Grag the robot, and then
went on to create an andriod they named Otho.

But as fate would have it, the plotters discovered the moon hidaway, and
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killed Roger Newton and fatially wounded his young wife before the faithful robot and
audriod in turn destroyed the murderorse The dying request of Roger Newbon's young
wife was that Simon Wiright and the two artificial beings care for, and raise her
newly born son, and see that he grew into a stromg, educated manhood, knowing fully
the difference between good and evile The three loyally devoted theilr years to ths
tesk, and taught and raised Captain Future into an excellent specimen of manhood.
From Grag young Curtis Newton learned strength, endurence, anfl patience, Otho taught
him egility, speed and personal defense, while the Brain developed his mind, and
sehooled him in science and the other educational branchese The three inhuman com-
panions raised and loved the youngster like parents, and the cronicles relate that
young Curt in turn gave them the love he would have reserved for his natural parentse
It vasn't until Curt Newton reached manhood that he was told of his par-
ents, and it wvas then that he decided to devote his life to fighting fosmic crims
and injustice thruout the solar systeme Realizing that in his day, & criminal srmed
with the might of scientific knowledge could prove to be a tremendous threat, Curt
33



decided to use his own scientific kmowledge to battle against such oriminals, To
quote Curt from CALLING CAPTAIN FUIURE, "Yes, Simon-~-Somsone has to stand up for
the system's peoples against their exploiterse’ This senmtence was wisely eliminated
from futuwre storiess Curt chose the title of Captain Future because he believed he -
was fighting for the future of the solar system, and the future of civiligzation,

Itts of'ten been observed that space opera heroes are seldom gifted with
oxpansive origins, or much of a paste You seldom hear of a space operas hero with
parents or living relativess for all you know he could have been generated in a test
tubeo These heroes exist in a sort of suspended void, they afe of the lone golf
varietye Of those heroes who are given soimething in the way Hf a presentable past,
invariably the origin is somewhat romantlc, and the end result is the sames no liv-
ing relatives, and a lone wolf heroo Captain Future wasn't very different., His
origin was slightly more complex than the general run of origins are, it was some-
what more romantic, and more improtable. In later issues of the magagine, when
Captain Future battled the Maegician of Mars, a nearly equal match for the good Cap-
tain, Bamiliton tells us that Roger Newton fled Earth to escape the evil grip of
Victor Corvo. I don't think 1?11l be revealing any vital plot secrets by pointing
out that the liagician of Mars was, nmaturally, the son of Victor Corvee The Corvo
version of the origin if only mentions three or four btimes in the whole series,
One wonders if perhaps Hamiliton isn®t streaching the facts a bit, and that actuslly
Simon Wright and Roger Newton were chased off Earth much in the manner of a latter
day Count Frankeinstein. Doubtless this spsculation will never be enswereds

If I were a James Bligh sort of writer, I would probably pause here, and
wonder in sharp, clipped tones, how inhwmn creatures, two of whom were constantly
quarrelling between themselves, end all three of them famatically devoted to the
youngster, could have raised so perfectly developed a man, emotionally, mentally,
and physically, as Captain Future turned out to be. More likelu, Curt Newton would
have grown up a spoiled young brat, somewhat cowardly and Znferior, after being witna
his nsarly super-human £oster parentsy and with horribly twisted and confused emot-
ions and desirese Logically now, if you had never laid eyes on another liviag humen
being besides yourself until you reached manhood, and you were raised and loved by
taree woird creatures as parents, having these three creatures dotting on you day
and night, and not even learning of your matural parents until you were grown,
wouldn't it seem logical to assume that yout mental mekeup would be somewhat difs
ferent from that which we believe is normal?

But despite Hamiliton's assurtions to the contrary, it was obvious that
o fow emotional quirks had managed to oreep into Captein Future'’s guick and agile
mwontal. mkeupo The usual over-developed hero urge, and the love and disregard for
danger which are common charastics of most space-opera heroes, were well developed
in Captaein Future®s cases We might be able to pass his inhuman ignorance and dis-
interest in the opposite sex, or the lack of desire for female companionsukp, off to
hig early traininge Captain Futurels interest in the opposite sex was remarkably
voild, and except for Joan Randall, beautiful & sexy secret agenmt for the Planetary
Patrol, whom he seemsd to have a passing affection for, his life was without know
ledge of womanhoodo -n the early stories Hamiliton introduced little or no romance
whatsoever, dJoan, poor girl, was shown to have something other than loyal devotion
for the dashing hero, and every now and then it seemed as tho Curt might be on the
vorge of returning the emotion, from afar, but that®s about as far as it wente The
readers, howsver, would not stand for such undemocratic actions long, and they con-
sistentiy asked, and even demanded, that romantioc interest be injected into the stor-
ies; and a mumber of heartisr readers even dared to suggest that Captain Future marry
Joane It seems to me that such a course would have effectively removed all romarce
from the stories (llcanwhile, bacl at the moon base, wife Joan is scru’bbfn? Ploorses)
Besides this, whoever heard of a lone wolf space-opera hero getting married? It
would have crumbled years of tradition. But, relenting to the ceaseless demmnds,
Faniliton finally did get around to putting in more romance with the adventure.
Unfortunately, the balance was even more lopslded than it had been beforee. Joan
grow more daring and more obvious, making crude, and somstimes laughable passes at
our hero, while Captain Future continued $o maintein the stoney silemces Curt told
himself that Joan was only a thrill seeker, and adventure orazy femple who wasn't
really interested in him at alless Curt would, én infrequent ocassions, make it

ovm briefly that he thought & bit more of Joan than he had in previous adventures,
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but a wide chasm still separated the two peoplee ,

In several later adventures, Hamiliton chose to ignore and abardon Joan
almost completely. Curt Newton and the Futuremen would travek beyond the solar sys-
tem, or on soms other outstanding adventure, and Joan Randall would nsver be mentior-
ede BEven tho Joan wasn't along on tk se few ocassions, Ceptain Fuibure still menaged
to turn up beautiful & sexy replacements someswhers Ain tle storiess There was mo
romantic elements involyed with tls se newcomers at all,

Still later, Joan and Captaln Future decided to admit that they were
reslly & truely in love, but due %o Captain Future®s work of saving the sclar system
and battling all mammer of memace, he didn®t have the time for marriage or really
involved romncee However, wonder of wonders, a few soft words and kisses were act-
velly exchangsd Wetween the twoo :

If Captain Future?s Interest in womankind seemod, et times, more than e
bit void, we must remsmber that Captain Future was slanted toward a juvenile audience,
to whom the element of romance, other than the sort involving blazing blasters and
fast paced aotion, was little more than a bore, Furitan pulp regulations and the
long standing historical demands made on all lone wolf space-~opera heroes may have
also had a hand in keeping Captain Future's love interests strictly on the mmtual
friendship levels : : ‘

Only a few times in the stories did Captain Future seem to feel he was
missing something by not belng raised by normal human parents, or by not leading a
normel human lifee For instence, in CALLING CAPTAIN FUTURE--~

/ Throbbing, lilting music grom a gayly lit pleasure

palace he was passing reached his earsoe He stopped, look-

ing in thru its broad windows. In there, men and womsn

were dancing joyously, under soft lights, celebrating

the passing of the terrors.

A queerly wistful expression cems onto Captain Future's

tanned, harndsome face as he watched thems He was as

young as they, really. Yet nsver had any such gayity

been hisoe

Bven in Yis boyhood, when other lads his age had

been growing vp with friends and family, he had been

already roving the spacewnys with the Futuremen, meet-

ing the dangars of far worldss And since manhood, as

Captein Future, he had mever known at what time he might

meet disaster on some mission in distent, perilous

solar spaceo
However, these moods were infrequent, and tho Captain Future might feel he was lack-
ing something basic and worthwhile in his life, ho never let the lack cf it deter
him from his S8hosen pathe Every three months Captain Future and the three Futuremsn
traveled the spaceways into high-adventure and thrilling action, as the champion
of interplanetary Justice battled some new and gastly menaces

In addition to the three loyal Futuremen, Captain Future had twa other
more or less unofficialcompenicuse Those were Egzre Gurney and Joan Randalle. .-Bzra
Gurney was the veteran meuber of the Planetary Patrol, and seemed to be a. Back-wood-
ish sort of character, who habitually chopped the begimnings and emdings off his
wordse Hs managed to sound like the space-going counterpart of that dependable,
couragous, proud old sea dog which inhabited adventure amd sea pulps a% about thet
same time. Ezra's accent was further complicated by a small hord of homey little’
space expressions, which he injected into his speechs Whenever he said something, ko
never spoke, or said, or exoleimed, or even askeds No indeed, Ezra Gurney "drewled"
his sentencess The Brain "rasped” his words during the first few issues, but evem
the Brain's harsh "rasp” could never surpass, or even equal, Ezra consistent drawlingae

Ezra seemed to have very few real Wses in the storiese He P11lled the
unwritten necessity of the fatherly police contaot, (tho the’ Planetary Police never
seemed to be of much use when Captain Future was cn the job), he acted &s the straight
men for CF's brilliant genius, and I suspose his presence in the steories served to
balance out the different charaocter images the series featured.

Apparently the artists who lllustrated Captain Future hed never really
bothered to read the tales very carefully. The third-page stock illustration of
Ezra Guraney showed the veteran space-lawman in the foreground, while in the back-
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ground, the reader could odserve & pirate craft being boarded by the solar policemens
Unfortunately, Ezra's uniform showed very clearly a streeking comet emblem, and the
words SPACE PATROL imposed over this, and the police ocraft in the background also
bore the words SPACE PATROL plainly stamped all over ite It was several issues be-
for Hamiliton menaged to fit the Space Patrol-Flanetary Patrol into his basic back-
ground plotworke It seems that the law enforcement agency thruout the solar system
is called the Space Patroly, but the Patrol is devided into three sectionse. EBzra
Gurney happened to be a member of the section which called itself the Planetary
Patroles Dark haired Joan Handall was a member of the third devision, which speciala
ized in undercover work and secret investigations The Space Patrol explainmtion
vasn't pawned off very carefully, and never mde mch of an impression.

Egre and Joan menaged to pop up in most of the Captain Future sta ies by
virtue of some rather improbable circumstancess In the first few ilssues Hamiliton
and the readers were satisfyed to note that Ezra and Joan "just happened" tobe as-
signed to the same cases Captain Future was called in to resolves In later issues
tho, it was implied that Ezra and Joan had been placed on a speciel detachment, ani
their job was simply to assist Captain Puture on whatever case he was handling, in
every way possibles At other times Ezra and Joan would" just happen" to be on the
scene when trouble broke, or "just happen" to be finishing up a case in the immediate
vicinitye Ezra and Joan were involved in some way in most of the CF stories, Of
course, during those times when CF and his crew of Futuremen ventured beyond the
boundries of ths solar system, Ezra and Joan were sometimes left behind.

It's probabliy a good thing there was no such thing as a Comics Code ap-
plied to the pulp magazinese Who could tell what deep psychological implications a
motal slave, a dare devil, boasting andriod, a superman hero, and a cold, austere
father imge, along with a beautiful & sexy young woman might have impacted on youth-
ful consciousness?

And Captain Future was certainly the superman of the space wayse All he
needed to make his role complete would have been e dashing red and gold uniform.
Perhaps Hamiliton felt that this would havgsbeen taking things a 1little too fare



Captain Future's identification symbol was a large, nine-planet’s ring,
which he wore on his left hand, Even tho Curt Newton was the most famous and edmired
personality in the solar system, most people did not know his face. Captain Future
made a habit of avoiding unenecessary publicity, and consequently, few phctograpns
had ever been made of him. Ioweger, his nine-planet’s ring served him gquite woll as
en adeounte means of identificatione The ring facing held nine tiny jewels, repre-
senting the nine planets of the solar systemo These tiny jewels constantly revolved
arculd a larger jewel in the center, which represented the sune The whole device was
operated by a tiny atomic motor inside the ringo Captain Future had only to show .a
this unusuel ring to any doubter, and his idenity would be instantly assured.

The nine-planet®s ring had other uses besides a means of identification.
Captain Future, greatest adventurcr and lawman of the solar system, just havpened to
te the grsatest living hypnotist in the solar system as well, There was o smll
stud on the back of the ring which caused the nine jewels to revolve at a speedier
paces Curt used this device in CAPTAIN FUTURE?S CHAINLANGE to hypnotisize his guard
and force the outlaw to release hims I personally consider this to be one of the
dirttiest rabbits-from-the-hat Hamiliton ever pulled in the entire Captain Future
seriese In CALLING CAPTAIN FUTURE he dismantled the ring and used the tiny atcmic
motor as a cutting torch to break cut of a space ship®s cabin where he and Joan and
e Venturian scientist had been imprisoned, Fortunately, these are the only two case:s
in which the ring was used for anything other than identification purposes,

In addition to the nine-planet's ring, Captain Future also beat Batman
to the punch by being the first hero to wwm a utility belt. The flat, grey Tungstite
belt he always wore contained numerous tools and Impliments useful to the Good Cap-

T 2 =X tain on his many adven-
tures., A% times it seem-
ed that the Tungstits
belt, like Batman's util-
ity belt, concealed a whoiz
field labratory and a
mineateur arsenal as well.
The reader vms never exact-
' 1y sure of what the belt
contained, since Captain
Future relied on it rare-
ly, and only in the early
CF stories at that, In
stories after issue five,
the belt was menticned
less and less frequasntly,
until finally, it almost
completely vanrished from
Captain Future'’s list of
personal items, The belt
did contain a few gimicks
that saw use in the early
stories, such as numerous
scientific tools and in-
struments, a pocket tele~
vison, infra-red spectic-
les, a flouroscopic X-ray
scopey, and the invisibilit:y
disk, The invisibility
disk wvas a device whi&h
had the power to twist
light rays around its user,
making him completely in-
risible to the world asx
round him. However, since
light rays were bent a-
round the user, naturally
he was left in total dark-




ness, and was unable to sees. This mever bothered Captain Future, whose super-sensi-
tive hearing was more than adequate B0 guide him during the brief ten mimutes the .
Invisibility effect lastede After issue number five the invisibility disk finally
faded out and was seldom even mentioned again in the taleso . .

Captein Future was armed with a proton gum,-his only other piece of per-
sonal equipmente The pun could be_set to stun or kill its vietums, depending on its
user’s intentionsnat the momsat. It was an oddly squarish shaped, short little wes-
pon, which didn't look especially harmful, but certainly did a man-sized job in every
storyo Thruout all the stories in which Hamiliton mentions the blast of the gun, he
refers to it as shobting out a thin ray, or a beam. However, in all thé illustrat-
loas and on the covers, the proton gun was shown belching out three or four mlti-
oolored smoke rings from its barrel, which presented a ridiculious effect, to say the
very leasto One reader comment in the letter section that he didn’t know how Captain
Future would survive if his proton gun ever ran out of tobacfoe Hamiliton finally
got around to expiaining his ingenous invention in OUTLAWS OF THE MOON, The butt of
the proton gun held a magazine of "unstable" copper metels 4 grain of this highly
explosive metal was automatically destroyed each time the trigger was depressed, pro-
ducing the deadly proton stream. - : _

One other weapon seemed to be common thruout the solar system and the
universep and this was the atom guno The atom gun operated by shooting forth atomio
flares which exploded and destroyed whatever they toucheds Members of the Futureme
team ocassionally used atom guns ir place of the standard proton weaponse. '

Like many space-going heroes of this era, Captain Future used his owm
special space ship, the Comet. 4And, liks most space craft favored by most lone wolf :
heroes, the Comst vas "known far and wide throughout the system as the swiftest
oraft in spaceq" The Comet itself was a small tear drop shapped vessel, into which
wagcoramned & multitude of equipments The ship not only had room for the control
chamber, sleeping quariers, stiorsge space and reglacement parts plus equipment with
whioh to repair the ship, but it also carried a 'supurb surgical outfit", a complete
physics-chemical labratory for cerrying out any desired experimerts, numerous delic-
ate and bulky scientific instruments and Inventiond, s tremendous library of scien-
tifio books end papers, all redused to miorofilm of courses There were charts pf
the various planets and moons end of solar space inbetween, films containing the lan-
guage of every known race in tle system, and a complete set of vials wlth indivud=mil
semples ofthe atmospheres of every major body in the systeme Fully loaded amd oper-
ating, the Comet would acoomodate Captain Future end his three F uturemen, Joan and
BEgra, and one or two additiomalpersons as well,

The “tiny" ship was constructed of inerton, a super-strong me¥alio alloy
mich more durable than any other known metal or metal alloy yet discoverede The in-
gside of the ship was lighted by glowing krypton bulbs, a common ite m thruout the
system, and the entire ship was powered by nine mighty atomic cyclotfions. These
oyclotrons, or "oycs" as Comet pilot Otho called them, were fed powdered copper,
which they decomposed into raw atomic energye

The Com+t featured a mnovel means of disguise and defenses Four powerful
proton camnons were mounted at stragetic points inside the ship, and were capiable
of handling any foe within ranges Vhen the Comet was outclassed, however, a tiny
red knob on the control pamnel was depressed, and a stream of ionized particles was
releassd behind, forming a long, glowing taile The trim little ship would resembls
an actual comet in flighte The device was used frequently in the early CF stories,
but eventually Hamiliton filled it away and forgot it., In several of those early
1ssues the Comet is moving cutward toward the outer planets, when the ionized tail
device is used. UHad Hamiliton or his spacevillains been a little more up on their
gspacemnship, they would have instantly realized that a true comst never turns its
t2il toward the sune If some enterprising villain had realized this faoct, it is
probable that Captain Future®s career would have been terminated rather early in

20, Mo : _ .
the games fpparantly all ships in Captain Future's time were equiped with faster
than light drive, since it only took a sentence or two and epparently no time lapse
Por the Comet or other space craft to voyage from one planet to anothers. In STAR
TRAIL TO GLORY, Hamiliton even describes a space ship race, in which the participating
ships are to fly from Mercury, out and around Pluto®s orbit, and then back again,
all in the space of a few hourse s
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The ships must have also been ewulped with instant inertialess space
drivese There was seldom any mention made of any ship decelerating before coming
to a dead hault 'in space, or coming to land on a planet. Thruout the entike series
space ships have an irritating habit of stopping at a secod 's notice, no matter
what the prior speed my have been, The Comot was no exception to the rules it com-
bined instant decelleration, super speed and trimess with amazing moht¥erability
as wello - :

. Roughly, Captain Future's illustrious career can be devided into Pive
mjor parts, The first phase lasted the first four issues of the magazine, the
second phese contimued thru the publication of OUTLAWS OF THE MOON, the third stage
contimed thru the publicationof THE RACE OF THE DEEP, the fourth stage contined
until the magagzine folded, and included those few additional stories sprinkled thru
issues of THRILLING VONDER STORIES and STARTLING, and the fifth and Pinal stage
included the short-story revival of Captain Future in STARTLING during 1950-51,

Each different phase was mrked by oertain obvious charaoteristics, and the passing
of each phase in some wany altered or changed Captan Future and the series, either in
basic plots, writing, styling, clracterization, or organigation.

The first stage of Captein Ruture's lengthy an® honorable career began
withthe appearance of CAPTAIN FUTURE AND THE SPACE EMPEROR in the first issue, dated
Winter 1940, ard ended with the publication of THE TRIUMPH OF CAPTAIN FUTURE, in the
fourth issue, dated Fall 1940, Those first four issues were almost identiecal in thei-
basic plotworke The names of the villains, some intermediate action, the exsct nat-
ure of the menace, the type of scientific weapons used and other hinor details were
somewhat different from issue to issue, but in general, one basic story framework
covered the entire four issuess

Hamiliton created a strange solar system for his Captain Future to work
anxd live ine There were gravitational eocualizers which oreated an artificial grav-
ity on any planet or moon exactly like the gravity of the user‘s home body, "Halos"
of blue radiation were used by space ships to protect them when their orbits carried
them close to the sun, or toward Yeroury, Hamiliton must have believed strongly in
the future of the atom; everything in the stories, from space ships to air condition-
ers, were powered by compect, efficient, powerful atomic enginse. These sturdy at-
omic motors seemed to be eternal, but itwas not too unusual for some dependeble
piece of equipment to lr eak down due to trouble with the atomic generators Eacl
world and moon of Hamiliton's solar system held its own breathable atmosphere, and
featured at least one strange and alien race. Earthmen were the leading spaceroavers
of this system, and Earth was the capital of the nine-planetse 4All races on all
moons and planets managed to live together with perfect peace and perfect harmony,
and prejudice or cresture-hatrid was a thing unkmown.

However, all within the system was not peace and harmony. Every three
months, like clockwork, some Dire & Evil menace would sweep over the system, threat-
ening Bhe very foundations of the solar govermmente It was at these intervals that
aging ‘resident Carthew sent the red flare blossoming over the North Pole, calling
forth Captain Future and the Futuremsn to balitle once again for peace.and justice.

The North Pole flare had somsthing of a history about it toos Duking the
first part of CF's existende, he was summoned by a red flare over the Poles Later
on Hamiliton altered this, and took to calling it the North Pole beacon, apparently
a beam of red light from the Poles Finally the entire conception of a North Pole
signal was discontinued and Hamiliten brought the good Captaion into his advertures
in other wayse The basic structre of the stories has altered by the time the Beacon
jdea breathed its last, and Hamiliton had little trouble involving his charadter
with the right menace at the right time. Captain Future himself never noticed the
changes He was ouite content to sawe the syste, every few months in his usual fash-
ione .

Invariably the early stories featured a mysterous villaine Invariably
he was in some sort of disguises It didn't really matter whether he was called the
Space Emperor, Drs Zarro, The Wrecker, or the Life Lord, the type casting was one
and the samee Invariably the stories were a rough combination of inter-space de-
tective work, with much high adventure interwoven into the plots.

The idea of the science fiction detective story is a good one, and some
very memorable stories have been prpduced using that formlas However, Captain Fu-
ture stories at this stage were not exactly the ultimate in science-fiction detective
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combinationse The action took a higher place on the scale than did the actual
mystery or detective worke The plots were all rather uncomplicated in mature, but
were cleverly hidden, twisted, and brushed over with incidentals that added quite a
bit to the action side of the slates

The writing itself was one of the major hinderences of the stories. It
was remarkably orude, and was almost devoid of anythiry resembling decent styling
or characterizations The writing was certainly not typical Hamiliton, and I think
I am safe in concluding that these early stories were nothing more than Hamiliton's
first draft worke The number of inconsistenceies in plotwork and in writine should
be sufficient evidence of thise Editorial planning, or a hasty glance at the fin-
ished produce might have elminated a great deal of trivia an@ soul shattering
statemr nts, not to mention making the style a bit less archeic and perhaps even
a little smoother reading all round. But at this stage Hamiliton probably wasn't
especially interested in quality production, and the sems tried and true formula
worked out welle

No piece of hackwork wes too outlandish or improbable for CF, Doubt-
less you are all familiar with that cliche so beloved by crime movie.mkers in the
lete thirties and early forties, where one of the suspects has some vital piece of
information, but before he can tell it to the investigating detective, he is ruth-
less mrdereds (oh yes) This theme vas remarkably common thruout the early CF stor-
ies, and even afterwards, up until the publication of QUEST BEYOND THE STARS, the
idea had a permanent place in the basic structure of the sta ies.

Thruout this first stase of CF's career, harmless, innocent alien races
were being played for pawns by power hungry, evil Earthmen., The stories invariably
concluded with an exposure of the dire willain, much totle surprise of all concerned.
After reading one or two of these standard exposures, it wasn't really very hard to
pick out the most improbable character as the villain of the plots In this respect
the stories e ver varriede

Inconsistencies in the plotwork were common. For instence, in CALLING
CAPTAIN FUTURE, CF and Joan are abord a ship of Drs Zarro's League of Doom, A few
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words spoken above e whisper set the entire shipminto an uproar, amd Dr, Zarrn's men
succeed in capturing the two intruders. After meking good their escape by burning
thru the door with his nine-planet®s ring, CF and Joan move out along the corrodore
A crew member approaches, and Joan lets out a shriek of dismay. The good Captain
blasts the enemy with his recovered proton gun, only this time the scream goes com-
pletely umnoticed,

In CAPTAIN FUTURE'S CHALLANGE, despite the brand new feature title "If
You Believe", a sort of scientific Believe it or Not usingspace facts , which clearly
pointed out that space was not cold, we find this keen blt of editorial judgement
lurking in the story. A ship had been blasted by The Wrecker, and the ocoupants of
the gutted oraft all died of the "cold of outer space"s A single substitution of
asfixiation for the words cold of outer space, would have been enough to make the
mtter read more intelligently. Even sloppy editing in these cases, would have been
better then no editing at all, and it was startling how quiockly such little inconsts-
tencies managed to mount upe A few can be overlooked in any story, but not when they
threaten to clog a whole section of the plote In addition, the good Captain had a
disagreeable habit of "remembering" things, facts, inventions, research, details
he had conviently forgotten to mention in preceding chepters, Strings of coinecidence
and rabbits from the hat were more common in some parts of a CF story than at a
Yogiciants balla : '

The stories had a certain unique quality about them tho, DPespite the
orudeness of the writing, Hamiliton sometimes menaped to injeot several pieces of his
excellent descriptions In the last stage of CF's existence, Hamiliton was able to
weave an emotional mood into each story. However, at the begimning he did not seem
to bother giving emotiomal unity to a whole story, or even to major sections and in-
cidents. .Instead, certain specific incidert s were picked and expanded, and were des-
cribed in somewhat more detailed form then the rest of the story. r_ instence, in
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CALLING CAPTAIN FUIURE, CF and Joan have been -dregged into the Sargesso Sea of Space,
a whirlpool of ether ourrents in space, from which no ship or person had ever man-
agedto return, Hamiliton weaves an awesomeymajestic feeling of the mysterious grave-
yard of spaceships extremely welle mIn order to escape, CF and Joan mist strip the
usable oyclotrons from the desd ships, and rig them into one super-ship. BHamiliton®s
désoriptions of the ships that are investigated, and especially of ‘e piomeer ship
and the log telling of its last, ill fiated voyage, along with his description of ths
mystery alien vessel with its crew of oocuptus like creatures in suspended animation,
are good examples of thise :

But due to the slam-bang pace of theee early stories, I'm afraid that in
most oases, the entire plct suffered from lack of descriptions What was used, was
lavishly poured onto those scenes that would oreate the mosit suspense and the most
dynamic action-sdventuress Tho writing was hurried, and thers was never a chance for
the reader to fully concentrate on an item; he was constantly being jerked from one
interesting situation to another, until the whole array blurred slightly with the
frantic story paces The abruptneds and the shifts in emotions were obvious, and
somewhat discouraging at timese In CALLING CAPTAIN FUTURE, we see that the Pluton-
jan guide who hag helped Captain Future is dying--- : :

Tharb's fading, grotesque eyes olung to the face
of Captain Futures "I--~like you---Earthman," thr
Plutonian whisperede = . . _ ’
Then his eyes dimmed as death relaxed his body,
Captain Future felt a deep, moving emotion as he looked
down on him,
He turned to Ezra Gurney, "where can I get full
dmte gbout the moons?" o
One wonders seriously how capiable CF was of feeling any deop emotion after reading
an entire story where the emotion shifts as abruptly as this. The entire first stage
was £illed with ebrupt shifts in scene and emotion and concentration. The chapters
were little mealadramas in themselfes, and in the best cliff-hanging tfadition, each
chapter towards the end of the story closed with a bang, leaving the partiBipants
hanging in mid-air, while the story moved rapidly to someother front. ‘

The latter part of each story had & helter-skelter feel about it It us-
ually took Hamiliton a good thirty or forty pages to get warmed up to his plot, It
was as if Hamiliton sat down befare his typer withsome blank paper and e. blank mind,
and began to write. As the ideas began to form, he wrote more and more furiouslym
and as the plot action began to shape up, he sped along at a demon pace, ignoring
the inconsistencies in favor of keeping the story going., The beginnings of the early
CF storles were not very good., The first thirty pages or so were dewoted to build-
ing a background, to setting up the memmce, reintroducing the Futurement to newcomers
in the audience, gettings the basicsof the story down pet, Then there was the prob-
lem of bringing the Futuremen and the menace together, and getting things rolling in
the right way. This probably took some time and efforte But after the heroes and
villains were safely introdvced, and the background was sketched in, Hamiliton eould
unleash his red haired marvel in full foroces Ihe latter half of each story inmvaria-
bly was the part most filled withaction-suspense and high adventure, and Hamiliton
wove a tight plot in that sections Everything went off with keymote sucession; ac-
tion and thrills followed one enothsr in a vertiable cascade of wordsas

From a chapter in CALLING CAPTAIN FUTURE we- find, for instence, that CF,
Grag and their Plutonian have flown out towatds the Plutonian's villege to see a
mative who might bb able to help them locate a mysterious hidden race on Pluto, As
they approach the loving Mountains, a dark black eruiser drops from the clouds, and
before our heroes realize it, the League of Doom has blasted away the entire tail
assembly of the light flyer, and they are plunging to the ice below, They fall, dbut
aquick witten CF makes a dive for the remaining atomlic motor in the nose of ‘the crafi,
and against impossible odds, somehow manapges to bring the fiyer down on the hard ice
end snow safelys But they are not out of danger, for they've landed right in the
path of the Moving Mountains, a range of glacier peaks whi h travel continually
eround the planet at a fantastic rate of speede The trio rums like hell, but they're
cut off by an ice oclogged river. Caught between the sub-zero, freezing, super-turb-
ulent waters, and the Moving Mountains, Captain Future, keen witted devid that he is,
orders them to heave a massive ice slab into the river, and the three manage to hop
on board, and are ocarried by the murderous currents out of the path of the Moving



Mountainse. But the life saving torrents are now a danger, threatening to toss them
off the ice float and into the boiling wekers, and they must work desperately againss
the pitching, twisting block of ice, to carve hand holds in the ice. They are temp-
okarily safe, but unless they find seme method of getting safely to shore, they will
soon be swept over the rapids and out into the Ioy Sea., mThe pessimistic Plutonian

fao the f£ifth time gives them up for lost, but Captain Future, always alert and ready,
decided the only thing to do is to hold bo the handholds, and try to use their weipghi
to menover the ice block as best they cano In several thrill packed paragraphs, they
are swept over the rapids and out into the Ioy Sea., But all is not safe yot, for

the Icy Sea is inhabited by gastly sea monsters, and sure enough, one of the worst

of the lot, a Bilbur, rises up from the waters to crush them to mincemeat, In a
flash CF draws hlis proton gun, and with a flick of his fingers to maxium power, blagss
away at tle orestures Unphases in the least, ghe Bilbur moves towards the ice floab
relentlessly, The good Captain takes careful aim, and blasts at the creature’s eye.
This action merely enrages the beast still further, and it charged at a faster paces
Cool and calm as every; Captalin Future keeps the destructive beam trained on the Bil-
bur's eye, and just as the beast rears over the ice float to deliver the smashing
blow that will kill them all, the beam burns thru skin and b ones andpenetrates the
oreature's brain. But as the monster falls, a paw overturns the ice block {the same
one that went hurtling over the rapids and came down right side up), and sends the
oocupants sprawling into the sub-artic waterss The Plutonian villegers manage to

save Captain Future and his guide, but Crag, the metal robot, has sunk into the ioy
waterse GOrag finally walks back to shore, and Captain Future menages to get that
interviews ) . .
In addition to the inoonsistent plot structure, the cofinoidenses and
the rabbits from the hat, the sharp shift in emotional content, underdevelopment of
detail and desoription, and the sterotyped plots, ‘Hamiliton engaged in a sort of ad-
Jeative mmdness when it came to describing his characters It was if he feared that
perhaps someone might doubt the merits of his ochampion, and so he,the author, mst
contin'ally explain to tle reader Captain Future's meny and varried talents, his
many attributes, and in general, what a grand guy he wase
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Captain Future was billed
as the greatest scientist in the sol-
ar system, and no story in this firgt /
stage esfaped without that statemsnt \ ﬁ//
being reveated at least six times,

Despite this claim to fame, Captain|
Future never really got around to
preforming or explaining any real
science in the storieseo For four is-
sues he was the most unscientific
scientific detective cluttering up
the space wayse Ocassionally Ham-
iliton would throw in verious tid-
bits of science, especially towards.
the latter part of the story. At .
times these were remmrksbly clever
arl ingenious, at other times they
were a bit too deductive to pass as,
even pseudo-sciences. Perhaps Hamil-
iton, like Poul Bnderson, was the
type of writer who boned uvp on his
science before writing a story, to.
te certain he would get the facts
straight, end like inderson, little!
of the research showed up after the’
story was written. But considering
the amzing number of scientific mis-
takes these first four stories con-:
tained, I rather doubt it.

Captain Puture vas a
super-inventor to end all super in-
ventors, surpassing even such stand-
bys as Ton Swift and Frank Reednand others of their kind. CF is credited with in-
venting, among other things, the invisibility disk, a telepathic disk, en ionic de-
tector used to trail space ships thru the voids, a mental eraser, & super vibration
space trive, & time mchine, a machine to chanfe metals from type to another (how
the world could have used that one), and had done work on mumerous others. As a mat-
ter of fact, for five or six issues Hamiliton insisted that CF had done some sort of
research along the same lines as the scientific menace which he happened to be fac-
ing at the time., BEach story in this stage of his career, contained at least ond
brand new and unusual inventiono Hamiliton found it usefuk to introduce the Future-
men at times, mjust as they were completing their latest new invention. The scene
shifted from the menace or whatever had occure , to the modn labratory, Kust in time
for the readers to view the final testine of sone new and startling super gadget,

Despite the fact that several very ingenous and useful inventions were
produced during that four story span, and later on at a less frantic rate, the Wiz-
ard of Space seemed toforget about them completely when the next story was on the
stands., For instence, Captain future's elehent chenging machine would have been of
special use in OUTLAWS OF TIE LOON, g story vresented later in the series, In this
tale CF is treated as an outlaw, and greedy criminal minning companies are diggink
out the hidden radium reserves on the moon. The ionic tracer found use in several
other stories, as did the super vibration drive, but both the se machines should have
become standard pieces of equipments It was rather distracting to realize that somne-
where out beyond Kars CF had "lost the trail" of whoever he was aftsr, when the ion-
ic tracer had been used in the previous story. It always seemed to me to be & hor-
rible waste of talent and also ratler inefficient of the good Captain not to utilize
his brain children in other stories. Vhile it may have been impractical to carry
the entire load of inventions on board the Comet, CF had easy access to them at his
mmon base, and in addition, many of his opponents’s inventions were displayed in
Captain Future's Trophy Room, and might have been but to good use. Such disrespect
for practical application of super-gadgets did not set too well with bhe readers,
who expressed themselves in the letter column on the matter in detail,

il -




Not only was Captain Future & marvelous scientist, a super inventor, the
greatest hypnotist and ventrilloquest in the gystem, the system's second greatest
mster of disguise, & skilled surgeon Joh yes), and a perfectly trained combat
styled adventurer and AH:o-l:ec:r(:or of goesmic justice, but he was a mathmatician of un-
heralded merite In CALLING CAPTAIN FUTURE the-intreped adventuror is trapped by
oriminals in the warden®s office of Cerberus Interplanetary Prison, But fortumately
there is an arsenal in the office; unfortunately, it is locked and guarded by the
most foolproSf lock ever made in the solar system, Certain buttons on the door
faging must be pressed in a complex and very intrloate cider, With mre moments to
spare, 800l headed CF taps the lok and door at wvarious points with a loop of metal,
end in his head mind 'you, works out the complex methmatical formula, just as the
blood hungry mob breaks thru the dooroe. .

Perhaps Captain Future's unusual scientific abilities were best summed
up bythe Brain, when he remarked in CALLING CAPTAIN FUTURE that "reared as he was by
us unhuman guardians, he has an unhuman capacity for concentration and research,

Yot he has remained human emough to appreciate humn needs and desires and hopes."
I'm inolined to question the latter part of that statement,

In spite of all the obvious faults of those first four stories, there was
a certain megnetic quality about them that drew tk reader and held him no matter
what twists and turns the plotwork eventually took. It was a quality that mde Ham-
iliton's breath taking desSriptions and action sequences all the more realistic, it
was 8 quality that allowed the reader to overlook bad writing style, poor character-
ization, and the many mistakes that popped up thruout the stories, The tales them-
sslves were build on a firm foundstion of action plotting, and were carefully oonw
struoted in some of the most hackish traditions, and theybended with a thundering
olash of symbolse. They were seeped in pure adventure ax spacepopera, and they cer-
tainly didn't combain anything faintly resembling decent literature, as literature is
defined todays. But they made good reading, and they were only a vague hint of bet-
ter things to come. '

CAPTAIN FUTURE, Wiszard of Space, gemerally ran 130 pages each issue, But
the oheap, thick grade of pulp paper used, gave the magazine a bulky appearance, and
made it eppear to contain more mterial then it actually did., Advertisements cut the
bage count inside from 130 to 110 pages, and medium large-sized print shortened the
actual word count still further, The ads were ofthe usual pulp verietys yom could
oure that nasty ruptuse in half a dozen Medlcally Proven says, meke millions of dol-
lers in your spere tims, build a business at home, take home study courses in every
subject imapinable, borrow momey by mail, obtain party records andbooks of various
types, beqome an auto mechanic in six weeks, and purchase literally ‘thousands of fac-
inating gadgetse Wien the final word count in an average lssue was totaled up, our
current AMAZING with its 144 digest-size pages and smller typeface contained more
wordege than any issue of CAPTAIN FUTURE, ‘

The Captein Future stories themselves were billed as being “novel lengiiu".
They were from from being novel length ttories tho, FPerhaps they might have filled
en average Ace or Awvalon offering, and a few of them might hate filled out the short-
short novels Doubleday offers now and again, but they oouldn't be consider novel
length tales, not by the standards we Judge a mnovel length story by todays The first
few issues presented 86 to 105 pages of Captain Future, but as the magazine progres-
sed, the length dropped back intoths low seventies, and there it stayed until the
appearance of PLANETS IN PERIL, mich later in the series. After the appearance of
PLANETS the page count crawled back into the eighties and low nineties,

The second issue introduced a letter column-editorial combination,
mstly letter colum, called "Under Observation", The editorials rarely took up
more than & columm of print, and the remeining pages were given over to letters from
tle readerss Rhe editor led off the second issue with what is undoubtedly one of
the tripe expressions of the magazine industry, namely, that this was the reader's
mpgazine, snd his word would be lawe Strangely enough, CAPTAIN FUTURE scemed to be
one of the few magazines that actually was gulded, ocassionally, by the demands of
the readerse I say semmed here because, I have my doubts as to whether any magasine
does more than politely listen to tle requests of its readerso Consider that mny
of the suggestions were corr erned with changing or altering thd basic Captain Future
background arrangement, I'm inclined to believe that the editors were a little care-
ful about some of the suggestions the readers brought forth, There is little doubt
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)\ pets, Bek and Oog,

\Af‘ber much reader
\\' (and possibly edit-
orial) pressure, he
N did give Simon Wright

mobility. In later
isswe s Hamiliton even

tho, that soms of

the suggestions were
adopted. There were
no new members tothe

plots, in other small
ways showed that he
was not completely
adverse to reader re-

\~. sponse.
\\ However, a
N\ great many other sug-
gestions were written
-off by the editor as

impractical,~or were
pointedly ignored.

member of this large
~. clan made its first
~ appegrance in that
. second lissue's let-
&\}ter colum, and died
when the magagzgine
D finally folded, This
\ S was the fonstant
\\clammar to shange
~._ CF's publishing
x> schedule from a
auarterly to = month-
ly, or at least bi-
monthly. I cen think
i~~~ of only three reasons
¥% why the magazine re-
S%n. mained a quarterly,
Sikigg Possibly the paper
| shortage caused by
ii{ithe advent of WWII
§ prevented the maga-
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| to & bi-monthly sch-
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have been company
~# policy, or Hamiliton
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shortage had mich to do with the situatione CAPTAIN FUTURE hegan publication in 1946
and the United States didn't enter the war until late in 1941 and it was probably
later than that before the real squeeze on paper began to make itseIf fels. It is
possible too that Hamiliton considered the idea of six CF advertures a year tco rmch
10 ramdle-However, cpmeidering the fact bthat Hamiliton hmd heen a very rsguler pro-
cducer of science fiction since he Tirat broke ‘nto the field, and consideriry the
fact that during the late Thirties amd early forties he was particularly prolific, 1
don't feel this is extremely probables This brings us to the last possibility, My
experience with other pulps in the Thrilling line (which boasted thirty-three dif-
ferent titles at ore time) beyond the science-fictional range is somewhat limited,
but the examples I have seen were all quarterlies, It is possible that the entire
chain of magazines was geared to the publication of quarterly magazines, with a few
extra exceptionss If this is the case, then company policies would be the main fac-
tor in preventing a bi-monthly CAPTAIN FUIURE, at least until the magazine had proven
its worth with rising 8ales figurese Possibly again, when, and if, the CAPTAIN FU-
TURE sales ever reaches that point where the publishers were ever willing to risk a
bi-monthly venture, the paper shortapge effectively prevented the switeh in publish-
ing schedulees There is some indication tho, that paper shortage combined with a

low sales forced the magazine to fold finally in 1944,

The readers helpfully sugpested story plots Hamiliton might use for Cap-
tain Future's adverbures, and thoughtfully present ed him vith a few simple assignments
to liven up the plotse One reader, for instence, merely asked that Captain Future
be sent to the edge of infinitye Other readers were insistent that Captain Future
change the course of history by venturing into the past, or that he visit different
stars around the universeo One gets the impression that Hamjliton's cheerful prop-
aganda convinced many a reader of the god-like powers his flame haired creation

osessede.
. Several different departments were introduced, and, in general, most
proved to be very popular with tle readerships Lvery issue featnred a regular de-
partment called "Worlds of Tomorrow", presumably written by Hamiliton himself, tho
no author was ever listed anywhere in the,?agazine. The feature presented a close



look at whatever mlanet, moon, astriod or other solar body Captain Future happened
to be adventuring on or mear in thatissueo A map of the body was presented .with each
installment, with the various pointsof interest clearly shown and lableds These
planetary maps always showed only ona hemisvhere, and invariably all the interesting
and facinating places of interest were found in the hemisphere portrayed by the mn,
One wondered at times if the other side of the planet dould be completely dull and
barron, as it apparently held nothing whatsoever of interest to the sightseer or read-
er», The text itself described the world, its interesting landmarks, and filled in
with behind-the-scenes history and foldlore, In leter issues Hamiiiton was to weavs
an extremely facinating history into his Captain Future stories, and this columm fil.
led in with some additional "contemporary" future histprys For ms, these historical
notes were the most interesting part of the column, Several columns in particularly,
those dealing with Y rs and Venus, and the ones that told the story of the first Barth-
men to reach the planets, and the descriptions of Pluto and Saturn, were outstanding.
Eventually, of courss, Cantain Future ran out of woklds to adventure on, mooans to
visit or astriods to explore, and took his little group out of the solar system.
However, the feature was continued. Several moons not covered before were explained,
as were some mdjor astriodse The Comet was deseribed in detail, amd the moon base
wa.s portrayed, Earth vas even examined, and at last, several stars yefilded a few
planets. The feature vas continued right up until the mapgazine folded,

Another feature that proved tobe povular, yp to a point, was one titled
"The Futuremen, Companions of Captain Future"» I suspect that Hamiliton wrote this
one too, (maybe the magazine did remnin a gquarterly at Hamiliton's request, lriting
three=fourths of a science fiction mapazine every two months , or even every cuarter,
sounds like work), This feature coveted the Futuremen themselves, and explained a
little more about them than was explained in the claracter introductions to—each CF
storyo The first character covered was, naturally, CF himself: In short order Otho,
Grag, and the Brain were describeds The feature then went on to Ezra Gurney and Joan
Randall, After finally covering allthese possibilitiss, the columm turned to showing
some of the early adventures of a young Captain Future; before he became the solar
system'!s greatest hero. It is int eresting to note that even from the appearance of
volumne 1 number 1, the permise of Captain Future is an accepted fact. Even as we
read the first issue we realize that CF has fought past criminals, and has built him-
self a strong reputation alreadye Apparently lamiliton didn®t care to go about the
somewhat difficult task of building a mapgnificent CF from scratchy and so tle se ad=
ventures related in the "Futuremen" column are the dnly guide the reader has of Cap-
tain Future's earlier lifes These little eposodes, relating his fkrst case, life on
the moon, his battle with the Charleton, the encounter with the dream planet and so
on, are all uniformally crummy when it comes to readability. They were much too shor:
to begin with, poorly written in all cases, and featured poor plots, if they had plots
at alls Then too, once a heroic sterotype has been established (and it was six is-
sued before these extra little adventures were featured), any adventurers, no matter
how weél written or presented, that violate the accepted sterotype, don't seem to be
as "good” as the usual advertureso Captain Future's sterotype involved a grovm men,
s. younger CF just didn't seem to fit the papbern, and the miserable writing and pre-
sentation of these incidents didn't help matters anye

Another department called "The Future of Cantain Future" was devoted to
e brief preview of the next issue's thrilling CF adventures The feature was created
in the third issue, and was continued right up ° bhru the final issue. Be it noted
here that this department was the first to make use of the stock illos, (beyond the
contents pare,that is. The contents page was gaced with a stock illo each and every
issue)s The fourth issue saw the true budding of stock illustrations, For those of
you with tender young minds who might not know what a stock illustration is, I will
attempt to give a brief descriptions In this case they were smdll box-shaped draw-
ings, usually not more than an inch by an inch-and-a-half, tho several were three by
twoe [Each little rectangle showed a mineateur science fictional scene. One showed
Captain Future holding a test tube, another showed a comet stresking across black
space, another showed Joan Randall holdirg a blaster, another showed a ship being
sliced in half by some strange ray, another showed a spaceman firing on a dinasour,
and so on thru as many hackish stfional situations as you could care for, These lit-
tle squares were first placed besided the enlarged first letter of the first sentence
of the first paragraph of each new chapter, presumably to help make the pages of so-

1id type & bit more attractiveo Stock ill%f were used over:and over again, .and while
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it vas considered permissable to add illos to the files from time to time, no stock
illo was ever discarded, BEventually stock illos were used not only at the beginning
of every ohapter, but at every change of scens, aml sometimes they were injected by
paragraph breaks and in the ceter of a column of print just for the sheer hell of it,
Yost of the stock illos were quite good, some were ridioulious, and some were just
poorly drawn, Even after CAPTAIN FUTURE folded, the stock illos that were pmrticular
to CAPTAIN FUTURE were transferred &nd were used by THRILLING VONDER STORIES and
STARTLING STORIES. It is rather irmteresting to pick up a copy of SPARTLING from the
fifties, long after the Captain Future character had died its fimal death, aml see
several Captain Future stock illos being placed in the different storiese

In the second issue the editor hinted obviously that a club for the read-
ers was in the making, and sure enough, with the fourth issue, & new club called The
Futuremen was unveileds The club was open to all mexflers of CAPTAIN FUTURE, and the
editor promiced that the club members would have an active voice in determining the
nzmber of Futuremen the CF group wpuld contain, they would decide on which planets
the good Captain wasto adventure, and they would co-orperate with the ‘author in plane
ning whether CF should investigate time travel, the f£ifth demension aml suchlike.
Sounds rather like an ellte diotatorship, doesn't ut? I wonder what Hamiliton thought
of it all, While doubtless members of the club exerted a oertain amount of influence,
just as the readers exerted a certain amount of influence, I seriously doubt that the
club actually had much to do with the stories and how they were planned or written,
Rather, it was a partisipatlon device presented by the magazine to make the readers
feel more a part of the magazine, I understand a great many ohher pulps which feat-
ured central heroes and appealed to & juvenile audience, had the same practice of
sterting seader clubs and handing out membership badges, rings, cards, etce

To join the club, readers had only to mutulatetheir mmgazine by ripping
off part of the cover so that the title loco with the date was visible, and c¢clip out
the membership blank inside the magazines Then he sent these along with a self addres-
sed, stamped envelopeo In return the reader would be sent his free silver membership
oard, whi h fitted his wallet, and a set of the flub rules which he must promice to
obeyo I would be interested in kmowing exactly what those rules were, or what the
membership card lookedd likeo The only rule I have been able to deduct fHom care-
ful reading of the letter colums, was that the member agreed to write a letter of
commsnt every so oftem. In any event, the club was popular with the readers, tho
the things ons had to do to his magazine to join the club, wefe note ml sympathesizes

Withthe third issue Hamiliton introduced a game called Commound Chess,
woven into the usual Captain Puture story. The editor asked for reader opinion on
the game, and promiced that if it proved popular, Hamiliton would write & short ar-
ticle on the game, and if the idea of cosmic games was approved, Hamiliton would in-
troduce soms solar game in each and every Captain Future story. (One gots the impres-
gion that Thrilling considered Hamiliton something like theoffice slave, alvays on
oall 8t a moment's noticeo) The proposed article on Compound Chess mever appeared,
tho several additional solar games did find their way into the Captain Fubure stories.
In general, the whole idea of solar games was a disappointment. Compound Chess, for
instence, was mever really explained clearly, and leaves lots Bf room for questions
on rules and exactly how the pame was placede The game is played on a board with one
thousand squares (why a “thousand?) between two persons, maybe more, Each player was
given nifety-eight pieces, representing the differént elements (today we would have
to kand out 104 ), and the players took turns using their chips to oreate different
compound s, l\faturally? this required & bit of skill and attention to chemiocal walence
and suchlike. N¥o mantion wes mde of pentalities being leveled if an impossible
compound was playede Whichever player used all his chips first, won the gameo Ir
the player wasn't oareful he might find himself heft with several impossible pieces,
such & helium and chlorine, with no possible way to match these elements against his
own or his opponents compoundse This gape, by the way, was susposed to have been
developed by Sapta.in Future himselfs Compound Chess was by far- the most interesting
and original of the solar games presents, the others were only vaguely o?tlined, and
often the reader lnew only their nemese Radium Roulete and three demensional bil-
lards for ingtencee. ~ S .

A d, several .other Thrilling Bublications were plugged regular-
ly thru the p:ggngg‘tgl“: GREEN GHOST DEI:E:CTIV‘E,‘ SEE _MAGAZII\IE, AIR gLY?ﬁG STORIES,
REAL LIFE COMICS, WAR STORIES, NAVY FLYING STORIES, etoc etf etc were mentioned thru-
out CFts publishing historys It was convenient to £ill that blank ppace at the eml
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of the stories with a stock illo, and a friendly work about some other Thrilling pub-
lication that might be of interest to the average CAPTAIN FUTURE reader,

In the mrin, however, the two other Thrilling scisnce fiction mgazines,
THRILLING WONDER STORIES, and STARTLING STRIES, SEE MAGAZINE, and TRUE LIFE COMICS
(Approved by Parents and Educators Everywhere), were the publications mst frequently
pluggeds The fourthissue brought forth an advertisment for a smll hord of Thrilling
Comics, including issue number one of STARTLING COMICS. Good eyesight enables to read-
er to observe from the mineateur line reproduction of the comic's cover, that it fea-
tured the advemtures of a new comicbook hero, a character czlled Captain Fubure, Cape
tafpn Future in the comic books was quite different from his fifteen cent counterparta
He featured slightly wavy hair, a strong, handsome, determined face, skin tight un=
iform with a cape even, and a lightening stresk across his chests I'11 attempt to
cover the coemic book version of Captain Future in the the near future, since it's a
complete story in itself.

Also offered to readers of CAPTAIN FUTURE, (and probably also to readers
of THRILLING WONDER and STARTLING), vere eight (count 'em) scientifiction booklets,anll
for a quarter, a bargan then and nows Also there were one hundred copies of Garrett
Smith's book, BETWEEN VORLDS offered, which would be bought for fifty cents while the
supply lasted. (the offer was introduced in the fourth issue, and the supply lasted
quite some time).

In additiom to the regular Captain Future storics, the letter columm, the
departments end ads, there was room left in every issue for one or two short stories,
and an installment of a classic reprint story, presented scrial fashions During the
first stage of Captain Future's existonce, most of the short stories precsented were
uniformlly inferior. I somshow got the impression that the ediBors had mede some
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strikingly bed choises in short stories for their other two séience Piftion m.gazines,

and were fondering the bastard children off ontothe young CAPTAIN FUTURE, Horace

Gold, mturity seeker extrodinar, was présemt those first few issuos, and his stor.

les were slightly better than the general gastly run. After CAPTAIN FUTURE gained

a year's age, the editors began to present it with a better quality of short story,

and in several cases some extremely good shorts were vrintede But not very often,
Even tho a quarterly, CAPTAIN FUTURE prosented a serial, This was the

# Classic Reprint of older stf storios that, for one reason or another, were presented

- 80 that the younger readers who had missod them the first time round, could read (an3
groan) and mrvels (Reprinted by Popular Demand was the exouse most of the Thrilling
.-~-gtf mgs usedo) The first such olass wes Doc Kelleris THE HUMAN TERMITES. Allowing
for- mich mildew end dust. for age, this AMAZING STORIES reprint stood up fairly well,

- - Disdounting some of the gastly scientifioc flaws, the unKellerlike orudencss of writs

- ing; and som of the plotting flaws, the story presented a number of uniaque and ine
terosting story plotse My only mnjor grumble is #hth the parté&cular brand of Keller
fropaganda, present in all Keller stories to a greater or less degree, showed up in
this tele in full force, and somotimos managed to hault the story while it ramblad
‘on in clover, but often exasperating style, about the wropgs of tho worlds and how

. human nature could be improved., MUTENY IN SPACE followed THE HUMAN TERMITES 3in the
fifth issue, and was a total and complete wnste of time and page spaces

. Practically all the interior artwork for the first few CAPTAIN FUTURE
adventures wma:done by He Wo Wossos Praotically all of the Captain Future artwork
ever done by He We Wosso was remerkmbly rotten and orude, cven for that artist, Tho
stock illos were presumbly also done by Wesso, they scemd to show hig style, and
these woere quite good. Each of those Tirst four carly issues, and right-en up umtil
the publication of THE LOST WORLD OF TIME showed a small illustration of the villain,
These also were quite goodo Issue mumber three prosented some marvelous interior
artworke With only a few exceptions the scones were very realistic, and were well
exocuteds A few soenes in the fourth issue were also worthy of notices %The con-
clusion them, is that Wesso could have done. good artwork for CAPTAIN FUTURE, he just
never botherede He used a scratch-work, charcoal style that could give some intere
esting results when he developed it. He seldom took that much times The action art-
work especially was very badly donee. Wesso showed no sense of proportion, no pre-
gpective, and demonstrated an irritating tendency to knoock off human and alien fip-
ures as if theywerc stick mens His art was generally vague and hesitant, with poor
planning and back background evident in every line, and no real detail development
in the entire series. The closeups were ever so slightly better, which is to say
at times they were merely orummy, If the reader could spot two halfway decently
done i 1lustrations, besides the stock illos, he could consider himself a lucky lucky
reader indeed.

CAPTAIN FUTURE wasg issued on a filing system oven weirder than the one
ASTOUNDING.ANALOG uses todave There were three issues to every volume, which means
that every year and a half, two volums of CAPTAIN FUTURE would have beon completede
CAPTAIN FUTURE ran for six volummes, two issues, about four years all total, from
1940 to 1944¢ I have no iden why CAPTAIN FUTURE was indexed in this manner, the ote
her two Thriloing stf titles also featured the. same weird ¥ndexings Perhaps Thrill-
ing Pelt that the short volume ratio would build up a volume index fast, and might
impress whoever looked at comtents pages with a &istinotive "historybhof publicatioa"
the magezines had acoumlateda’ Or miybe there is soms equally obscure company pol-
icy that would explain ity I don't lmowe . , '

The first four issues of the mgazine bore the cover loco, CAPTAIN FU-
TURE, Wizard ofSo;i;enoe. CAPTAINSFUTURE was presented in huge cinimaramn styled let-
ters, While the words Wizard ofSotonoewere featured in medium block print under the
blaz’ing CAPTAIN FUTURE, The spine featured a bright block lettered CAPTAIN FUTURE,
with a smll, differently colored block which bore the words Wizard Q%SMin mich
smller letterss The contents page featured & scaled down version of the cover loco
done im black and white, naturallye With the £ifth issue the cover loco changed,
and became CAPTAIN FUTURE, Man of Tomorrow, and the spine lettering became The Man
Of Tomorrow, but the contents page remained the same as alwayss The spine changed
Y50E To Tho Wizard of Sciemce lettering with the sixth*' issue, and remined so un-
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1t was considered permissable to add illos to the files from time to time, no stock
illo wes ever discarded., Eventually stock illos were used not only at the beginning
of every ohapter, but at every change of scene, aml sometimes they were injected by
paragraph breaks and in the ceter of a column of print just for the sheer hell of it,
Yost of the stock illos were quite good, some were ridiculious, and some were just
poorly drawn, Even after CAPTAIN FUTURE folded, the stock illos that were particular
to CAPTAIN FUTURE were transferred &nd were used by THRILLING VONDER STORIES gnd
STARTLING STORIES. It is rather interesting to pick up a copy of STARTLING from the
fifties, long after the Captain Future character had died its fimal death, arm see
soeveral Captain Future stock illos being placed in the different storiess,

In the second issue the editor hinted obviously that a club for the read-
oers was in the making, and sure enough, with the fourth issue, a new c¢lub called The
Futuremen was unveileds The club was open to all mesmBers of CAPTAIN FUTURE, and the
editor promiced that the club members would have an active voice in determining the
mmber of Futuremen the CF group wpuld contain, they would decide on which planets
the good Captain wasto adventure, and they would co-orperate with the author in plan<
ning whether CF should investigate time travel, the £ifth demension eml suchlike,
Sounds rather like an elite diotatorshlp, doesn't @t? I wonder what Hamiliton thought
of it alle While doubtless members of the club exerted a certain amount of influencs,
just as the readers exerted a certain amount of influence, I seriously doubt that the
oclub actually had much to do with the stories and how they were plamned or written.
Rather, it was a participation device presented by the magazine to make the readers
feel more a part of the magazine. I understand & greet many ohher pulps which feat-~
ured cemtral heroes and appealed to a juvenile audience, had the sameé practice of
sterting peader clubs and handing out membership badges, rings, cards, etooe

To join the club, readers had only to mutulatetheir magazine by ripping
off part of the cover so that the title loco with the date was visible, and clip out
the membership blank inside the magazines Then he sent these along with a self addres-
sed, stamped envelopso In return the reader would be sent his free silver membership
card, whio h fitted his wallet, and e set of the £lub rules which he must promice to
obeye I would be interested in kmowing exactly what those rules were, or what the
membership card lookedd like, Thne only rule I have been eble to deduct fHom eare-
ful reading of the letter columm, was that the member agreed to write a letter of
comment every so often. In any event, the oclub was popular with the readers, tho
the things one had to do to his magazine to join the olub, wefe note ml sympathesiszes,

Withthe third issue Hamiliton introduced a game called Commound Chess,
woven into the usual Captain Future storys The editor asked for reader opinion on
the gams, anl promiced that if it proved popular, Hamiliton would write & short ar-
ticle on the game, and if the idea of cosmic games was approved, Hamiliton would in-
troduce soms solar game in each and every Captain Future storye (One gets the impres-
®ion that Thrilling oonsidered Hamiliton something like theoffice slawve, alvays oz
call at e moment!s notices) The proposed article on Compound Chess never appesrsd,
tho several additional solar games did find their way into the Captain Future stories.
In general, the whole idea of solar games was a disappointment, Compound Chess, for
instence, was mver really explained clearly, and leaves lots 8f room for questions
on rules and exactly how the pame was placeds The game is played on a board with one
thousand squares (why & thousand?) between two persons, maybe mores FEach player was
given nbdvty-eight pieces, representing the differént elements (today we would have
t0 hand out 104), end the players took turans using their chips to create different
compounds, Naturally, this required a bit of skill and attention to chemical valence
ard suchlike, MNNo.mehifon ves mde of pentalities being leveled if an impossible
compound was playede Whichever player used all his chips first, won the game, If
the player wasn't ocareful he might find himself heft with several impossible pieces,
such & helium and chlorine, with no possible way to match these elements against his
own or his opponants compounds., This game, by the way, was susposed to have been
developed by Captain Future himselfs Compound Chess was by far the most interesting
and original of the soler games presemts, the others were only vaguely outlined, end
cften the reader knew only their nemese Radium Roulete and three demensional bil-
lards for instences ‘

As expeoted, several other Thrilling Bu‘blications were plugged regular-
ly thru the pages of CF. GREEN GHOST DE'.I;‘ECTIVE, SEE MAGAZINE, A.IR FLYING STORIES,
REAL LIFE COMICS, WAR STORIES, NAVY FLYING STORIES, etc et& etc were mentioned thru-
out CFts publishing historys It was convenient to £ill that blank ppace et the end
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The stories underwent a rapid change after the publication.of THE TRIUMPH
OF CAPTAIN FUTURE in the fourth issue. By the fifth issue the changing style was
plain to seee Perhaps Hamiliton had begun to take some of the criticisms directed to-
wards his sterotyped writing style tohearts With the publication of bhat fifth issuo,
withfeatured@ CAPTAIN FUTURE AND THE SEVEN SPACE STONES, Hamiliton proved to his read.
ership that the good Captain could engage in well written, well planned, thoughtfully
plotted adventure. The fifth CF story had a certain smoothness of writing that the
earlier tales had lackede The backgrounds were well handled and were well developed,
the oharactors, while still leaving much to be desired, were sketched in more care=
fully than before, and the seemed much more humn than they had 4in past issues, The
cliff-hanging plotting was on its way out, and. the plot and action scenes were exec-
uted with a careful style that heigntened the suspence element of the story. The
description was good thruout, tho still sketchy, and in several placed the descript-
ion equalled the best desoriptipmms of the earlier stories, Hamiliton also stopped
bragging and boosting the virtyres of his hero, and CF scemed much more believeable
than he had before without ite The rabbit from the hat plotting also suffered a
heppy decline, tho it mever actually disappeared from anv of the CF stories, In gen~
eral, these nsw stories gave evidence of a new type of CF emerging, and it showed
that perhaps Hamiliton was beginning to take hix hero w bit more seriously.

CAPTAIN FUTURE AND THE SEVEN SPACE STONES, STAR TRAIL TO GLORY and THE
MAGICIAN OF MARS, the first three stories in the second stage, were sort of inbetween
advert ures, bridging the gap between the old style CF, and the mew CF that was to be
A1l three of these stories featured the deteotive-space adventure plotting, but it was
mich different fion the. storotyped-orime-~in-space stories that ha® marked the first
four storiese The writing wad a bit more advanced, there was pot as much pure action,
and the action was handled more carefullyr. Plotwork enjoyed more attention than it
had previously had, and there was a very definite touch of imaginntion end ingunity
inserted into these stories that” set thom apart from the early adventurese. These
bits of imaginatuon, and the better plotting and the careful writing style, gave the
reader a brief preview of the newly emerging Captain Futures

There is no doubt in my mind that CF's finest space-crime adventure was
CAPTAIN FUTURE AND THE SEVEN SPACE STONES, wath THE MAGICIAN OF MARS running a olose
seconde Both of these stories cemcern Captain Future's battled against an arch en-
emy, Ul Quorn, tje Magician of Mars, one of the most dangerous and capiable villains
the good Captain had ever encounterede The two characters were almost equally paired
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offe Ul Quorn was the son of Victor Corvo, who had murdered Caeptain Future's parents
and in turn had been killed by Otho and Grag (thus adding the grudge element to the
story)s He was armed with the fantastio power of the ancient Martian science, and a
driving ambition to control and rule the solar systems Ceptain Future was armed with
his keen intellect and training, hds companions, and the best science that Earth had
developeds It was a olassic battles . '

The story revolves around the desperate search to find the Seven Space

Stones, and the secret they hold. AocSording to legend, mme of Mars's greatest scient-
ists had stumbled across a fantastic, terrfying secret, He did not wish to release
this secred to his world for fear of the consequemces it might bring, yet he didn't
wish it to perish either, So he placed the secrel and an explination in seven Space
Stonws for safekeepinge The Space Stones had sense been oarried to all parts of the
solar system, and mst be located before they will yleld their telepathically held
mogsagess The mad scramble to find those stones, intermixed with the minor battles
between Y1 Quorn and Captnin Future make this an extremsly good story. It was more
by a stroke of luckthan by actual scientific talent or ability that Captain “uture
f£inally suceeded in defeating his opnonant, even after Ul Quorn held the final sec-
ret in his hands, That secret and its adventures, related in the last few chapters
was further evidence that Captain Future was in the process of shaking his sterotyped
plot pattern for something more expansive and immginativea :

The sequel to this story appoared two issues later, and was titled, ape
properately enough, THE MAGICIAN OF MARS, Ul Quorn is still intent on mastering the
system, and seeks the final secret of fifth demsnsion travel, and several other lit-
tle useful itemse The writing ad action of this story are not quite the equal of
CF AND THE SEVEN SPACE SIONES; not so far as suspense and dpace-crime plotting goe
But as an imaglnative adventure it surpasses everything printed in the magazine up to
that point, The ?ub-plotting, the desoriptions, the off traoils action, the inter-
esting sidelines ‘fifth demension trawvel <the fifth demension, the invisible planet,
the black-put astriod etc) mke this an i eresting story all thru,

Hamiliton had been pressured from the letter column tp add another Future-
mn to CF's orew for ocuite some timse. The opinions on the subjeft were pretty well
devided by this time, but withthe appearance of UHE MAGICIAN OF MARS, Hamiliton re-
lerted to public pressure, and iIntroduced, temporarily, another Futureman. His nape
was Johmny Kirk, a tough youngster between fourteen and eighteen years of age, from
NYCity, whose one ambition was to becoms a Futureman. His appearance added nothing .
to the story, and after the “hgioian of Nars was sucessfully defeated a sedond time,
Captain Future returned the youngster to Earth, and placed his name on the "Futuree
Futureman" list,

CAPTAIN FUTURE AND THE SEVEN SPACE STONES revealed yet another talent the
Good Captain posessede It seems he was rather fond of singing space ballads to the
sounds of his twenty stringed Venturian gultéar, Hamiliton injeoted several verses
of veriows space ballds into a few storiess The following two verses appeared in
CF AND THE SEVEN SPACE STONES, and seems to sound best to the tune of "It is mo
Seoret" ==

The Moons of Mard outshine the stars,

- And Earth's moon's fairest yet, A
And Saturn's night iis ‘gemmed with light,
Yot still I can't forget.

01d Verms'!s moonless, cloudy sky,

Down by the Western Ses, '

Where the night wind s damp from the inland swamp,

And one girl waits for me, '
Other fragments of other space ballds were far and few between, but they were present,
Otho sang these two verses in CAPTAGN FUTURE!S CHALLANGEw =

Freezing out of Pluto,

Rogsting near the sun, .

Drenched by the rains of Saturn's plains,

It's all a spacemen's fun!

(=54 -



Tramping old Mars's deserts,

Or sailing Neptune's sea,

Or wading the damp Venturian swamp,

Oh that's the life for ms.
As near as I can figure, the verses go best to the tune of “"Thunder Road", Two ad-
ditional verses were added to this "Song of the Futuremen", and apparantly weren't
written by Hamilitono They poped up in the letter colum of the sixth issue, 1941w

Oh Venus is too hot for ms,

And Meroury's worse yet,

The desert of Mars is far to dry,

And H¥eptune's much too wet,

The icy fields of Pluto,

Are frozen and forlorn, ’

So take me back to good old Earth,

The world where I was born.
I%'s not too difficult to observe that Hamiliton and the editors had two vastly dif-
ferent views of space adventuring. One last short verse showed up in STAR TRAIL TO
GLORY, and again in THE COMET KINGS and PLANETS IN PERILe--

: I'm only a lonely spaceman,

With no world to ocall my homs,

I've seen all moons and planets,

But I still just like to roam,
While its pretty obvious that Captain Future was no Riceley when it came to creating
space ballags, et least they held together better than some examples I've had to suf-
fer thrus ~erhaps if Hamiliton had ever presented one whole balld, the endresults
would have been & little more appealiny than these various fragments are,

The fifth issue also marked the beginning of a slow and careful elimin-
ation of many items, traits, and devices used in the first four stories. In the fifth
issue, CF entered his story without being called by the North Pole beacon, and in a
few more issues, the beacon idea was despensed with completelys Other traits and
devices werg carefully dgnored and place out to existence this seoond stage. Right
at present believe only Otho's power of disguise, out of the beacon idea, the Comst
disguise, the tungsted belt, the nine-planet's ring and a number of others, was re-
tainede Hamiliton may not have wanted these slirhtly juvenile items to interfer with
the new CF storytype he was oreating, and.by' the.okoso 'of the second phase, he had
eliminated most of thems CF was a changed hero,

The sixth issue presented STAR TRAIL TO GLORY, which retained many of the
ocharacteristics that had mrked earlier CF adventures, Itwas a detective-space adven-
ture, with the added Hamiliton-like touches ofimagination that seperated from the
other CF space-orime storiese In this tale Hamiliton introduced his Planeteers, which
were test pllots stationed on Mercury in this casee Their task was to test the new
space ships and see that theoywere safe to selle The story featured erector-set ro-
bots, space ship bandits, & machine which speeded up time sense, and a space ship
race eround the system, among other things, It was an action packed story,

Hamiliton also reintroduced his bloodéating aliens in this issue, Ever
since their appearance in the second issue, the roaders had demnded a reappearance
and an explimation. CF was once more drawn into the deadly Sargasso Sea of Space,
His only hope of escaping is to somshow use the powerful alien ship to override the
tremondous ether ocur ents surrounding the Seas He cannot control the strange vessel,
and the aliens are all in susperded animtion, due to their lack of food suppliéess
CF wakens the orew, and they strike a bargan: he will make them food chemically, if
they will take him out of the Sens Descriptions are not as good in this incident as
thevwere that second issues The change over from the blood-eating octpus like mon-
sters as shown in the second issue, to the peace-loving, helpful alien friends from
bPhypnd the stars as seen in this sixth issue, mke an amusing contrast.

With the fifth issue, the regular editorial-letter department, "Under Ob-
servation”, introduced to sclence fiction one of its most gastly and ridiculious cree-
ationse In that infamous issue, the editor complained that he had enough work to do
without the Futuremen club members pushing him around too, and so he felt compelled to
turn the columm over to a character who could push backe Thus began the reign of
Sargant Saturncee With alldue respect. to ggn Franson and a few others who hapnen
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%0 8till feel that this type of letter column wad Interesting, and evene,.worthyco.
I'1) say that "the old .space @og" with his etermml jug of Xeno and his hord of re-
volting puns and -hopey ‘space expressions, literally turned my stomacks, The opening
installments of the Sarge Saturn brand of letter colum were not too bads It appearw
ed minly to be a sort of rumming editorial on wheels, with letters tossed in to flav-
or the whole affaire In fadt, if Sarge Saturn.had continued with his newsy, slightly
chatty style, and if maybe he had eliminated a féw of those ghod-awful spade expres-
sions, I don't think I would have become quite 8o nlienated to the forms But he
did note B -
L-LNO indeede As the columm progressed, the true nature of Sarge te came
apparente e overflowed with some of the most atritious puns imaginable, his wit was
nerve shattering, his slang and his spaceexpressions were unbearable, and clogged up
the entire letter sectione So much so, in fact, that the abliterated the newsy,
chatty, interesting items with a fog of Xeno spray and.salty space expressionss I =
Sarge's oute little answered seemed to please the "kiwWl peelots" (that readers to
811l the Earthbound out 'bhere), and I suspose it addéd a dertain Air to the coluimses
Sarge!s first round in that fifth issue intioduced a unique feature to
the lettér colum---complaintse All previous iswues had overflowed with that goshwow
quality that editors are so fond ofe Frankly, it grew just a little sickening et
timese The fifth issue foud the readers up in arms over the formula plots, the art;
the story flaws, the Futuremen; and just about anything else.that oould be argued
asbout. The idea of whether or not the Brain should have e bot was the central sub-
ecto : o \
! Interior illustrations didn't improve at all during this spoond stage. .
At least one artistic mistake was mede with the stock illos, Right in the¢ middle of-
STAR TRAIL TO GLORY, readers could stumble across an illustration shawing a western
cowboy riding e bucking horse. Readers indigmately complained about the matter, I
wonder what the readers of whater Thrilling western the illo was taken from thought,
when they worked their way thru that issue's feature length sixpgun thriller, and
gtumbled across & stock illo from CAPTAIN FUTURE's science fictional '-f‘ii:eécéé ‘
T Cover art was usually a oontroversial item since the cgyér_ ,égénéé rarely
held any resemblencé to the mmterial in the stories, and were generally.pretty poor
art to boots Most of the cover work for CAPTAIN FUTURE was done by Eaple.Bergeys’
Bergey was an adaptable artist, axd was easily capiable of presenting some thuely
éutstanding stfional artwork when he chose to, but he never exerted much-effort to-
wards his CAPTAIN FUTURE coverse Most of them were crudely drawn, ‘with'mnch sol)id
work apd almost no detail or tone work, or background, worth mentioning, aﬁa_gtbéy'
nearly always had an amzing lack of reality or dept about them. 4 fewcoyers em-
erge, mainly because of their uniquenoss, a triffle better than th¢ genergl run, The
cover for the second issue, for instemce, showed Captain Future blazing away. a;i; ape o
of the blood eating aliens.in the Sargasso Sea of Spaces Joan is dlinging to his
shoulder, and & tenicle or two is entwinded around the good Captains His: smoke ring
roton gun is going full blaste DMuch dark tone work went into this illustrationa
Kgain on the third issue, the illustration showed Joan tied to a small rocket, point-
ed upwards Grag is using metal drill bits in pace of his fifigers “§o cut away her
Yonds;-while CF tovers in the background blazing away at something :off stages The
beokground is a.solid reds The cover to THE MAGICIAN OF MARS showed Ul Quorn -emit-
ing some ,sort of strange rays from his fingers at Grage CF has just emerged down
gstone stairs in the background, and is blarzing away at the attacker, MNore attention
43 paid to detail, and there is some slight tone work present. The cover.to THE LOST
WORLD OF TIME showed a girl (mot Joan this time, presumably) entrapped inside e smll
rocket, with only her face showing thru a glass port in the rockets A metalic, solid
colored figure im vaguely 8gyptian styled clothing is either pushing or pulling on a
lawer, while CF is firing the weirdest looking proton gun of the series at hime The
cover for THE COMET KINGS impressed me as being one of the finest CF covers of the:
seriess It was done by Belarskl, and showed CF and Joan riding an air sled, Joan
is scantly clad, riding in the seat, while CF mans the rumming railso. They are being
attacked as they fly over mountains and suckllke, by batlike creaturese CF has wavy
red hair, end a slender, artistic looking faoct, The cover for THE STAR OF DREAD
showed a scantly clad Joan being attackod (frankly, it looks like attempted rape ),
by a half man, half, bird creaturee The bird creatyre is the only presentable part
of the dover, but he was well done, and the cover stands out for this reason, The °
gover for DAYS OF CREATION ghowed Otho, Grag and Joan gathered about a reclining CF,
while the Brain is preforming some sort of brain operation. The cover for RED SUN



OF DANGER is probably one of the finest covers of the lot. It was done by Bergey,
ed showed the most presenteble Joan Randall of the series (oitside of the stock ildp
that is)e SYo is very scantily olad, withthe typical Bergey brass, unsupported, al-
most brassier-like arrangement supporting her breats (or the other way round), and
tight silk pantiese OCrag is in the immediate foreground doing hand to hand battle
with e dragon creaturese

OB all the covers presented on CAPTAIN FUTURE only eight had anything re-
motely to do with the stories Inside, and most of these streached a few points on
important details, In one case, reader complaints about the non-related covers was
so persistent, that Hamiliton went out of his way to add a chapter to OUTLAWS OF THE
MOON so the cover would represent a scene from the story, Reader complaint, persis-
tent as it was, never managed to change the editorial policy on the matter, and right
up until the magazine folded, the covers were showing scenes that bore no relationship
to the stories insides '

Len Collins, Kindly Fannish Friend, was good enough to sent mec a list of
the cover artists for CAPTAIN FUTURE:. Only a few cover artists were actky mentioned
in the magezine itself, and it wasn't until the last three or four issues that the
mgazine took to naming the cover artist on the cort ents page. However, Len doesnt't
vouch for the absolute authencity of his list, and you will notice in the indexes,
that beside the names of severalcover artists tlere is a question mark, I would ap-
preciate it muchly if someone would send me definite information on these artistse

I personnlly feel that the third stage, which contained the six issues
presented from Fall 1941 to the Winter 1943 issue, were the finest Captain Future
stories of the series. Those six issues impress me as about the closest to a "golden
agoe" Captain Future ever enjoyed, and all butone story stands out over any Captain
Future stories presentedbefore, or after, their publication,

The prevalient thems C
of the third stege was imag~
ination. Hamiliton opened
the flood stages to specul-
ative science filction in
those six issues, and showed
that his character was fit
for more than roaming the
dark stars and emptying his
proton pistol at whatever
moved along the way. There
was a greater attention paid
to detail, and the mood, as
well as the suspense element
of the tales, was well devel-
opeds For the first, and the
last, time, characterization
was given a little more at-
tenticn, axd several charac-
ters, including the good
Captain himself almost emerge
as being truely outstanding.
But only almosts Character-
ization has always been one
of Hamiliton's weak points,
and more 80 in the Captain
Future series. Still, ig-
noring a few flaws and slips,
and a few meledrametic inven-
tions, the characterigzation
in this period was one of tk
strong points of the storiese
There was a certain feeling
about tk se six stories, call
it a touch of that elusive :
"sense of wonder" if you must, 56—




that made them come alive with a new vitality and uniqueness that hadn't been pre-
sent before. , . '

, In the eight issue CF showed signs of be@oming restless with his little
corner of the universeo It seemed as tho allthe fun had been taken out of his life,
what with the constant grind of kmocking over space villains once every three months,
inventing super machines, and saving the system from Dire & Evil menaces régularly,
His adventures withthe Magiolen of Mars had apparently convinced him that there were
other worlds and other adventures more interesting than those found in the drab, nor-
md solar system, and he went adventuring beyond it,

So in the eight issue Hamiliton relemted to public pressure again, and
sent CF back intothe distant past to answer the call for help of a doomed race, The
tims machine used bore very suspicious overtones of the machine used in STAR TRAIL
TO GLORY, but the mdventures the good Captain encouser more then made up for any lack
on the scientific sides

This was the first of the "new" CF stories, it was straight space-adven-
ture, with no hint or overtones of being a space-crime story. From this issue on,
until this period endéd, no more space-detective novels were printed, Yhe new
stories abounded with strange and unusual items, Hamiliton made a point of deseribing
the weirdness or the uni'sal situations of Captain Future's universe,

It was in this issuealso that Hamiliton began to Bevelop his unique fu-
future history of the past. In the storyf the inhabitents of Venus, Mars, Earth, and
Katain refer to Deneb as the "sacret star'. With the aid of CF's time traveling de-
gice we later observe huge fleets of ships moving from Deneb to the solar system,
establishing colonies and regular lines of commnioation with the mother world, But,
as the time passed, something happener, and the glactic empire of Deneb crumbled, and
gradually the colonies began to regree and lose the great science of the mother world
until the inyvabitants of this period CF visits refer to Deneb as the "Sacrot Star", ar:
and have forpgotten their proud heritagea CF realizes that tle forgetting and the re-
gression will continue until; in his own timg there will be no memory at all of the
mother world and the mighty empire that spread tle human seed thruout the galaxy,

The worlds would change the inhabitants into special breeds anl special types, and
barbareism and a return to a new civilization would have run the cycle by his own
time, Hamiliton conimued to add juicy tidbits of information with each sucedeing is-
sue, until finnlly, in THE STAR OF DREAD, Captain Future ventures to the sacred

star itself, and discovers the cause of the empire's destruction, and at the same
time uncovers another, more intricate and confusing puzzle, Hamiliton was very ad-
apt at tantalysizing his readers with these facinating bits of information.

The crowning glory of this third stage, or rather, one of the several
orowning glories, and one of the finest Captain Puture stories ever written, was the
super-saga titled QUEST BEYOND THE STARS, Mercury is dying, and unless some method
can be found to rejuvinate the oxygen content inbthe atmospljere, Mercury will be a
dead and barron world within a few yearss. To find a solution to the proble, .Captain
Puture decided to venture to the center of the falaxy, in hopes of discovering the
Birthplace of Matter, The Birthplece of Matter is the therodically possible place
towards the center of the universe, where the raw energy released by the suns is
changed, and £s reconverted back into matter, establishing a true balanoce between
mtter and energy in the galaxies,

To span the tremendous distances, Captain Future and the Brain devise the
vibration space drive, which is capiable of speeds beyond that of lighte The drive
is installed in the Come$, and Captain Future and the three Futuremen set off into
the void, on one of the finest space-going oddessies I've ever encountered. The
whole scope of the saga is nothing short of speotacular. If youare in need of some-
thing to revive that fading sense of wonder, then I unhesitantly recommend this
story as the perfect prescriptione One amzing sub-advent:re follows another, as
more and more fantastic, puszzeling pieces are added to the problem, as Captain Fu-
ture ventues closer and closer tothe Birthplace, and finally monages to fight his
way into hits heart, only to @iscover yet another amazing adventure awaiting them in-
side the deadly, swirling cloudss This has become somethirg of a trype pxpression
in recent years, but I was truecly unable to lay the m gazine down as I read thissse

Any story follwin% QUEST BEYOND THE STARS would be anti-climatic. And
She story £bat did follow QUEST, OUTLAWS OF THE MOON, wns anti-climatic, The story
is not one of Hamiliton's better efforts, . The whole idea of CF & crew being branded
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as outlaws and having to prove their imocence is rather ocrude. The plot ddea and

handling reminded ms very much of a poor grade comioc strip or radiondrams., It was

oertainly a poor showing after the preceding two stories. Hamiliton did manage to
inject a little into his desoriptions toward the end, but the meledramatic ending

(‘gust as the final fatle moment arrives, just as CF is about to go down before the

advancing tide of blaging atom pistols, he issaved by & free-will army made up of his

friends from moross to. system), managed to spoil that rather effectively.

: OUTLAWS OF THE MOON is interesting for one item. Apparently Hamiliton de-
cided to elimih%te all resemblence between the old CF imge and the new CF type, and
in this issue, “resident James Cawthew, long time friend of Captain Future, and prac-

tically a regular fixture to the stories, was killedoff by the murdering criminals,

No really suiteble replacement was ever found, or even mentioned for that matter, un~

£il MAGIC MOON saw publication. This tale made scant mention of a Fresident Daniel

Crewe, but that's about the last the readers ever heard from him. The readers were

not extremely happy about this udden, unexpeoted action, but no explination was ever

presented. ’ '

" Apger tho unfortunate incident with OUTLAWS OF THE MOON, CF agajn returned

to his whirlwind adventures, andeach suceeding issue proved tobe better than the pre-

vious ones THE COMET KINGS set things moving again in fine style,. with Captain Future
and the Futuremsn finding action and excitment in a civilization inside Halley's comet.

The story held some overtonss of pmst times; there was an alien menace, and a few

almost tinges of the meledrammtic poped up in the storye Barring suchtrivial details

however, it was a fine story. E ' ~
Another item which was interesting to observe, was the shift in the love
interest that occurredduring this stage. To quote from THE COMBT KINGS

"Why Joan, what's the matter?" :

_""Oh, nothing-~-I'm just foolish," she muttered, "But I
can’t help feeling a little sorry to leave the comet,”

Ho did not understands Joan looked up at him with
deep emotion in her fine eyesa : .

- "Out here, Curt, you belong to the whole System, I
know you love me, but duty comes first---your obligation
to use your scientific powers to help the System peoples,

“But if we'd been forcedto remnin on the comst world,
cut off forever from the outside, nothing wlse would have
come first for us. It could have been a paridise for us.
But it's lost nows"

Curt Newton bent and kissed her.

"Joan, don't feel like that, Someday when our work
is done, we'll find our own paridises I know a little
astriod that's waiting for us. It's just like a garden.
Soms day." :

This sort of moodwas prevalient thruout the third stage. Someday was just over the

ne~t hill, of course, and lonc wolf Captain Future never didget around to finding

that garden astriod, tho at times he seemed almost as ogar to as Hoan wass The sud-

den shift in romentic imterept was a pleasant change was a stiff amd one sided CF,

who nover seemed to believe that other sides of human emotion existed,previously,

" Among the other plohsant changed in this period, were better readability
elimination of trivial, unnecessaryand archaic points tvat inhabitedthe story, and
greater story unity, With the improvement in writing style, 1t was considerably
easier to lose vourself in an issue of the magagine than it wouldhaffe been to becoms
jmmediately engrossed in, say, CAPTAIN FUTURE'S CHALLENGE. The magnetic quality of
the story plots was interesting, This stage also did not feature so much of the rip-
roaring action that had once been Captain Future's stock and trade, There was sus-
pense, and there was action, but 4t was more carcfully handled, and seemed to be toned
down, with more of an eye for plotting details anrd overall impressions than for the
individual incidents themselvess Dosoriptions were shorter, but they woere broader and
more extensively presentedthruout the story. : ‘ '

. Hamiliton pompiled his stories in this stage carefully, with almost de-
liberate slowness, with coneisness and unity, so that each lncident, each part of the
story was responsive to the wholes This gvg.s a quality whioh had never seecn mich de-



velopment before, and it pave a better balance to the tales. There was veryhlittle

of the harshness or obvious cutoff between incidents, they were all interwoven with
the wholes This unity of purpose andplot made, 1 think, for bettor stories all round.
The more careful development, the characterization, the attention to style and the
unity of the stories are the most obvious advantages in the writing itself this stage
presentede Un addition of o urse, wore more original plots, imaginative dotails and

a wider range of action for tho good Captaion, which certeinly didn't hinter the tales,

There was a tendency, however, for Hamiliton to build his story ocarefully,
to create it withsmoothness so tlat each separate piece fittedthe pattern, then as
the story was ending, to wrap up the tangling details with a few short, choppy para-
graphs and £inish the rest of the tale the way he wanted, without such items to occupy
his time. For instence, frop THE COMET KINGS, ' ,

IT proved so indeedo The next days saw a great migration
of the Comotac people along the road from Mioon to the black
citddels They passed by day and by night through the copper
chanber, until af laxst:the last of the Cometae had regained
norml humanitye '
Therc were feastings and rejoicings in Mloon beneath the
coma~-sky. Infants would be born again, and the eries of
children would be heard once more. The comot people had
rcturned to the ancient ways of their race. ’
Not only does such writing stick out like a sore thumb, but this habit of tossing off
all the troublesome details with a wave of the hadd didn't help out the stoyy unitym
especially since Hamiliton handled triffling details more carefully in the other
parts of the story. , '

In this stage, even tho he mlight belong to the System peoples as Joan
had said, Captain Future didn't show it very often. This was the period whore the
good Captain helped those he wanted to help, andpresty much did his own adventuring,
In THE LOST WORLD OF TIME he helped a doomed race from the distant past, in QUEST
BEYOND THE STARB, it's true he was out to save Meroury and hekp the system, but I get
the impression that this was somewhat secondary. In OUILAWS OF THE M%)’ON CF & Crew
work to save themselves, with the interests of the system definitely secondary, in
THE COMET KINGS he adventures inside a passing comet, PLANETS IN PERIL finds him in
the far distant future, while FACE OF THE DEEP agnin shows him trying to save his own
nedkes The System was, apporently, safe and sound during this period of his existence,
The space villains and would be conquerors must have seen the folly of their ways,
or some such, and they did not turn up again until THE STAR OF DREAD saw publication,

To my mind the finest Captain Future adventure ever written appeared

during this period, and was titled THE FACE OF THE DEEP. I won't attempt to des-
cribe it; Inem impressed with the sheer scope of it, the writing, but mainly the old
human dogged determination Captain Future holds to in the face of impossible oddse
Itt's a very good tale, worth rerending, : ‘ ,

In the Winter 1943 issues the muddled Under Observation department re-
ceived a letter from writer Hamiliton himselfe It scemcd that Hamiliton, on learning
of the objections and grumblings of various. readers, had mentioned a few of the come
plaints in his laotest chot with Captain Future, (Noturally, youdidn't think he dream-
ed all that up by himself did you?) It seems that the socienoc for most of the inven-
tions and suchllke mentioned 1ln the stories was no explalned in detail, because it
was not understandable by our terms. (Hamiliton compared it to one of today's read-
ers trying to umplain a radio to the pilgramse You could'’ +tell them what it did,
but not how it wbskéd)s It algosseems that, Curt Newton didn't reuse some of his Fab-
lious Inventions in later issues, because his ship didn't have room for gverything
he had invented, Besides that, somo of the inventions were too dangerous to have
along on soms assignmentsa : B

En thet same issue, Captain uture was given & new facee One reader
remarked that the old stock illo of CF resembled "Carry Grant's space brother"s The
new stock 1ll of the good Captain bore many facial differencese The features were
roughly the same as those Hamiliton ocassionally mentioned in the stories, which isn't
saying much, Hamiditon always preferred to avold direct desoription of the good Cap-
tain, and relied on generalitiess The new illustration showed & younger,leandr
Captain Future, with perhpps o little less intelligent, confident look about him,

To my mind the new stock illo was not as good a representation of the good Captain
-80-
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as the old one wasp, even if the old one did feature slightly curly hair. It im-
presses Mme as nover belng a good idea to replace n stock illo of a central contine
uation character such as Captain Futures Once 2 model is chosen, it should be used
thruout the seriess Riaders tend to identify the hero image with the illustration,
and a change in illustrations can lead ¥o slight confusione Naturally, it is im-
possible for an artist to creat 2 pictwre of a fictional heroic character like CF
which would completely satisfy e7:2 o readers In the human mind the vision of a
hero is never well defined or u%a&ry %¢ begin with, and tho mind tends to cheange and
shift the personal imge ocontiruallye 4n any event, I liked the old pictura beb8er,

The third period featured a few changes in the magnzine mekeupe. The two
best seriels ever presented in CAPTAIN FUTURE appeared during this periocd, THE MAN
WHO AEOKE appeareds The story was really a series of continued incidents, The mag-
agazine merely took the first one of the incidents, and used it es a serieles Sov- °
eral of the older readers asked that the other parts of the story also be published,
but they never wereo TIE ALIEN INTELLIGENCE, by Jack Williamson was started in the
Spring 1942 issue, and ran for three installments, completing itself in the Fall 194°
igsuee The story is remarkably good, especiamlly the first two installments, It stir.
rs the old sense of wonder emotion with its attention to deteil and its desoriptions
and plote This is & "lost-land-in-danger" story, and while it soertainly wasn't
anything new or startling, it was entertaining to read and is better then most stor-
ies featuring that plotwork,

With the Winter 1943 issue the editors announced that there would be no
more serielsas I suspose that the war time oonditions, paper shortage and uncertain-
ty of publishing mpde the editors consider the possibility of CAPTAIN FUTURE foldingo
It has been considered somewhat in poor taste for a magazine to fold right in the
midst of a seriel, and it was decent of the editors not to burden the readers with
this horrible pessibilitye If they ever thought of that angle of coursees.

The merry Captain rolled along in fine style, and it was four more issuoec
before the final fatle blow did falle With the spring, 1943 issue, the notérious
reign of "Brett Sterling" begans According to the departments featured in the Winter
4ssue and again in the Spring issue, Hamiliton had been called into service for the
duration of the war, and while he was away, 'Brett Sterling" would tuke over the
writings about the good Captaine
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Readers were immediately suspicious of the new writer (who wouddn't be,
with & name like "Brett Sterling"), tho his first story for CAPTAIN FUTURE showed
promices There is complste misunderstanding, as far as I'm concerned, on this "Brett
Sterling" businesss Aodording to the Day indexes, the first "Brett Sterling" story,
WORLDS TO COME and also the last “"Sterling" story for CAPTAIN FUTURE magagine, titled
DAYS OF CREATION, were written by Joseph Samachon, a writer I am completelyhunfamil-
iar withe All other stories bearing the "Brett Sterling" title were written by Ham
iliton himselfe However, according to the May 1951 issue of STARTLING STORIES and
the editors at that tims, "Brett Sterling” was none other than William Morrisons One
story, THE SOLAR INVASION, which is susposed to have appeared in the Fall, 1946 issue
of STARTLING STORIES bearing the "Brett Sterling" title was susposed to have been writ-
ten by Manley Wade Weilmane I, personally, have onI% read the Captain Future stories
presented in CAPTAIN FUTURE magazine, end in STARTLING from 1950 and 1951, plus.:ths
8prinp,-2945- issue featuring the last scheduled Captain Future hovel. According to
Len Collins, after that Spring, 1945 issue of STARTLING STORIES, two additional Cap-
tain Future stories were written; Never the Twain Shall Meet, a short bearing the
"Brott Sterling" mname, appearing in THRILLING WONDER ST » Fall, 19468, and OUTLAW
WORLD, a novel by Edmond Hamiliton, which appeared in STARTLING for Winter, 1946,

Len makos no mention of a story titled THE SOLAR INVASION, and the editors in the Yay
1951missue of STARTLING make no mention of these other two storiess Somcone who has

the above mentioned copies of the various magazines, and also definite Ainformation on
UBrett Sterling", Pleeséisend said information alonge Who the hell was "Brett Sterl-

1ng“?

Whatever the answer may be, "Brett Sterling's" stories were popular with
readerspy who delighted in comparing "Sterling" and Hamiliton, If Hamiliton was "Brett
Sterling" or part of that disguise, he must have gotten & good laugh frop those let-
ters which proclaimed that "Sterling" was much better at handling the good Captain
than Hamiliton had beens

There was & shift in the CF character and story plot during this periods
WORLDS TO COME was the opening "Sterling" story, and it showed,mor would have shown,
rather, promice, if Sterling had been a brand new writer to the CF type, The story
is roughly, sharply and very noticably dovided up into various partses The writing N
style does not seem to be that of Hamiliton's, the writing is pedestriaen and short,
detail is not taken care of, and there is & certain lack of reality about the story
plot andits charaoterss Whoever wrote this story bit off more than he could chews
In the pest Hamiliten never attempted o full scale #ar, nor did he send him hero out
on sagas that were too expansivee The now Sterling involved Captain Futnre in & full
soale interglatic war, and only give this problem half the attention it deservedo
The action is slip~shot, suspense is very poorly developed, and the style of preson-
tation is not exactly rough, but it could be much bettérs, 4 story of Bhis scope and
sige deserved botter treatment than it receiveds Still, it was an interesting, ir
vaguely disapg%inting talee

THE STAR OF DREAD nlso left me dissatisfyede The characterigzation if
poor, the action is not handled desently, the writing is slow, but mainly there séems
to be a lack of real interest in the story by whoever wrote §te There is no mood, -
no evidence of plot organization. It®s writton as tho somcone was handed an outline,
and attempted to write a story around ite For one thing, the reasons for the collapse
of the Denebian empire, and the motivations in this story, don't strike me asbbeing
vory realistice What use does a super-civilization, with a stellar empire have for
holf-man-half-animl slaves? An ordinary muchine can outproduce & slave about five
hundred times to one, and with an entire empire pouring its wealth into one planet,
the need for slaves of gny kind would be non-existento Then we are asked to believe
that the anocient Denebian people, who had raised this mighty empire, were nieve en-
ough, and stupid enough to allow their deadly secret to fall into the wrong hands, we
are asked to believe that a civil war broke out on this question; and that an entire
empire coldapsed because of thege conditionse None of it makes senses

In the past issues Hamiliton had mdo a point of bringing into his fut-
ure history, two pre-Dehebian alien races which ruldd the stars before tke coming of
mnkinds One race the Denebian people, after mich difficulty, beat beck, but only
scant mention cams down to them of the other, more sinister races I would have sus-
pected that Hamiliton would perhaps dig up some past specimens of this sinister race
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to kill off the Denebian empire, with perhaps Captain Future having to battle a few
sorawny, but still super-powerful remins of this alien races Maybe I'm reading
exooss meanings into these hints offered beforé, but it strikes me that not only was
THE STAR OF DREAD poorly written, badly styled, loosely organized, but it was mch
to pat and illogical to fit into Hamiliton's future history schemes It has its
good points, but it doesn't doliver the quality of story, wven accepting the imper-
fections in the future history, that one would expecte

' MAGIC MOON is a revival of the first stage, or so it seemss BEvil Earth.
men decide to take over a native moon of Plyto, and Captain Future much stop hime
The writing is very poor, cofincidents occur with disturbing regularity thruout,
There is some good suspense, and a few good action scenes, but that®s ebout all this
story has to offers # poor cfferinge '

The paper shortage or company policy must have caused a little difficul-
tyo THE STAR OF DREAD mppearod, and was dated Summer 1943, MAGIC MOON appeared in
the Winter, 1944 issue, tho the volume ossuemse shows o norml ordere This skipped
issue was probably due to paper shortages, at o guesse

In MAGIC MOON we also, at long last, learn that Roger Newton's young
wife and Captain Future's mother was mmed Elane Nowtons Fifteen issues to learn
her namGess o

DAYS OF CREATION is by far the worst Captain Future story éver writtena
After some irt erésting advancement; and six very good science fiction adventure stor-
jes, this Brett Sterling phase seems to be a complete reversial tothe past, or worse:
The writing was bad, the plots werc bad, the handling was bads In this tale Curt
Newton loses his memory, end goes thru most of the story not knowlng who he is, while
he is impersonated by half-witted oriminals, (oh yes) A more hackish plot would be
hard to think ofe The story shifts and slides thru sixty-four pages, thru an attack
on the moon base (Curt beats them back, but he doesn't kmow how he kmew to do it),

thru mumerous attempts to kill off the fake Captain Future, thru plans to create an
artificial planet (brace youself) which will releave the excess population of the
solar systeme The characters of this story have suddenly been struck wittless, they
betray no suspicion doubt or intelligence, thelr characters are as pure and simple as
the driven snow, ard about as stables The plot is childish, and the writing is

dull, dull, dulls It was a total lose, the worst of the seriese.

With this Spring 1944 issue, CAPTAIN FUTURE megagine folded., Apparently
the paper shotrage caught -up withite The other Thrilling publications cut back on
their page count and used smll typeface, and thruout the publishing field, various
mgezines began to faile The regular departmnt, The Future of Captain Future in
this last issue promiced that next issue another CF story, RED SUN OF DANGER, would
appeare :

PP The story did appear; it was carried over to the Spring 1945 aSsue of
STARTLING SEORIESe, This story wasthe best written, and the best p2atted story of
the "Brett Sterling” phasee According to mention made in this tale, it took place
ten years after QUEST BEYONMD THE STARS was.susposed to have happened, but age did not
show in the good Captain's actions. Basically, its a simple tale of CF battling tie
Earthmen villains, with an extra thrill tossed in at the ende However the plotting,
the writing, the characterization and the whole story bore a resemblemce to other,
better timess The story is logiocally developed, there is unity to the plot, the
characters are more realistic than they had been for four issues, and the attention
to detail and tk overall presentation is wellexecuted. & great deal of improvement
after four sub-par "Brett Sterling" storiese N

According to Len Collings two other OF stories appeared between 1985
and 1950, however I haven®t read them, and can't give an opinion, i

From what I've seen of the "Brett Sterling" stage, I would conclude that
if anything could give the Captain Future stories a bad nems, these tales could do
ite They were poorly constructed, showed a truely amezing lack of logic, were poorly
plotted anl lecked most of the basic story valuese Ferhaps the best words to_sum
this pericd up would be orude, underdeveloped, and chfildish stories. Of the Brett
Sterling tales I've read, only two impress me as being worth the printing space.
WORLDS TO COME was & fairly good story, while RED SUN OF DANGER was well worthwhile,
and em rges as the only truely decent CF story of the Sterling reign. " ‘

Nothing notable occurred with the mgazine proper during the Sterling'
erae Since the seriels were discontinued, on the excuse that it took to long for
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the resders to get the installments (something that never bothered the editors before)
ea extra short story was added, making th eo short stories, one novel and the depar:.-
ments £illing the mgazine. ' o :

At long last Wesso dropped from sight, and a few other art&sts took a
hand at Captain Future, without noteble results. About the best art by these new-
comers appeared with MaGIC MOONe One of the last artists to Butchur Captain Future
and ths Futuremen was Virgil Finlay. _ :

For severalyears, this was the end of Captain Futures 4An inglorious end-
ing 30 a great careero But then, with the appearance of the Janurary, 1950 issue of
STARTLING, the editors announced that they had cammissioned Hamiliton to revive, tempp
orariy at least, the popular hero, and a "novelete" titled THE RETURN OF CAPTATN FU.
¥URE appeareds This }ast, and unfortunately, final, stage of Captain Futurels ex-
istence contains seven stories. All of them are short stories, by my own personal
definition of what constitutes a short story, tho many of them were billed as "nove-
letes" by STARTLING, .

There is not really a great dealto say about this final stage, It might
be adequately referred to as a twilight of the gods, a shadow of a past glory, In the
space alloted the good Captein, twenty pages or less, usually lesz, no reaslly decent
stories could be produceo After all, how mny space sagas have you ever read that

oocupyied a mere twenty pages or less? IHamiliton always impressed me as a writer

who liked to take his timo with his stories, and let them go where they would. Very
little of any real worth emerged from this revivel. Hamiliton turnod out stories
which ignored basic plotting, scope and imagination;, and substituted characterigzation,
and mood in their places Mood was the overriding elelomht of these dast storiese

If there was no room for the good Captain to adventure in, there was room enoughfor
Hamiliton to weave a certain specific mood and ensnarl the reader. Each paragraph
was written to heighten or to amplify the mood, each scene was eonst ructed carefully
to give thoe right improssion witha minimum of words, ’ ' '

But the old spark wns missinge It impressed me as tho, somehow, Captain
Future himself realizad that this was his last appearance, and the mood was often
sorber, and sometimes embittereds Thore wns no carefree joy in these stories, no
adventuring for the thrill of high adventuro; no noble thoughts of mankind and the
systeme Only grim purposc and Duty compelled the Captain to gothru his paces. The

mood was there, but it left me with the bitter-sweet feeling of something lost, -or
sompthing lackinge Thers is often a sense of defeat lurking in the words and actions
of the Captain, a feeling that his Duty compells him to do this or that, and that h-
is being cheated by the fates in this adventure and the other short revivel adven-
turese In Moon of the Unforpgotton for instemce, Captain Futuro is compelled to use
the dreaming devico, and traces his ancostrial memories back to the anoient power of
Denecb, and is about to trace the final secret, the key to the puzzle he has wanted for
so long, whon he is saved by the Futuromen and men from the mearby towne Captain
Future feels a bitterness at not boing able to find that finnl secret, and shows it,
Im The Birthplace of Crcation, CF returns to tho awesome Birthplace to stop & mad-
mn from gaining contrel of the power of tho Birthplace, amd almost falls proy to
ths urge totamper himself, He lenves wondering and half wishing he had taken those
controls and done what he almost dide The defeat dysbolism is prewvalient thruout
these tnlese Captain Future is not the character he used to bee The stories were
nicely written, they were good mood pleces, if you like a diet of somber mood pilece..
all the time, but they ¢nficd on o note of bitterness, and theso stories made & poor
Temorial to one of the groatest space-opomn heroes who roamed the ppace-wayse
To the best of my knowledge no Captain Future story has ever been re-
printed by any sourcee While many of the stories justly did not desorve reprinting,
it strikes me as o great waste of such o fine character as the good Coptain cer-
tainly is, not to reprént gome of his better adventures, In this day and time,
when science fiction certainly necds action stories and action heroes to inferest
new renders to the field, to help hold mur present readers, to act as a sort of
bridge between advanced comic readers or raders who have graduated from hardback
juveniles, Captein Futuro, with his daring exploits, the action, high-adventure,
suspense and imgination that was in every story, would be the perfect character
to £ill this neede Most of the novels and noveletzs could be reprinted with only
mimer rewordings to tighten up the plots, elimimtc a few flaws and make bhem
read a bit smoother. Some of the stories, of course, would be unsuitable. I
don't think many of the "Brett Sterling" stories would be likoly candiditetes,
. e 3 [
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and perhaps a few of the novels might not mke good choisess But the other stories,
from the first period, from the last period or inbetween, would be ideal. What
does it matter, really, that the early Captain Future stories were oliff-hangers
in the traditional sense of the word? What does it mtter that the short stories
in the last phase of Captain Future's existence concentrated on & mood of sorrow,
loneliness, fraility or bitterness? Captain Future is the sort of hero that would
appeai to a new reader, a young reader, and to meny experienced science fiction
addiots as welle, They would make perfect choises for Avalon ecfitions, Avalon has
long made a polioy of reprinting the shorter action-slanted science fiction works,
primrily for library saless Ace Double Novels, al8o a publishing section that
appreciates and uses aotion-slanted sciemse fiotion, could make use of theses I
think that tle Man of Tomorrow would sell well if he was reprintedy a market for
such mteriel exists today, #nd no one is filling the need, The good Captain's
adventures would read just as well today as they did in 1948, and I feel that her'’
certeinly.desepves an gppertunitye.. o v,

1 suspose that all enjoyable things come to an end sooner or later,
Captain Future died his final death with the publication of The Birthplace of Crea-
tion in the May, 1951 issue of STARTLING STORIES, Captain Future was the crowning
achievement of a golden age, and he marked the tragic passing of that age when
CAPTAIN FUTURE magazine foldeds 4 few magazines like STARTLING and PLANET would try
to hold out against the turning tide, and in lafer years Larry Shaw and Bill Hamling
would try to oreate a flicker of that golden age with their magazines, to little
avails Captain Future signaled the glorious end of an age of super-science, daring
lone wolf heroes, scantly clad young heroines, heartless villains and slien hords
whose one desire was to ravage Earthe It was the gpa of the thought-varient story,
of super-science and much pseudo-science, and stories that raised as their gods the
plot and the action of a story, while dooming characterization, writing style and
readibility to second plnce, This golden &ge had a hord of supporters, it still
has 1its supporters todaye It produced many great works of our literature, whrks
that will be remerbered as long as our type of litorature enduress Who can forget
the brilliant sagas of Ee Be Smith, and his siipermen of space? Who can lightly -
forget the mugezine epics of Mory, Wade #snd Alcot ad created by Jom We Campbell,JH?
Who can forget the Legion of Space, with its eternal foes, Doc Keller's imaginative
propaganda and character studies, Weinbaum's beautiful, almost poetic works, or
Morrittt's tales of super-fantasy in never-never lands that seemed 2ll too real?
And Bertainly no one can forget one of the greatest writers of that period, or any
other period, Edmond Hamiliton himself; whether he wreocked worlds and saved universes,
or whether -he gave us a gentle story of dying racess Captain Future was a part of
that world, end it is sad that Captain Future was to be the epifhet written for that
time; when edventure was King, and science playéd host to highaction and romnce in
the voids between worlds. Even as Captain Future appeared, John Campbell was mking
eptious strides for the complete reformation of the science fiction field, which em-
phesized writing style and human characterization more than it did high action,
Captain Future wlll go down in soience fiction history as the last of the great
space-opers heroes, and perhaps the greatest of them all, Captain Future map the
last, the singing end of a glorious, and perhaps more carefree age, and his passing
was a fitting tribute to this pioncering periode

But, perhiips when conditions are right again, perhaps somedcy, resders”
will tire of "maturity" stories carried to an unbearable limit , perhaps someday
readers will refuse to recognize small character sketohes or trange Incldents as
science fictione Perhaps someday in the not too distand future a red flare will
blossom -over the North Pole, abd science fiction will once morc be, Calling Captain

END Futuregoe

MY THANKS to---_Fgmond Hamilitog, who wrote these mrvelous tales,
' Clay Hamlin, who was kind enough to loan me copies
of CAPTAIN FUTURE and STARTLING,
Len Collins, for help in indexing the missing stor-
" Ies, the cover artists; and on the "BretteSterling”
tter, ’
De ruce’Berm, for artwork thruout,
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Dick Luppoffs 215 E, 73 Stes New York 21, New York _ . .
T will not attempt a point-for-point argument of yomr position on the
copvrighting of fangzines. I will, instead, tell you in a ninimum number of words,

why XERO is °°PVrigh§8ﬁé of the stuff in it is of commercial value, at

685t potentially. -If it is published sans copyright,

it enters publio domain and is lost to Its author, If

it is published with copyright, it is safeguarded,

’ legdlly, against piracye

Of course, this position carries with it the implication that Pat and I consider m-
terial in XERO to be as good as meterial in professional megagines, Well, it is,
Not every article in XERO is of commercial quality, but a good many of them.--I'd
say at least 50%, probably 75-~-are. Not every article is of a commercial glante--
but soms of them are, an average, I would guess, of over onme-per-issue,
Examples, startldg with the issue of XERO which first bore a copyright
notice~-=(#4 )um-

NEXT WEEK: The Phantom Strikes Agein Chris Steinbummer (#4)

Okay, Axis, Here Ve Come Don Thompson g

cover , Larry Ivie 5

The Fantastic Paperback - Charles M, Collins

The Master Shall Not Abate Hoy Ping Pong

Notes on Tolkien . Lin Carter

cartoons anddrawings several artists (seferal: ishes)

Also, several book reviews and book columms by larry Me Barris and by James Blish,
At least one of the latter was written for XERO but appeared in F&SF first at the
recuest of Mills and Blish and was reprinted in XERO because of the expurgations of
the F&SF version. A .
Now notice, I am talking only: of articles of commerocial type and gu-
alitye XERO has also run a couple of items, I blush to admit, of commercial tyvpe,
ut inferior ocuality. And, I say with the opposite of shame, several---no, many---
items of commercinl or better quality, but of non-commerocial nature,
These latter two categories neced no protection---the fannish pirate
is 2 nuisanoe but no menace-~-but the listed articles ought not to be abandoned,
v (I also might mention that one pro who sometimes contributes to XEROw--
I will not te}l you which one---hos told mo that he is very glad XERO is copyrighted.
He once dug an old faneine piece of his owm out of the trunk and sold it to a pro-
zine meny yenrs later, He had to pretent to them that it was mew, or they would have
/
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I can gee why NEW FRONTIERS, ARRA & XERO might need to have their
contents copyrighted (mainly for protection of their pro contributors), but the rest
simply seem to be jumping on the bankwagon. An exception is AJ Budrys, whose DUBIOUS
(a supurb item, tho alltoo infrequent) is cbpyrighted because he expects to use the
mterial clsewhere; so was Poul Anderson's oneshot SMORGASBORD. I agree with you
about the general inutility of the copyright in fanzines, I'm glad someone had had
the courage to speak out. .

To the oiroular, I see I'm among the Irivedged, Nice. ++And maybe
you can be the first in y’ your sector of the Gnlaxy totell the MITkey Mice
how to be stf-oriented without pubbing cruddy verses, Certified Galaxy Rejects and
heevy-kanded Uncle Hugo letters.*+ last I heard Lownders was pubbing n psi-priented
gine oalled TOMORROW, ++ I think the Fanvets are organizing because Taurasi wonts
egoboo. Like, why did you think':J®ampbell orented the universe? ++ DOES ANYONE
KNOW What hnppened to Craig Cochran, have heord nothing from him in 2--3 months now.
~=-Why College students at Cal are required to take ROTC?-.-That RAHeinlein has pro-
duced another book, evidently reprints of an o0ld Future History series--~Wjjether
JWiCampbell, Jro, has decided to get onto another kick yet?~--Who would have back
issues, in good condition, of LeZombie for sale=-~If Bloch still has Tucker's 10 of
clubs, if he doesn't, then who does, I wouldn't mind owning it either,---Vhy Bloch
hasn't written any more Lofty Leep stories?---What Dick Geis is doing these daysle--
Why the Lunarians are reorganizing?---If J. Fred Muggs is really a Hoax?---How many
issues NIRVANA ran?---low big an inflated medicnl ego can get?-~-Why crudzines are
worse than ever?---that the flat-earther's still have about 200 converts?--~when this
nonsense is finally going to end?---(all in good fun, naturally)

///Fmmm, The Breen version of my DOES ANYONE KNOW section has its Points I suspose..
Cochron, by the way, quit fandom e while backy just in case you didn't know, I stii?
didn't find whether larry Shaw still had that facial portriat of Yeland Hale (DO YOU
HEAR ME LARRY SHAW?), ond I'd still like to own it rather badly.---On your MIT refer-
ence, I turn you over to Fredrick Norwood. :

Ag for the IES item, I take my correspondent’'s word for it when he
saidthat IES members objected to the use of Soviet relemses because of gov, sdourity
problems. Perhaps Hans is not reprinting from the accepted agencies, or his mat-
erial is mixed with e liberal amount ofpropaganda, I know not more of the nattern/[/

IN QUICH PASSING This letter col is very short, but Things Happened, next issue it

will be longer, Promice even, ++Ed Bryant says there were at least
5 issues of DYNAMIC (I know that, I own gix issues, how many more did it run tho?),
that Clay Ha,ling is Fafiajy--while Clay Hamlin reported he is alive and well, but
fafia for sure,~--Bill Wolfenbarger says his zine will not be copyrighted unless
someone wants him to, in whid oase that somsbody can pay half or more of the copy-
right feese Best idea 2ll round. He also tells the world that RAWLownders is act-
ually editing a ocoult-type mag o lz)?d EXPLORING THE UNKNOWN, which seels for 563' a
shot, and that his latest edito}uis interest to stfen because it tells of dreams
Lownders had in conneotion with stf covers, and he wants to know my policy as re-
gords serious poetrys I'm all for it, if it appeals to me, I'1ll print it,---Redd
Bpggs says that John Doe is not a hoax, and sedns 2 real life honest to Ghu address
to prove ite Bedammed. He also says he's sure that the Shakers have more than 200
oonvertse Ridiculious says I, considering that they don't sancition or believe in
mrriage, rel¥ solely on mass meetings ard such to bring on converts, and enlist a
Puritian system a triffle outdated and umattractive, plus other items.---~Earl Noe
says fangine copyrighting is Good, and uses the Publie Bpmain item also, ewven tho
he has no plains for selling mterialfrom KARMA,.--Art “ayes agress on copyright,
and wishes to hell the fannish people would let faneditors lkmow when thoy plan to
reprint, if evere He siphts incidents. % agree,-=-Dick Ambrose tells me that I've
finally gotten around to charging what my gine is worth (30¢ was the openin§ prgce
for this issue, price is now 404 by the way)e I'm flattered, but don't really agree,
I'11 hold out for & buck a copy, Just waite---Dave Locke says he s not paying one
red cent for this issue, but donated mgs tothe Cause. Vhy don't the rest of you
do thj_s. gee the ad there‘_.-—DON’T LOOK AT THE PAGE NU-MBERSOF THIS ZINE’ they are
woll mixed upe Actually there is a total of pages this rounde Lucky you.
Write me e letter of commenmt on this and maybe I'll shut up,..Do it Now,



know it was in the common domnln and might have either then dedlined to use it...or
could even hawe used it and not paid him. Once something is abandoned, you cannot
reclaim & common law copyright on it, it's gone, '

So,.eI do not advocate sqpyrighting all fanzines., And I agree that
in some cases it is a mere conceit Lo copyright. But anyone who throws material of
commercial worth into the public domein when it could be protected at 2 minimum in-
convénience, seems to me rather foolish. :

///You defend the copyrighting of fanzineg on the grounds that some fmz contain ma-
terinl of commercial value. This is hard for me to accepte Except in a few very
scnttered cases, such as NEW FRONTIERS, there does not seem to be much opertunity
for fanzine mterial to ever be snapped up by outside sources. How many pro editors
or publishors receive fangines? Count them on the fingers of one hand. How many
of these are in any phase of publishing that could use fanzine material? Oh sure,
the articles XERO runs on comic book characters are interesting, and perhaps one or
two might be of commercial quality, perhaps, but who in hell's name is moing to print
such material? Written as they are at that? Who is going to reprint "cartoons and
drawings" (not a wne ofwhich, besides the portraials of comic characters, impressed
m as being above the genernlfanzine run)? Who would heve use of that cover illo of
the Atom by Ivie? Who would want to use The Master Shall Not Abate? In other words,
in the vast mpjority of cases, your materinl, and almost all mterial appearing in a
fenzine is perfectly safe without a copyright. How much material hes ever been re-
claimed f om fangines? Lorry Shaw had a habit, when he was editing, of ocassiomallx
reprinting an itom now and again, and perhaps you'll find cases of pros over the vear:
reclaiming some of their earlier material, but this is about the limite Granted here
that some of your material could well find public use. The Blish review, perhaps
with adaption the article on Ceptain Vhdio, maybe one or two others, but not without
reworking to set the articles apart from fangine matterinl and mke them dcoent gen-
eral reading.
- 1 feel you are wasting your money on & copyright symbol that has no
real value or use, outside of a statis symbol, The mterial is thrown into the com-
mon domein, certainly, but gince XERO has a limited oiroulation, since the mterial
is of interest only to a very few people, mimpe it is written primarily for those
few people, and thus hns little or no commercianl value, then your contrihutors rights
will not be endangered in the least by not copyrighting the zine.

If any Bengines of any era deserve copyrighting for the rather flimsy
reasons you have given, then it is the New Trend fancines, These zines contain man~
terialthat has commercial slant, and what is more important, gommercial writing stylie-
The mterial is of general interest to the reading publig, it is not degregated to a
fow fens and 1i e individuals; it covers problems and situations well known +to the
general public, I feel perfectly safe in assuming that much material found, in say,
HABAKUK oould be sold or resold to any number .of interested mational publications,

Kot not a one of those New Trend publications, despite their material, is copyrighted.
I asgsume then that they realisze that limited circulation, and other faotors which
are particular to fmz is about the best protection they can have,//, '

From & second letter---

Woll, let's getthis copyright business settled aquickly.

Who would buy "The Fantastio ‘aperbeck"? Publisher's Weekly would
buy i1te They have already bought and printed & som what nelated piece of shorter
length but similiar thems from the same author, and they had a copy of "TFP" gor
over a month now, trying to decide whther to use it or not,

They think it's too long, Charlie doesn't want to ocut it (at least
not sothe extent PW wants him to) and they're sort of rocking back and forth, each
waiting for the other to make the first moves Or rather, the next move,

Who would reprint “cartoons amd drawings" from XERO? Andy Reiss and

Bhob Stewmrt are both currently selling ocartoonist, and Andy has asked me specifically

about copyright protection because he might try to sell~some of his stuff firom XERO,
Who would reprint the comic book selections. On Thurddey night,
November 16, 1961 a (professional) publisher sat in my living room and said that
those articles should be collected and published commercially. Now, before you fly
off singing that AICFAD is going to be published commercially, let me point out that
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HE did not say that HE would publish it, merely that he thought it "should be done. "
- Iwill also tell yau frankly that ~ did my best to chonge the sub=-

joots For one thing it would take several more articles to get even a skeleton of
a complete picture.of the comic heroes,’ For another, there is too much conjecture
ard inconsistency in specific articles and between warious articles., &nd for a
§hird, there are too many in-group references that fmbbed from stfandom onto AICFAD,

All of this means a lot of work which I've neither the time nor (at
present) the inclination to do. &t some much later date...maybe, o

As for "wmsting ((my)) money™ss.well, obviously I don't rognetdit as
a waste or I wouldn't be doing it, But even if it were, wouldn't that be my business?
I mean, we each of us spend our money in such a mahiner as to derive the greatest
pleasure and satisfaction we can, One man insures himself up to the nect and socks
every spare cent into premiums, He derives satisfaction from knowing that he will
leave a very rich widowe Another man spends his money on automobiles, another puts
it in the back or invests it in stocks, ahother puts it into high rental so he can
live in a fancy apartment while someone clse lives in modest surroundings but eats/
drinks/dresses better on the money thus saved. - '

I gopyright fanziness :

Eou know, to each kook his own kind of kendy.

/yyiike, OK, so you are right with your last paragraph, tis everyone's right to do
with his life and cash as he sees fit. Howsomefer, you opened the case to discussion
when you sent your first letter, and I thereby feel obliged to swap opinions with
yous I realige it is your right to do as you wish, but since you invited discussion,
then I'll discusse ' o : , ’ , :

As for fanzine reprintse I'11 go back a step here agnin, in saying
that certain fangines (again ! refer primarily to fand nes such as NEW FRONTIERS,
whose material was of professional caliabar, submitted by professional writers, which
could be picked up right frqom the pages of  the gzine and be reprinted in the mopmzine:,
the point then, is whether ~ ‘consider XERO to be in that class, Many readers did
(see Breen's letter for one), however 1 don't, yet, The point I wanted to mke, be
fore we bogzed into these specific oases, was that In most cases these days, when
fonzines are copyrighted, the material does not deserve copyright, the materinl is
inferior in many osses, andthat the copyright symbol had become little more than an
expensive staths symbols Now thon, I mentioned XERQ several times in the editorial
because I quite frankly blaim you and Patfor startim the whole damn mess., Now, I
still stick mostly to my original stand; by far, almost all mterial in aliioft all
fanyi nes desn’t need gopyright protection beoause fangines are too limited in oir-
culation, they do not reach the hands that can pleaqurige ifmaterial is there which
might be used by outside. sources, the material is not generally of commercial style
or slant, the materinl is of no interest to a.larger reading audience, most of the
mterialhds, as you put it "too many in-group references that rubbed off from stfan-
dom", That's why I consider copyrighting fangines to be worthless.///

Walter Breens 1205 Peralta Avess Berkeley'QL Célif.

, I notice in the latest GHOST an' item of very great news interestp
namely the inpending explosion of the IES., I have hoard reports of this kind from
several other sources in recent months, but this is the first one I have seen in
print. If I print anything about it in FANAC, it will presumably not violate your
anonymous correspondent's wishes under the circumstances, so I hope h& doesnft grouch.
I Xnow both Hans and Alma Hill, and they are the two BUG reasons why I hgven’t done
anything ectively in the IES, I also know that the Journel of the IES is the big-’
gest disappointment I could possibly have received after its big buildup, However,
I think your anon. correspondent is a }ittle on the far side for grotiching at Hans
for printing Soviet stuffes For heaven s sake, there is a gov, agenoy and a private
firm (Consulantsn Bureau in NYCity) which are dewoted almost full time to translat-
Ing Soviety scientifio journels for gove scientists & others in private industry---
regardlygss of olearance level---to read and check up. Uther things of the kind are
reprinted or digested or referred to in almost every issue of SCIENCE, which is the
official journdl of the ALAS3 and overy professioanl scientist of any statue reads
BCIENCE, and most of them contribute to it. Does the presence of Soviety mmterinl
therein hurt their clearances? If not, then why should IES members be so touchy
sbout Hon's printing Soviety press releases?



s ooptos e CAPTAIN  FUTURE

Having read the stories, I'd like to own the magnzine now, Will
pay any reasonmnble price, single copies or the set,

STARTLING STORIES for Spring 1945, Winter 1946, Jan, May, Sep, Nov 1950, Mar,

Moy 1951

THRILLING WONDER STORIES-~~Fnll 1946
AMAZING STORIES-ww

Vol. 80 1956
#2,(Feb)‘, 3, (er), 5 (Mly).! 8 (Lug)
9 (nov

Vol 31 1957
nose 1 (Jan), 2(Feb), 3(Mar), 8(Aug)

Vol 33 1959
NOe 2(Feb)

SATURN SCIENCE FICTION AND FANTASY
Vol 1 1957
nos #,2,3,4

SATELLITE SCIENCE FICTION
Vol 1 1956-57

nose 2 (Dec 56), 4 (4pr 57)
Vol 3 1959

nos 3(Feb 59), 5(apr 59)

BEYOND FANTASY FICTION
vol, 1 1953-54

nos. 3(Nov 53), 5(Mar 54), 6(May 54)
vol 2 1954

nos. 2,3,4,5,#10

SCIENCE FICTION STORIES
Vol 8 1958

no. 5(iar)
Vol 9 1958

no., 1 (Jlll)
Vol 10 1960

noss 4(Sep), 5(Nov)

INFINITY SCIENCE FICTION
vol 1 1955-56

- nose 1(Dec 55), 2(Jdan), 4(4ug), 5(0ct)

6(Dec
Vol 2 1957
nos, 3(dun), 6(Oct)
Vol 3 1957-58
nose. 2(Jan 58), 3(¥ar 58)
Vol 4 1958
nNoe 1(0017 )

FANTASTIC STORIES
Vol 6 1957
21l issues
Vol 7 k958
nose 3(Mar), 8(oot)
Vol 8 1959
nosa 1(Jan), 4(&pr), 10(0ct)
"Vol 9 1960
noe. 11(Nov)

VENTURE SCIENCE FICTION
vol 1 1957

nos, 1(Jan), 2(Mar), 3(May)
Vol 2 1958

jHOSo 5(Sep), 6(Nov)

Vol 3 1959
noe 1(Jan)

IF, WORLDSOF SCIENCE FICTION
Vol 5 1954~56
nose 1{Deo 65), 3(Feb), 4(4pr),5(fug)
6{0ct)
Vol 6 1956
nos, 1(Dec 56),2Feb, 3(Apr), 4(Jun)
Vol 9 1957
no, 2(Feb)
Vol 9 1959
no, 3 (4pr?)

COMDITIONS '

11 mags mst be in good or obetter
condition, or I'm not interested, .lhey
mst be suitable for a collection, which
means no pages loose or missing, nonbent
or wrinkled covers, no ink smears tears
and the like, frayed spines and worn
covers are also oute In some cases, I
already have the mgs, but due to reread-
ing they are unsuitable for collection, so
see that the condl tion is gooda State
condition, price and what you have, and

‘send list along to mes I've got a hord

of conﬁos I'd 1like to get rid of also,
if you're interesteds-==Bob Jennings,
Box 1462, Tenn, Polytechnic Institute
Cookville, Témnesseec
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INDEXES TO CAPTAIN FUTURE, Man éf Tomorrow and the Captain Future stories

by Robert Jennings (with help from and much thanks to Len Colling’

(Titles in capitels denote a "novel length" story, otherwise, a short or novelete)
me.

Title author
CAPTAIN FUTURE AND THE SPACE EMPEROR Edﬁond Ham%liton CAPT%

CALLING CAPTAIN FUTURE

CAPTAIN FUTURE!'S CHALLENGE o

THE TRIUMPH OF CAPTAIN FUTURE n
CAPTAIN FUTURE AND THE SEVEN SPACE STONES"
STAR TRAIL TO GLORY n
THE MAGICIAN OF MARS "
THE LOSE® WORLD OF TIME "
THE QUEST BEYOND THE STARS "
OUTLAWS OF THE MOON u
THE COMET KINGS "
PLANETS IN PERIL "
THE FACE OR THE DEEP N
WORLDS TO COME

THE STAR OF DREAD

MAGIC MOON

DAYS OF CREATION

RED SUN OF DANGER

Never the Twain Shall Meet
OUTLAW WORLD

Return of Ceptain Future
Children of the Sun

The Harpers of Titan
Pardon My Iron Nerves

Moon of the Unforgotten
Earthmen No Mope
Birthplace of Creation

n
fn
1
1t

Y]

"

[}
]
"

f
n
]
1)
4]
14}
1
f
"
1"
t

****“Breﬁt Ster%ing"

1
9
U]
u

®
1]
i)
u
]

"
tt

i
n

u

"
"
1

BTARTLING

INgFUTURE

Vol 2

Vol 3

Vol 4

Vol §

Vol 86

TERILLING WONDER

"

Bdmond Hamiliton ?7 STARTLING

Edmgnd Ham%liton STARELING

date
Win
Spr
Sum
Fall
gin
pr
Sum
Fall
Win
SPr
Sum
Fgll
Win
Spr
Sum
Win
Sp r
Spr
Tall
Win
ﬁgn
y
Sep
Nov
Jan
Mar
Yoy

*+*#Brott Sterling can either be Joseph Samachon for WORLDS TO COM and DAYS OF
TION, and Edmond Hamiliton for THE STAR OF DREAD and MAGIC MOON and all others
bearing the "Sterling" name, or it €an be William Morrison for the lot, take

your choises

INDEXES TO CAPTAIN FUTURE

Vole 1 mno, 1 Win 1940
CAPTAIN FUTURE AND THE SPACE EMPEROR

Vol, 1, No, 2 Spr 1940
CALLING BAPTAIN FUTURE
Jowel of Mars

Men of Honor

\ Edmond Hamiliton
mg presently not avaliable, will have rundown in next issue

Edmond Hamiliton
He L. Gold

Will Garth

The Human Termites (lst of & pts) Dr. David H, Keller

Under Observation
The Worlds of Tomorrow (Pluto)

Vole 1, No, 3 Sum 1940

CAPTAIN FUTURE®S CHALLENGE

Lunar Parasites

Death at the Observatory

The Human Termites (2nd of 5 pts)
Under Observation

cover by Bergey (?)

Edmond Hamilitom
Raymond Z, Gallun

John Russell Fearn

Dr, David He. Keller

The Futuremen---The Synthetic Man

Do You Believe? Jack Binder
The Worlds of Tomorrow---Neptune

The Future of Captain Future The Edttor

1940
1940
1940
1940
1941
1941
1941
1941
1942
1942
1942
1942
1943
1943
1043
1948
1944
1985
1946
1946
1950
1950
1950
1950
1951
1951
1951

CREA~



v0.1. 2 NO. 1 Fall 1940 b B
THE TRIUMPH OF CAPTAIN FUTURE = 7 Eqminy Hamiliton

Uranian Justice Wilbur Se Peoacock
Black Absolute - He Lo Gold
The Human Termites (4th of 4 pts) Dr. David H, Keller

The Worlds of Tomorrow---Saturn
The Futuremen---The Living Brain
Under Observation

The Future of Captain Future The Editor
Vols 2, No, 2 Win 1941 cover by Bergey
CAPTAIN FUTURE AND THE SEVEN SPACE STONES FEdmond Hamiliton
Mutiny in Space (first of 2 pts) Garmin Edwards
Not Yet the End Fredriok Brown
Grave of the Achilles _ Harl Vincent

Under Observation
The Worlds of Tomorrow---Mars
The Futuremen---Marshal Ezra Gurney

The Future of Captain Future The Editor
Volo 2, No, 3 Spr 1941 cover by Bergey
STAR TRAIL TO GLORY Edmond Hemiliton
Mutiny-in Space (second of 2 pts) Gawain Edwards
Ice, FeOeBo, Mars Eando Binder
Memory Blocks Will Garth

Under Observation
The Worlds of Tomorrow---Mercury
The Futuremen---Joan Randall

The Future of Captain Future The Editor
Vole 3, Noe 1 Sum 1941 cover by Bergey
THE MAGICIAN OF MARS Edmond Hamiliton
The Man Who &woke (1st of 3 pts) Laurence Manning
Memos On Mercury , Eando Binder
¥artian Menu Charles Stoddard

Under Observation
The Worlds of Tomorrow---Uranus

The Future of Captain Future The Editor
vOlo 3, No. 2 F&;l 1941
THE LOST WORLD OF TIME Edmond Hamiliton
Long, Long Ago Frank Bellmap Long
Undersea Smatch William Morrison
The Mon Whonbwoke (second of 3 pts) Laurence Manning
The Future of Captain Future The Editor

The Futuremen---The Comet
The Worlds of Tomorrow~--Venus
Under Observation

Vol, 3, No, 3 Win 1942 cover by Bergey

THE QUEST BEYOND THE STARS Edmond Hamiliton

The End of his Serwmice Rgy Cummings

The Man Who Fought Destiny Arthur Je s

The Man Who Awoke (3rd &f 3 pts) Laurence ¥nmming
The Future of Captain Future The Hditor

The Worlds of Tomorrow---The Moon
The Futureémon---The Moon labmnatory

Under Observntion Sargeant Saturn
Vol, 4, Mo, 1 Spr 1942 cover by Orban (?7)
OUTLAWS OF THE MOON ) Edmond Hamiliton
The 8lien Intelligence (1lst of 3 pts) Jdack Williamson
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Guinea Pig { Arthur K, Barnes
The Dummy that Saved Earth Graph Waldeyer
Under Observation Sargeant Seturn
The Worlds of Tomorrow---Eros o
The Puturemen---Captain Futurc's boyhood

The Future of Captain Future The Editor
Vol, 4, No, 2 Sum 1942 cover by Belarski
THE COMET KINGS Edmond Hamiliton
The Alien Intelligence (second of 3 pts) Jock Williamson
The Lion-Hearted Willian Morrison
The Hole in the Sky Manly Vade Wellmn
Under Observation Sargeant Saturn

The Futuremen. (How Curt Newton Beocame Captain Future)-
The Worlds of Tomorrow---The Earth
The Future of Captain Future

Vol, 4, No, 3 PFa}} 1942 cover by Belarski (?

PLANETS IN PERIL Edmond Hamiliton
The Fruits of Prefudioce Nathaniel Nitkin
Secret Weapon Honry S. Lowis
The Alien Intelligemce (third of 3 pts) Jack Williamson

The Futuremsn (Captein Future Trails the Chameleon)

The Worlds of Tomorrow---Moons of Mars

Under Obserwntion Sargoant Saturn
The Future of Captain Future

Vol, 5, No 1 Win 1943 (covor by Bergey)

THE FACE OF THE DEEP ' Edmond Hamiliton

Alj Baba, dJunior Osoar Je Friend

The Treasure William Morrison
Under Observation Sargeant Sgturn

The Puturemsn (The Puzgdding Case of the Space Queoon
The Worlds of Tomorrow---The Pirate's Planet
The Future of Captain Future

Vol, 5, No, 2 Spr 1943 cover by Bergey (?)

WORLDS TO COME ' "Brett Sterling"
Pillage of the Space-Marine De Do Sharp
Better Than One Henry Kuttner

Gabriel's Iorn
Under Observation
The Shape of the Future ‘
The Futuremen (The Birth of Grag)
The Worlds of Tomorrow=-~The Twin Planets
The Future of Captain Future

Ray Bradbury & Henry Hasse
Sargeant Saturn

Vol, 6, Noe 3 Sum 1943 cover by Bergey

THE STAR OF DREAD "Brett Sterling"
The Wheezers William ¥orrison
Rein, Raids and Rays Jdep Powsll
Venusian Quarte Ogoar Je Friemd

Under Observation
The Worlds of Tomorrow---Deneb, the Mystery Star
The Shape of the Future

The Futuremsn (Captain Future's Strangest hdventure)
The Future of Captain Future

Vol, 6, No, 1 Win 2944 cover by Bergey
MAGIC HOON | "Brett Sterling"
Th Dust Returneth : - Henry Kuttner

The Compahions of Sirius 78 William Morrison


Vfe.de

Under Observation -

The Futuremen (The Metamorphosis of Simon Wright)
The Worlds of Tomorrow---The Sun

The Shape of the Future

The Future of Captain Future

Vol, 6, Noo 2 Spr 1944 cover by Bergey

DAYS OF CREATION "Brett Sterling"

Victory Drumbs RossRocklynne

‘The Reburn of the Ice Age Nathaniel Nitkin

Nothing Sirius Fredric Brown
‘Under Observation Sargeant Saturn

The Futuremsn’ (Tbe Amazing Creation of Otho)
The Worlds of the Tomorrow-e~~Futuria

At a Special Price (A Message) He I. Pnillips
The Shape of the Future

The Future of Captain Future

INDEX T0 CAPTAIN FUTURE by Authors
Barnes, Arthur Ke Guines Pi

% Vol, 4, no, 1 Spr 1942
Birder, Eando Ice, FeOeBe, Mars Vol, 2, no, 3 Spr 1941
Memos on lMercury Vol, 3, no, 1 Sum 1941

Binder, Jack Do You Believe? Vols 1, np, 3 Sum 1940
Brown, Fredric Not Yot the End Vol, 2, no, 2 Win 1941
: Nothing Sitius Vol, 6, noe 2 Spr 1944
Bunks, Arthur Je The Man Who Fought Destiny Vole 3, no, 3 Win 1942
Bradley, Ray & Henry Hasse Gabriel's Horn Vols 5, no. 2 Spr 1943
Cummings, Ray The End of His Service Vol, 3, no, 3 Win 1942
Edwards, Gawain Mutany in Space (lst of 2 ptsggol.. 2, no, 2 Win 1941
" b " 2nd of 2 pts)'Ole 22vmo. 3 Spr 1941

Fearn, John Russell Death at the Observatory Vols 1, no. 3 Sum 1940
Friend, Oscar J, Ali Baba, Junior Vole 5, noe 1 Win 1943
Venusian Quartz Vole 5, no, 3 Sum 1943

Garth, Will Mon of Honor Vols 1, no. 2 Spr 1940
Memory Blooks Vol, 2, no, 3 Spr 1941

Gallun, Raymond Ze Lunar Parasites Vole 1, noe 3 Sum 1940
Gold, He Le Jewel of Mars Vole 1, noe 2 Spr 1940
o Black Absolute Vole 2, no. 1 Falll940
Hamiliton, Edmond CAPTAIN FUTURE & THE SPACE  Vols 1, noo 1 Win 1940
| CALLING CAPTAIN FUTURE EMPERJOR Volo 1, nos 2 Spr 1940

CAPTAIN FUTURE!S CHALLENGE Vol, 1, noe 3 Sum 1940

THE TRIUMPTH OF CAPTAIN FUTURE Vol, 2y noe 1 Falll940

CAPTAIN FUTURE AND THE 7 SPACE STONES Vols 2, no. 2 Win 1941

STAR TRAIL TO GLORY Vol, 2, noe 3 Spr 1941:

THE MAGICIAN: OF MARS Vole 3, noe 1 Sum 1941

THE LOST WORLD OF TIME Vol, .3, noe 2 Fal111941

THE QUEST BEYOND THE STARS Vole 3, noe 3 Win 1942

OUTLAWS OF THE MOON | Vol, 4, no. 1 Spr 1942

THE COMBT KINGS Vel, 4, noo 2 Sum 1942

PLANETS IN PERIL Vol, 4, noes 3 Fall1942°

THE FACE OF THE DEEP Vol, 5, noe 1 Win 1943

Hasse, He & Bradbury, Ray Gabriel's Horn ¥ol, 5, nop 2 1943
Kalle;, Dﬁl:yDavid H, The Human Termites (lst of $ptVol, 1, nog 1 %ﬁ I940
oo % " (2nd of & pts)Vols 1, noa 2 Spr 1940

" " " (3rd of & pts)Vols 1, nqa ® Sum 1940

N " " {4th of & pts)Vols 2, no. L Fulll940

Kuttner, Homry. -Bettor ThanOne " -t -+ ° Vol, §, no. & Spr~ IS4}
PP LB C P LR -To '‘Pust Roturnith Vol, 8, no, & Wik 3942
Lowis, Hemry Se +  Secret_Weapon Vole 4, nos 8 Fal}lo42
Long, Frank Bellmap Long, Long Ago Vole 3, nos 2 Falll9al
Manning, Laurence The Man Who Awoke(3}st of 3pts)Vole 3, no, 1 Sum 1981



The Yan Who Awokegznd of 3 ptsg Vol, 3, no, 2 Falll94l
@ (8rd of 3 pts) Vol, 3, no, 8 Win 1942
Morrison, William Undersea Snatch Vol, 3, no. 2 Falllo4l
The Lion-Hearted Vol, 4, noe 2 Sum 1942
The Treasure Vol,. 5, Nnoe 1 Win 1943
The Wheozers Volo. 5, no, 3 Sum 1943
' : The Companions of Sirius Volo 6, no. 1 Win 1944
Nitkin, Nathaniel The Fruits of Prejudice Vole. 4, noe 3 Falll942
The Return of the Ice Age Vol. 6, noe 2 Spr 1944
Peacock, Wilbur S, Uranian Justice ' Vol, 2p no. 1 Falll940
Phillids (NON STF) At A Special Price (A Message) Vol, 6, no. 2 Spr 1944
Powsll, dJep Rain, Raids and Rays Vol, 5, no, 3 Sum 1943
Bocklymne, Ross - Victory Drumbs Vode 6, noo 2 Spr 1944
Sharp, De Do Pillage of the Space-Marine Vol, 5, no. 2 Spr 1943
"Sterllng, Brett" WORLDS TO COME . ole B, no. 2 Spr 1943
THE STAR OF DREAD Vol, 5, no., 3 Suh 1942
MAGIC MOON Vol. 6, noe. 1 Win 1944
DAYS OF CREATION Vols 6, noe 2 Spr 1944
Stoddard, Charles Martion Menu Vol. 3, noe 1 Sum 1941
Vincent, Harl Grave of the Achilles Vol, 2, no, 2 Win 1941
Waldeyer, Graph : The Dummy That Saved Earth Vole 4, no, 1 Spr 1942
Wellman, ¥enly Wade The Hole in the Sky Volo 4, noeo 2 Sum 1942
Williamson, Jack Tho Blien Intelligence(lst of 3)Vole 4, no, 1 Spr 1942
" (2nd of 3 pts)Vole 4, no, 2 Sum 1942
3rd of 3 pts)Vole 4, noe 3 Falll942

Index to CAPTAIN FUTURE by story title
Ali, Baba, dunior ; Friend, Oscar Je Vol. 5 no, 1 Win 1943
Alien Intelligence, The: Jack Williamson {3 parts) Vol. 4 no. 1 Spr 1942
2nd part) Vol, 4 no, 2 Sum 1942
3rd part) Vol, 4 no., 3 Fall 1942
Better Theh One Kuttner, Henry Vole 5 no. 2 Spr 1943
Black Absolute He Lo Gold Vol. 2 noe 1 Fall 1940
CALLING CAPTAIN FUTURE Edmond Hamili'bon Vols 1 no, 2 Spr 1940
CAPTAIN FUTURE AND THE § SPACE STONES " Vol. 2 no. 2 Win 1941
CAPTAIN FUTURE AND THE SPACE EMPEROR "  ® Vol. 1 no. 1 Win 1940
CAPTAIN FUTURE'S CHALLENGE " " Vole 1 no. 3 Sum 1940
Companions of Sirius, The William Morrison Vole 6 noe i Win 13194<
COMET KINGS, THE - Edmong Hamiliton Volo 4 no. 2 Sum 1942
DAYS OF CREATION "Brett Storling" Vole 8 no. 2 Spr 1944
Death at tho Observatory John Rusgsell Fearn Vole 1 no. 3 Sum 1940
Do You Believe? (Faot) Jack Binder Vols 1 no, 3 Sum 1940C
Durmy Thet Saved Earth, The Weldeyer, Harl Vole 4 noo 1 Spr 1942
Dust Returnith, To Henry Euttner Vols 6 noo 1 Win 1944
Fnd of His 8Bervice, The Ray Cummings Vol, 3 no, 3 Win 1982
FACE OF THE DEEP, THE Edmond Hamiliton Vol, 5 no, 1 Win 1942
Fruits of Prejudice, The Nathaniel Nitkin Vol, 4 no. 3 Fall 1942
Gabriel's Horn Rgy Bradbury & Henry Hasse Vol, 5 no., 2 Spr 1943
Guinea Pig Arthur K. Barnes Vol, 4 noo 1 Spr 1942
Grave of the Achilles Ha.rl Vincent Vol, 2 no. 2 Win 1941
Hole in the Sky, The §Vfade Wellman Vole 4 no, 2 Sum 1942
Humen Termites, The Dr. avid Ho Koller(lst of&)Vol. 1 no. 1 Win 1940
: 2nd of 4 pts) Vol. 1 no. 2 Spr 1940
3rd of 4 pts) Vol., 1 no. 3 Sum 1940
_ 4th of 4 pts) Vol., 2 no, 1 Fall 1940
Ice, FeOeBe, Yarse Eando Binder Vol. 2 no, & Spr 1941
Jewel of Mars o -Lnm Gold Vol. 1 no, 2 Spr 1940
Lion-Hearted, The William Morrison Vol, 4 noe 2 Sum 1942
THE LOST WORLD OF TIME Edmond Hamiliton Vol. 8 no. 2 Fall 1941
Long, Long Ago Epank Belknap Long Vol, § no. 2 Fa}} 1941
Lunar Parasites:. =" 7 .. Raymond Ze Gallun Vol, 110, 3 Sum 1940
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MAGICIAN OF MARS, THE - Edmond Hamiliton Vole 3 no, 1 Sum 1941
MAGIC MOON "Brett Sterling® Vol, 6 no. 1 Win 1944
Man Who Awoke, The Laurence Manning(lst of 3;Vbl. 3 nos 1 Sum 1941
: 2nd of 3 pts)Vole 3 no. 2 Fallilssl

3 of 3 pts) Vol. 3 no. 8 Win 1942

¥an Who Fought Destiny, The Arthur Je Bunks Vol, 3 no, 3 Win 1942
Martian Menu ' Charles Stoddard Vols, 3 no, 1 Sum 1941
Memory Blocks Wil} Garth Vol, 2 nos 3 Spr 1841
Mamozx on Mercury Fando Binder Vole 3 no, 1 Sum 1941
Men of Honor Will Garth Vol, 1 no, 2 Spr 1940
Muteny in Space Gawnin Edwards (lst of 2) Vol. 2 no, 2 Win 1941
(288 of 2 pts) Vole 2 no. S Spr 1941

Nothing Sirius Fredric Brown : Vol, 8 no, 2 Spr 1944
Not Yot the End Fredric Brown Vol, 2 no., 2 Win 1941
OUTLAWS OF THE MOON Edmond Hamiliton Vols 4 no, 1 Spr 1942
Pillage of the Space Marine De De Sharp Vols 5 nos 2 Spr 1943
PLANETS IN PERIL Edmond Hamiliton Vole 4 noes 3 Falll942
QUEST BEYOND THE STARS, THE Edmond Hamilitom Vole 3 no, 3 Win 1942
Rain, Raids and Rays Jep Powell Vol. 6 noe 3 Sum 1943
Raturn of the Ice Age, The Nathaniel Nitkin Vols 6 noe 3 Spr 1944
Secret Weapon Henry Se Lewis Vol, 4 no. 3 Falllos2
Bpeoisl Brice, At A (A Message) Philldps: i * Vole 6 noe 2 Spr 1944
STAR OF DREAD, THE "Brett Sterling" Vol, 5 no. 8 Sum 1943
STAR TRAIL TO GLORY Edmond Hamiliton Vols 2 no, 3 Spr 1941
Treasure, The William Morrison Vols 6 no. 1 Win 1943
TRIUMPTH OF CAPTAIN FUTURE, THE Edmond Hamiliton Vole, 2 no. 1 FalllS40
Uranian Justice Wilbur S» Peacock Vol, 2 no. 1 Falll940
Urdersea Snatch Williaf Morrison Vol, 3 mo, 2 Falllo4l.
Venusian Quarts Osoar Je Friend Vole 5 noe 3 Sum 1943
Victory Drumbs Ross Rocklymne Vole 6 noe 2 Spr 1944
Wheegers, The William Morrison Vole 5 noe 3 Sum 1943
WORLDS TO COME "Brett Sterling" Vole 5 noe 2 Spr 1943

----an-'-"-'-

REMEMBER WHEN- .

Ron Haydook appealed to the editors of AMAZING STORIES to return
to the pulp sized format?

‘Emile Greenloaf was a regular correspondent in the Sar
Mike Deckinger placed his mame in "Th

There was only one branch of stf fandom?
Superman was "just another comic hero"?

larry Shaw printed

rlen Ellisen's first story?

e Space Club

ge Saturn colums?
of AMAZING?

ARTISTS AND ARTWORK IS NEEDED my art files are pretty low at the moment, too low

. for confort as a matter of fact, There's not even
enough left to publish a colorful, leasurly 3tyled layout type FADAWAY next euart-
er, and artwork from you enterprising artists out there would be trippily apprec-
ated, '

VRITE A LETTER OF COMMENT ON THIS ISSUE NOW,
WRITE A LETTER OF COMMENT ON THIS ISSUE NOW

DOIT RIGHT THIS VERY MINUTE
WELL??
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(Formally titled THE MONDAY EVENING GHOST) # / 3

i35 a science fiction slanted fanszine which appears on the scene (mmeh in the man-
ner of the Abominable Snowman), quarterly during ye old college school year, and
perhaps more frequently during the surmer monthse It can be had normally for

15¢ per single copy, or 60¢ forfour copicse No more than 60% in subscription will
be accepted from this time onward., It my also be had for trade fanzines, or for
materinl printed heréine, This issuc, bbing the amnisli, is more Expensive, The

zine comes to you from the pages of Bob Jennings, Box 1462, Tenn. Polytechnic
Institute, Uookville, Tenrcssees

A listing of the staffe---
Robert Jennings-—-Editor/Publisher

Clay llamlin---~--- columist
Ron laydocke=-==-- colugmist
KEN Gontry=—e—=-e- art staff
ART STABF and ART CREDITS
KEN Gentry---4,8,23,26,32,43,51 Ralph Rayburn Phillips---2,67
De Bruce Berryeremce-e- --5,37,40,41,46,47,
49, Cover
Tim Dumont-=-ce-aemeaa -~-10,11,12,14,18,2C,

Iarry Thomnseee=-emccmmen_g4
Stevo Stiles-=mmmmemeceo—-g8

Gary Dorfeniffer--—-me—a- 69.70
contents

COVEr mmmmmm e Bt De Bruce Berry--—=-- e —— e
Editorinl-smmecracomranane—ae Robert Jennings-merememmcacmmamaas 2
That Laughable 01d Phrage----Ed Gormn--re-cececcmmacmcanceaaxn -- 5
Fit For Salvapesimwimem—mmee=liorion Zimmer Bradloy--e--e=r==e--- 11
The STFilm SCENEm—=m——mem=ro- Ron Hoydock—seammme—rcv o e cemne - 23
The Wiritings of a Confirmed Cynic prosonts CAPTAIN FUTURE, lan

of Tomorrows—===—e~—- Robert Jennings--mwm—mcacemccecua —~—— 27

Voice of the Spirits, or, The Editor angwers With a Fifth--~--- 67
Indexes to CAPTAIN FUTURE and the Captain Future storios-—w=-e--

—me————— Robert Jenningsem=—meanemma—can- - 72
CONtENtSm e e e e e e e e e e e ——————— e 79

NEXT ISSUE~--

Will be loaded, no more will be said on
tho mtterees

-79-



