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Tais issue comes tu you wm =»¢ ciidicuities. The
originul plen vas to use 6 13 hoed pages wra it ves
211 leid out and the stercils cat. Crn th~ eva of
scnuing the iathoec peges to che printer, ve deciu-
ed tn use two morz Lithoed puges in order to bying
you the Keller secry. Thal meant tiaring the vhole
issue apart, which took tro of us & day wnd a half.
Since the vrentad tyeevwriter on vhich we cut the
stevicile hed gone back, ¢ Lat to salvage tuem by
such tnings  as  trapsposing right and left hana
puges; cheaying poge nurbers ard, in cne cuse, add-
iny one more linz tu the tup of & p=ge. Cae of the
silenclis 1s pul together out of iour pleces.

Nty eenllenl o tiB T hete Bt e bIT L 1a alician i)

pvofﬁg.;cnfl issuc. OGutside of editurial muterial,
atic all written by proiessionsls.  Hany thenks to
sk o G LN Lepstiatly to %22 ds Cowreye for the

story, -bpcca ypse®, wi.ich they wircte specialily for
The FANSCAIZIY and to B Hapilton for the terrific
-oEnt o crEllie /a Y dl digeing sul the titlee of
ccac 83 ctories whdch appearec In VEIRD TALLES and
staer meguzines not cawvered by ry stf mes index,
digrsthienks” dliae S do (Lhdsedofy von wHo wrcte in to
;2760 us your comments on the Fixsteissue, iElies
<rir:ing you rore of +tne stuff you liked pect—rthe
SULTCH, (RUTEOR  departnent, Wailblevs-and Fhillips!
erworic, cartouns znd cnciher of tie ntbuiy=t pics.
This is tae ?iV;t fesze ve'lve prasentsd fiction, se
we Lopge you like it. Ve think Juciz & Dutls rAloca-
iypce" will be 1emeptered as cne of the bewt tales
te s ppesr in a faenzine in sore lime. Xeller's yurn,
whils not stf or taawvasy, is so TJH¢CuLlJ nHeller!
we feit his fans vwoulan!t want to nmiss it.

Send in your comimeats ard yowr svhecriticrns or
tseociete lembercalps. 202 « i1l Lring you Tie FalN-
SCIERT for a year e for o buck os a rmember, you'll
get the News Rullelin tcc andeny sther stuff we

put out. LEt'b hear from yca.

Fditor
- g -
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I watched my heart beat as it it was all gone, 1 had succeeded.
lay on the table before me. That My body was now a space ship.
persistent bit of muscle kept con- Perhaps if you have tried to
vulsing 1in its characteristic way locate the "I" in yourself, that
as 1 carefully transferred it to 1little bit of something that knows
the solution tank. My eyes, or it is a person, an entity, you may
most of them, eight to be exact, also know how difficult it is, It
watched the non-pressure fluid seems to be behind your eyes,look-
pump press the red stuff of 1life 4ing out, or when you're listening

onward into my thick aorta. This 4intently, just behind the ears.
was ay crowning achievement. But then again, when you touch
I was nearly done. The parts something, it's almost at the .‘ns

that made up the whole were scat- of the fingers, that elusive "1".
tered here and there, for I lived That's where the confusion comes
no longer inside that body. I now in for you see, it's not the "I"—
had a new body and in it, I would -—JIt's the I AM.

live forever. My old body was Yes, the I AM. Before Abraham
just that, old. Eighty-three years was, I AM. Perhaps I'm not making
had washed 1ike tides across that myself clear, but then, it wasn't
aging frame that was no longer me too clear to me as I lay there in
and, 1like other tides, they took the bowels of that great ship. The
something with them. But before "I" that I wondered about might be

-4 -
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in the big viewing tubes at the forward end. Or in
the sensation of warmth tha® I fel* from my atomic
jets in the stern. 0. perhaps iun that sense of well
being from the fiecld rotors which actually meant
that oil was flowing inio thz bearings. I didn't
know Wwhere it luy than; 0585 Ihad' the time:to solve
the problem, a life to explore the cosmos, to ex-
haust the secrets 2f thz uiliverse, a life-unending
to fit a curiosity unending.

I had kncwvn as o young man that my only hope, my
dream to know all. lay in that unending existence
and I concentrated single.--mindedly on it. Thrcugh
the years, things became clearer and I understood
the processes of life, better perhaps than anyone,
I could make anything grow in nutricnt. I achieved
my final goal in my seveunty-first year, the conduc-
tion of impulses from wires to nerves. and nerves to
wircs., It was ridiculously simple, a metallic syn-~
apse that intcrtwinod with a nerve.and a relaysthat
was nothing more than a tiny crystal rhich was made
conductivc by the most trifling of magnetic fields.
Perhaps its very sensitivity prevented the ceffect
from being noticed by others. In any ccuo.:I alone
" knew the secret and I set out to buiid my new body.

Toward the end, I was fearful that [ might be
chzated but at last it was done, thirty-nine meters
lonz. glgaming and beautiful, her atomic engines
had fusl for ten thousand yecars and more available
wherever there was matter. Every movable part oper=-
ated from the master control, truly a monumental
picce of engineering. It was assuncd oy the design-
er that an old man would sit and contiol ©y buttons
this beautiful crcature o meial and nlastic but in
that space went the venicie <tle "me”, the brain of
my body. The brain of <thie snip was not large, threc
by five metcrs and a liti.e more than two meters
high, but in the centver was the brain of brains, my
brain, or the box wherein iy brain would be sur-
rounded, protccted and fed, where my brain wml?
live eternally.
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There were also chambers for the parts of my old
body, that they too might be preserved alive and on
them I sonld experiment and perhaps rejuvenate them
but purely as an experiment, for my new body was
such that I would never want to leave it.

The opcration began in decp space. I lay dovn on
the special table and fitted the many scctioned
helmect to my hcad. Thcse sections would bhe removed,
one by one, as th:it part of my brain beneath was
integrally connected to the brain of the ship.
"ithin the helmet, thousands of micrecsccpic focused
clectrodes picked up the minute currcnts from ny
brain and carried them into the brain of the ship,
whoroupon thoy weic translated into cctions. Iin-
pulses caue into my brain through the helnet from
the broin of ©the ship and were translated iato
sight and fecling, the sight 'and fecling of the
brain of the ship as it looked upon my old body.

Automatically, I was ziven an anesthetic which
de~derned all pain but lcft my mind clear, Tent=-
acles, which were the hands of the brain of the
ship, sawed cway tonc in small picces, delicately
severed first motor nerves then scnsory ncrves, rc-
coanscting my fleshy brain to innumerable artifici-
al syacpses, gradeaily making me ono with the brain
of the ship, thc brain of the brain,

It took mrny days +o complete ths operation and
it was a diffacalit "job but rot tiring for therc was
no physical strain. Finally my brain was' renoved
from my old body and with infinite carc, placcd in
the heart of the brain of the ship. I was now frce,
free of tho old and a part of the glorious ncv body.

I was completely frece, yct my old, frail bedy lay
there on the table, held by tio small straps as we
floated in deep space. It was then thet I removed
my own heart and affixed the nutrient pump which
would feed lifc to that old boedy in its prescrving
chamber for as long as I wished. INfielt¥a’ certain
sense of recgret when I had finished yct, in another
viay, I felt free, for now I was a thing apart from
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all men, the most pawerful of all living creaturcs,
the unkillable, the onc whe could sate his thirst
for knowledge throughout +h. leong ceatlurizs without
thought for time and space.

It occurcd to me then to journcy back to sec a=-
gain for the last time perhaps, the planet on which
I was born. So I began to walk except that walking
was tircless now and instcad of prcpelling totter-
ing legs, it unlcashed over a million horse:-pcwer
from my prcpulsion tubes. In time, I knew the scn-
sations from my new body would bccome what they us-~
ualy were and I and my body would be one, but for
the prescnt, my eighty ycars- of conditioning gave
me the feel of walking when I moved. Then I began
to run. relcasing ungucssable pcwer and hurling my-
sclf toward my home. The cimpeasated eccélcration
was unncticeable and I gloried in my new freedom
and vitality.

I did not come low over the planet but stayed
away, studying it with my crystal vision, millions
cf times morc scnsitive thon my weak mycpic eycs
had been. I was paver and perfcction, I was all
things yet I hardly knew my capabilities. The goal
bad indecd been worth the struggling.

For how long I looked down thus I do not know,
Gradually new scnsations camc upon me and my god-
lilec vision learned to distinguish new colora, col-
ors that no flesh and blood could ever sce, I
learned to feel the thrust frcom my jets, Not as
legs but for what they wecre. I learned to feel my
delicate instruments, not as merc imprcssions but
as profound rcalizations Jf the depths of space,
thc nearncss of stars and the texture of nearby
plancts. I was becoming one with the universe, an
intcgral part of the mighty cosmos,

Then at last I thrust outward, lecaving bechind me
a ball whercon pcople laughed, fought, cried, war-
red and died, but I was nc part of this. I under~
stood that soon they should all perish,for the very
elements that mode me infinite in my scope. would
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(astroy all life on that globe. They were apart
from one another and they would surely use the
forces that made me whbat I was to destroy them=-
selves, for their histcry was one of blood.

I felt one regrct and that lay in the faet that I
was responsible to somc ex®cni, for the knowledge
ol life I had left behind might soon give otacrs
the key to immortality and all immortals must be
apart from nortals. This I knew and tecause I knew
diE, I now hurled myself away at ever-increusing-
speed.

Therc were years, eons, near cternities before I
again thought of that tiny ball whercin the seed of
my being hed quickened into life. Nowr I was alcne
yet I was onc with the universc for I Lad sccn it
not as man would see it but from within. as I moved
from star to star, my nind cxpancdzd to an awescmc
inmensity until I fclt cvery speck of cosnic dust,
cvery spark of life was me, a part of mc, yet no=
here did I find another like mysclf. I unéorstcod
tae universe, I was all and all was me,

I had a vast sympathy for 211 who suffecrcd and
zence I went back to that 1little ball and there I
looked dovm, I was no longer a separate creature,
I was onc of these and 21l of thesc.

It nhad comec and gone, the holacaust, for 'all
things werc gone, the slote was wipcd clean, ¥ew
1ifc had sprung from soxc microscopic rcsicuc and I
found those who walkcd upright did not huve the
scicnce and industry of their prcdeccssors yet theoy
were mcn neverthcless. lor yot were they mon, for
there was something lacking.

Thus it came that I cescended among ther cnd from
them I selected ono whom I called after nmyself,
Adem, and it was to him that I gave the body and
capabilities of a mon, the hends and thumbs that
could work mighcy wonders. In a sense, I took this
bit of life,composed as it was of the very elemcnts
of the earth and gave it the tools with which to
work.,
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With an infinite dcvelopmnent of tho skill I hud
used up~n mysclf, I made him anow in my imagc and
likeness. Since all life that I fouad hews: was
androgenaous, I ancsthctized him and from his very
body I crcatecd a countcrpart. This was the spark,
the drive, the component parts that could make a
groat people, for as man and woman alonc. they were
no better than their precdecessers. while togcther,
a's ‘enepfileshy + forusios Y Bheyr tautlySsuerc; 1 they could
boccome as guice And so it tozea

Many times have T iebored to bring this god-like
racc to its perfection yect aiways I have failed for
there were thosc that I guickened not to 1ife who
werc not visiblc to my man anc woman, creacurcs
whosc foriis werc tcenuous yec whosc minds wore
mighty. Thesc were the jeulous ones, for the god-
like stature which they could nct have, they would
deny man and worman, who could pussees 1h, I bognn
to wonder if porhaps this had causcd the end of ry
race and maybe therc had becen others beforc that.
I could not know,

ieny times I havc willed the force of my intcl.-
lcct into some and they saw thc truth and tried to
todll 1t~ vet: they heie beernfirefjecizcdmsonetand all,
Yet the truth lives on and now I see it shall tri.
unph for herc and there arc stirrings and thc yokc
of ignorancc has shifted. Soon, or what is soon to
me, will comc thc age of enlightenment and ny la=-
bors will be over. Then the debt I owe will be
paid, for riy racc fought over the knowledge which I
had left bchind. and pecrishcd.

N-. I cannot destroy thosc who would cppose me
for they arc life and I om one with 2li things,even
then. Put theyv shall destroy thecmselives and then
my meek wmcs shall inherit the carth.

You ask i” I am God, your God. You have a most
limited view of n mighty and unending cosm~s. You
scc, I thought I vas. I thoughi T wau ell things
but then. ons .. I came to wonder <hat if I am
Cod. if T am all waingc then--—who crea’ed ME?
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Every fan has enjoyed the strange logics that
impel the characters of one of the great
masters of fantasy as they go their remark-
able ways. Here in a story totally outside
his usual type, we find the same completely
personal logic, as we present:

lhe lasl Jronlier
@ western yarn by pay,'(/”, IP[QI'
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It was the

Soon there would be
in all America where love, life
and liquor were all held equally
cheap. Soience, oivilization and
culture, via the movies and radio
were rapidly replacing the cowboy,
prospector, the brass rail and the
six-shooter.

last frontier.
no more towns

Las Vegas boasted one street
over a mile long, either side of
whioh was lined with saloons,

saloon for saloon. The staggering
man had no difficulty locating the
swinging doors of the bar-gambling
Joint, the bar-dance hall or the
ones that led to the leisurely
ladies.

Rvery sign over these doqQrs was
peppered with bullet holes put
there by Jjovial marksmen.

Out in the hills gold was to be
found 1if the grubber was willing
to pay the price of hard work and
discomfort. That was what made
Las Vegas possible, for there they
spent their gold for dress and the
cowboys their wages for laughter,
gambling, drink and love.

On the surface it seemed no dif-

ferent than any gold-boom town in
the roaring forty-nines. But
There were many differences. The

old fiddler had been replaced with
the radio with many loud speakers,
The player-piano was out of fash-
ion too. The Pony Express had
long been naught but a memory for
the mail now came in planes that
roared over the mountains. Tele-
phones supplied ample and
immediate connections with distant
places. Every joint worthy of its
name had a bulky directory and a
booth for long distance conversa-
tions.

"Shorty" Jones dropped the reins
over his cow-pony's neck, slid his
six-foot body from the saddle and,
whistiing the old salt's song, "Oh
My Nawe Is Captain Hall* (Jones
having served a hitch in the navy)
waddled into the "First Chance
Saloon". Situate as it was at the
end of the street, it had the rep-
utation of being the roughest and
toughest liquor-dance joint in all
Las Vegas. Though this was not
what drew Jones through the half-
doors.

He knew that inside there was a
telephone booth, and, more import-
ant, he also knew a certain young
lady in a distant town was waiting
beside her telephone for his prom-
ised ocall. "Shorty" wanted that
call to go through in a hurry for
he wanted to ask the young lady a
question,a very personal question,
and he wanted her answer with the
least poasible delay.

Walking bow-legged-spur-olanking
into the bar, he asked the attend-

ant for the 'phone directory.
This the man s8lid, unspeaking,
along the twelve-foot mahogany.

He and the three men at the table
thought Jones should treat the
house but knew "Shorty" too well
to suggest it.

Jones slowly leafed through the
book until he found the town he
wanted—Silver Hill. Running a
grimy finger down the 1list he came
to the name of the special girl—
Susie Smith. Now he was all set.
He knew he would have to remember
the number, 80 he began repeating
it to himself, memorizing——SSilver
Hill, 639-R2— Silver Hill, 639-

2

Unhurried he started across the
dance floor toward the booth. As
he passed the round polished table
a s8hot rang through the air,
puncturing and knocking off,Jones!
ten-gallon Stetson. One inch
lower and there would have been a
dead cowboy. The men laughed.

Like a flash, Jones dropped to
the floor, overturning the table
as he fell and making it a barri-
cade. His enemies, now on the de-
fensive, opened fire at the table.
Carefully he took aim and returned
shot for shot. In a few seconds
the saloon was quiet. The three
potential murderers, each with a
broken wrist, lay helpless on the
floor.

Unconcerned, Jones rose and con-
tinued his interrupted high-heeled

stride across the dance floor
toward the telephone booth.
Suddenly he turned and walked

rapidly back to the wounded men.
Fires of Hell blazed in his eyes
as he drew his irons and deliber-
ately shot the men—one-two-three
in his anger.

"Damn you!" he cried, "Double
damn you! You made me forget my
telephone number!"
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THE FIRST FAN MAGAZINZ
by Forrest J. Ackerman

THE TILE TRAVELLER, Vcl., 1 No. 1. dated January
1232, was the first of the true fan magazines.
cricr to the appearance of this modest mimcographed
pcriodical there had been semi-fanzines such as The

;CLET and The PLANET, but these were more in the
naturc of club crgans (The Science Correspondence
Club and the Scicncoers, respcetively) than publice-
avions aimed at a national audience of uncrganized
Zans.

Creators of the original fan magazine werc lort
Weisinger, later for a peried to bec an editor of
THRILLING WONDER and its companian publications;
.xllen Glasscr, one-time actifan who finally faded
from the fen scene; Julius Schwartz, the original
scicncc ficticn agent; and myself.

The first issuc of our historic 1lit%le publica=
tion consistcd. of but 6 pages, nimeeed on onc side
of tkc shecot and stingily fastcred with but a
singlec staple. Our editorial concludcd,

"In vicw of this widec currcent popularity of

Science Fiction, it was deccmed advisablz to

i~runch a magazine treating all the varied phascs

of the subjecct and appcaling to thc intorests of
its niany devotces. And so camc into being

THE TIHE TRAVELLER--thc first and only Scicnce

Fiction fan magazinc

Fcaturcd was a list of all then known "Scicnti-
films", an impressive total (for 15 years age) of
34 titles; o biography of Capt. (lau,‘ togpone)=S. Pa
Meek, en oarly WOLDER coniribuior; zn inteiview
with Bob Olscn, ancther old WONDER s*andZy; ncws=-
acvses on the stf in production by Ficgg.  Farley,
leinster, Schachner & Zagal ana otner Iictioncers;
a departncnt of Questions and Answers; 2an artisle
wbout Otis Adelbert Kline's %Flanes of Peviit; an
installment of "The Histery of Seienc--Fi-wion' bv
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Mcrtimer Weisinzer; "A Day at WBIAL TALE3R" by Jack
(top fan of tha’ iiuwec) Darrow; a concecaled names
poeticontest; aad come ameozing alds cffcring at £Od
apicce, exccrpted stt scriais, whicsh toduy ai'e ¢oLi=
manding anywhere up te eight times tho pricec.

Undoubtedly the most important arti:zlc to appear
in TTT's pages, was Yleisingeris 8-part ®"Hiziory of
S-F". "A bit About a Banona® by Allen Gincsor vied
with the-alime author's  "Looking Faiwawi® as the
rmost entertaining tid-bit publicshcd in our pages
(which 1later were printed rather thon nincoed).
Both Follow:

A BIT LBOUT A DRAUANA
(As certzin writers night do it)

RAY CULMINGS: This fru®t- sc!strunge! Yellar
it is, with brown spots. Thick of skin and
solid to the touch. Hight it Sc edible? It
scemed so. And yct--better to ieave it untouched.

DAVID H. KELLER: Yhat's a banana anyway?

Just an ordinary sort of fruit, lasty but not
too casy to digest. Thilc it is undoubtedly
supcrior to wiltcd lettuce in fcod value, it is
hardly thec thing for a rcgular dict.

JOHN W. CAMPBELL, JR.: Consisting as it does
of multiple equilateral surfaccs posscssing a
spccific gravity which neced not be mentioned
here, tho banana prcsents a nmost interesting
study in applicd therrmo-dynamics.

EDGAR RICE FJRROUGHS: Eananas--bah! They
arc but dainty tid-bits for cffcte over-civilized
weaklings; nor would a real man have aught to
do with them. Far better the solid :cat of thec
cccoocnut, a fruit worthy of the name.

CLARX ASETON SuITE: ZXenthic, mottlcd with
ochre--luscious as a lover's lips, swect as a
sircn's song--"ho could resist a ripc banana?

-—Allen Glasser
(Continued on page 17)
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ATTHOIR,
AUTHOR

Evworne Havinron

Those whose reading of fantasy
extends back to the early years,
invariably find their memories
studded with innumerable gems of
enjoyment by Edmond Hamilton.
Since his first tale,"The Monster-
God of Mamurth"™ appeared in WEIRD
TALES for August, 1926, he has had
nearly 200 stories published. Not
only does his name 1lead the field
in number of stories published in
the stf magazines, it is doubtful
if He has ever been surpassed 1in
total production of science fio-
tion. Seemingly incapable of
writing a bad story, "World Wreck-
er" Hamilton has authored many

true classios.

It would be hard to ocatalogue
all of the things, now commonplace
whioh originated in Hamilton's
facile mind. His "Crashing Suns",
appearing in 1928, was one of the
first sclience-fioction space-yarns
with an interstellar rather than
an interplanetary 1locale and the

"Interstellar Patrol®™ talea that
immediately followed 1it, set the
pattern for the interminable

"Patrols" that have followed.

Of a retiring disposition, Ed
Hamilton is reluctant to talk
about himself, Bo it is with
pleasure we let him do so now.

Since I assume that most readers are less interested in my personal

history than in my connection with science-fiction,

I shall summarize

the former as succinctly as possible and get on with the latter.
My birthdate was October 21, 1904—place, Youngstown, Ohio. Moved

after a few years to Pennsylvania,

where I had my school and college.

Ma jored in physics on the idea that I was to become an electrical eng-
ineer, but a few years out of school got sidetracked into fiction writ-
ing and have remained there ever since.

I've made a good many Jaunts of one kind and another around the
country, many of them with my old friend Jack Williamson. We went down
the Mississippl River from St Paul to New Orleans in a skiff years ago,

were depression-beachcombers in a shack at Key West,

knocked around

some remote New Mexican, Mexican and Arizona ranches, and once saw the

tail end of a revolution in Cuba.

I ohanged my residence to Los Angeles a couple of years ago.

last day of 1946,

On the

Leigh Braokett and I were married, and our two type-

writers now rattle in the same apartment.

We haven't yet written anything much in collaboration,

but vastly

enjoy reading each other's stuff and oriticizing it shrewdly and at
length, usually ending up with the classic advice—"Do like I say, not

like I do."

I wrote my first fantastic yarn back in 1925.

Farnsworth Wright of

WEIRD TALES bounced it back with some sage comments, sSo a year later I

revised it and hes took it.

The nearly two hundred yarns I've done since then are of a lot of

different types.

But generally speaking, I prefer a story of fantastie

adventure with a fairly plausible scientifio explanation of 1its

wonders, to a heavy-science yarn.

That preference is based, I suppose, on the faot that to me, the all-

time greats in the fantasy field are Wells, Merritt,

Haggard, Staple-

don, the Shiel of "The Purple Cloud” and the Eddison of "The Worm

Ourodborous”,
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I think the rost underrated writer of the whole
fantasy field is Edgar Rice Burroughs. I'11 admit
¢ 2ot of his later storics bear a mimeographic re=-
semblance to each other, but his carly ..ars storics
were pioneering cpics in their way, and to this day
rcnmain better yarns by a long shot than arc written
by many who scoff at hin,

Thoac who remember the Captain Future novels I
did for scvcral years nay bc intercsted in 2 word
about then, The name and orieinal characters werc
sonceived by thc cditors---with their perrission, I
altcred the auxiliary characters ond sct-up somec-

what boforc doing the first onc. I wrote thc dec=-
nar“monts and hugcly cenjoyed drowing the planctary
naps.

The story of nmy owm thet I like best, in oasc
anyens is' interested, is "He Thet  Hobh *limgshs
which appenrcd years ago in WEIRD TALES. The
tiggest kick I cver got out of writing was when
ierritt, one of my idols, tola me of his admiration
for miy old Intcrstellar Patrol storics of the late
1920's, and baclked it up by trying to get them
published in book form,

I'vs hnd onc book of ynrns. "The Horror on the
Asteroid", publishcd in Eugluand some years ago, and
some scattcred storics in anthologies. H~rd a rass
nf stuff published in Spanish Trrnslation in Rucnos
Aires, and cven some in Swcdish.

I've written a lot of detcctive nnd other kinds
of stuff, but have alwcys preferrcd to writeo----nnd
read----fantasy. I can read four luuguages protty
fluently and have a fairly large library of favore
ites ranging from Aristoph.uncs t¢ ITcbinson Jeffers,
Lut will desert them all ior anychking fantasy-fic-
tional.

And finally, I've ncver rct a 1cal fantasy writer
who wasn't an enthusiast. ana doubt that anyone can
mrdtel = thel stuff wery Lleng  Wiabheai Ssuehl hn
enthusiasm, -—xd.aund Hamiicon
(Fdmond Hamilton's Biblingrephv storts on Paga 19.)
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LCOKING FORWARD

Some future day. time trav:lers say,
WcillSFgtsoul: fooa in padll s

Our hair will go, our ears will grow,
We even mey sprout gille.

Our clothes wili change to garments strange
Thrt now 1weuld couse derision;

And there will be no privacy
Becenuse of television,

From riding rmuch in cars and such,
Our legs will fode owa,

Tic'll never walk, cnd scldon talk;
At least, that's what they say.

Soric peoplic might, with much delight,
Prcfer this future sphercs
But as for wmc, i:say with glee:
I'n glad I shan't be herct"
—iAllen Glasser

THE TIi® TRAVELLER was published for S nuubers
bcefore being ccamtired in Nowember, 1932 with
SCIENCE FICTION DIGEST.
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INDEX to STF and FANTASY STORIES by EDMOND HAMITLTON

Title Magazine Date
Abysmal Invaders, The Wecird Tales June 1929
Accursed Galaxy, The Astounding July 1935
Across Space (3 parts) N Weird Tales Sép. 1926
Armies from the Past L ! Ape. 1989
Atomic Conquerors, The o " Peb. 1927
Avcnger from Atlantis, The # W NBuly 1935
Bride of thc Lightning " " Jan, 1939
CAPTAIN FUTURE
Captain Futurc and the

Space Empcreor N Capt.Futurc Win. 1940

Calling Captain Futurec I 4 ~dtt !! TUSpr., 1940

Captain Future's ChallengeN " " Sum. 1940

The Triumph of Captain

Futurc NFisn " Fall 1940

Captain Futurc and the

3even Spacc Stoncs N A P. *Win, 1941

Star Trail to Glory I gt " Spr. 1941

The Magician of Mars pphe- #:'4 Sum.. 1942

The Lost World of Time N p V. Paidl 9%

The Quest Beyond the Starsii " ® L Wimg 1542

Outlaws of the loon N+ Y- SPre 1.1 942

The Comet Kings Iy = "o S 1942

Plancts in Peril et il 1 % sFokd TB42

The Face of thc Deep TR W oWin, 1243

{four novels by Brett Sterling follewed)

Cutlaw World N Startling iWin. 1946
Child of Atlantis Weird Tales Dcc. 1937
Child of thc Winds : " Liay 1936
Citics in the Air NevASipa¥iiend ey eyl S89219
City from the Sca, The Weicd Tales lMay 1940
Come Home from Earth Thr. WWonder Feb. 1947
Comect Doom, The Amazing Jan. 1928
Comct Drivers, The Wcird Tales Fcb, 1930
Comrades of Time i L 1T O L
Conquest of Two Worlds, The Wonder Jiellos LSS

" . Y o Scartling Jan. 1948
Weird Talos Apr. 1934

Corsairs of thc Cosmos
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Cosmic Cl ud, The
Cosmic Hiss The

Cosmiz Peatograph, The
Cosmir Gacst

Crashing Suns (2 Parts)
Creatul o5 'of thc Ceiaet
Daughter of {hor, The
Day of Judgement

Day of <thc iiicro-iien
Dead Piazet, The

Death T.cid. Thae
Deconventionalizers, The
Devoirticn

Diciatois of Creation
Dimension Terror, The
Dogs of D=». Dwan, The
Doom over -Venus

Door Tnto Infinity, The
Dreamer's ‘orlds
Dweller in the Darkncss
Earth Broin, The

parth Owners, Thne

Easy lMoney

Ephereraz, The

Eternal Cyclec, The
Evans cf tre Earth Guard
Evciution Island

Exile

Fear Neutralizer, The
Fessendon s Wozrlds

Firc Cr=aturecs, The

N

Fire Princcss, The (3 parts)N

Forgoticn World
Frce-Iance of Space, The
Gift from the Stars

Great Brain of Kaldar, Thec

He That Hoth Wings
Hidden 'icrld, The
Holmes® Folly
Horiror City. The

1930
1938
1935
1936
1928
1931
1942
1946

Weird Tales Nov.
Thr. Vonder Dec.
‘ionder Oct.
Thr. ‘Wonder Oct.
Weird Tales Aug.

;] n DOC.
Fant., Adv. Aug.
Weird Tales Sep.
Science Fic Sep. 1941
Startling  Spr. 1946
leird Tales July 1930
Thr. Wonder Sum, 1945
Ananzing Dec, 1936
Thr. Wonder lay 1940
Weird Tales Junc 1928

y " Ocitierel 932
Thr. Wonder Feb, 1940
Weird Tales Au-=3e '36

g % sgNev. 1941
Scicence Fic Oct., 1939
Weird Tales Apr. 1932

" " Aug. 1631
Thr. Yonder Apr. 1938
Astounding Decc, 1938
Wonder dor. 1934
Air Wonder Apr. 1930
Weird Tales AMar. 1927
Super Sci. wuny 1943
Startling lar. 1939
leird Tales Apr. 1937

o . tdudy 1983

i "o @hads 1988
Thr. Wonder 'in, 1946
Amazing May 1944
Thr. Wonder Dec, 1940

Yicird Tales'34 or '35

) 4 July 1938
‘Wonder Quar Fall 1929
Thr. 'ionder Oct. 1937
Weird Tales Fe-Ma '31
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zcrror in the Telescope, The Tales o'WWon Sum. 1538
Ferror on the Asteroid, The Weird Tales Scp. 1933

Horror Out of Carthage Fant. Adven Scp. 1939
iicrse That Talkod, The " %o dadnng 941
House of Living Music, The Weird Tales Jan, 1938
Tndestructible lan -~ Thr., Wonder S;c. 13156
In the WWorldt!s Dusk Weird Tales Mer. 1926
Tnn Qutside the 'vorld, The & Yo bsdley 1:946
Iatelligence Undying . Amazing Aprg 18956
. Interplanetary Graveyard Future Fict Mar. 1940
In7oders from the Monster

Worla Amazing June 1945
_Invisible Master, The Sci.Detect. Apr. 1930
Isle of the Slecper, The WWeird Tales lioy 1938
Island of Unreason, The Wonder Liay 1923

4 & 4 n Starblifip -~ Spr. 25.845

Isle of Chenging Life, The  Thr. wender June 1540

¥aidar, World of Antares Magic Carpt Apr. 1933
ging of Shadows; Ths= Weird Tales Jan 1947
‘e.lrc «0f ‘Life, “Dhes (3 parts)eN ¥ ? LiSepls Loy
vife Masters; The & vl dangs1980
Liicne, The Moon Girl Amazing May 1540
Locked Worlds Amaz. Quar. Spr. 1929
Lost City of -Burma N Fant.fidven. Dec. 1942
Lvsl . Elrsium Weird Tales Nov, 1945
Lest Treasure of Mars Amozing . Aug. 1940
l.an Yho Conquercd Age, The Weird Tales Dce. 1932
iien “Tho Evolved, The Wonder ApraSisagi

3 G % Y Startling = Nov. 1940
Ign Tho Lived-Twice, The Arazing Nev. 1938
lian Who Returned. The Weird Tales Feb. 1934
lign Who Saw the Future, The Amazing Oct. 1930
ian Tho Sclved Deuth, The Science Fic Aug. 1939
an With X--Ray Eyes, The Wonder Nov. 1933

' sl ol ! o Startling Sum. 1946
Yaster of the Genes Wonder Jan, 1935
Metal Giants, The Weird Tales Dec. 1926
M’1lion Years Ahaud, A Thr. Wonder Apr. 1937
Kicd. Mastér, The Weird Tales Oct. 1930

¥onster-God of Mamurth, The i " Aug. 1926
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"Spitting on the sidewalk, Chief."
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Yonsteres of Mars Astounding Apr. 1931
Yoon Menace, The Weird Tales Sep. 1927
Murder Asteroid Thr. Wonder Oct. 1940
Murder in the Clinic, The Sci.Detect. May 1930
Murder in the Grave Weird Tales Feb. 1935
Murder in the Void Thr.,"’onder June 1938
Mutiny on Europa I e Dec. 1936
Mystery Moon Amazing Feb, 1941
Night the World Ended Thr. 7onder Sep. 1940
No-Mant!s Land of Tine Science Fic Apr. 1943
Other Side of the lioon, The N Amaz. Quar. Fall 1929
Outside the Universe(4 part)N Yeird Tales July 1929
Pigny Island - " Aug. 1930
Plant Revolt, The 4 " Apr. LGBO
Polar Doom, The it " Nov, 1928
Power Pit 13 Thr. Adven. Feb. 1938
Priestess of the Labyrinth Weird Tales Jan, 1945
Prisoner of lars, The Startling ifay 1939
Proxy Planeteers o July 1947
Quest in Time, The Fant . Adven. June 1942
Reign of the Robots, The Wonder Dec. 1931
Revolt on the Tenth forld Amazing Nov, 1940
Sargasso of Space, The Astounding Sep. 1931
Sea Born Weird Tales Sep. 1940
Sec Horror, The it " lar. 1929
Second Satellite, The Astounding Aug. 1930
Seeds from Outside, The leird Tales Mar, 1937
Serpent Princess . " Jan, 1948
Shadow Folk, The Ly " Sep. 1944
Shining Land, The i " Moy 1945
Shot from Saturn, The t "  Ocb. L9801
Six Sleepers, The ! " Qct. 1986
Snake-tien of Kaldar, The Magic Carpt Oct. 1933
Son of Two Worlds N Thr. Wonder Aug. 1941
Space Mirror U " Aug. 1937
Space Rocket Murders Anmazing Oct. 1932
Space Visitors, The Air Tonder HNay 1930

i b v Startling Sep. 1939
Star Kings, The N Amazing Sep. 1947
Star of Life, The N Thr. Wonder Jan. 1947
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Scur Eoamcrs, 1he Weird Tales Apr. 1933
Star Stealers. The 4 M . Feb. -192¢
Sun P-ouple. The % " . Moy 1939
Ten Lillion Years Ahead " " Ap-Na '31
Terror Planet, The H Y . Y8« SIEED
Thrce from the Tomb, The* Y "  Fecb. 1932
Three Planeteers, The N Startling Jan. 1940
Through Invisible Barricrs Thr. WWonder Oct. 1942
Trundering orids “Weird Tales liur., 1934
Ting kaids-, THE"(4 part) . N ™ M e kO 27
Trecasure on Thundcer Moon N Amazing Apr. 1942
Troublc on Triton Startling Fall 1945
Truth Gas, The Wonder Feb. 1935
Under the ""hitc Star Science iEic far. 1939
Universc Wreckers, The(3 pt)N Anazing May 1930
Valley of InTisible iien Anazing Kar. 1939
Vallcy of Assassins weird Tales Nov. 1943
Vallcy of the Gods, The v T May 1946
Tecky World Arazing Mar. 1942
war of the 3exes, The Yieird Tales Nov. 1933
“hen Space Purst Thr. ‘"onder Decc. 1937
“hen the Torld Slept Jeird Tales July 1936
Within the Nebula L " Moy 1929
TWorld itavisn Anazing fuge 1930
World of the Dark Dwellcrs licird Tales Aug. 1937
“orld With a Thousand Koons,
The Amazing Dec. 1942
Yank at Valhalla, A Startling Jan, 1941
Stories under the nanc of ROBERT CASTLE.
Conqueror's Voicc, The Scicnce Fic kar, 1939
Short-Tave ladness . " June 1939
Stories under the name of HUGH DAVIDSON.
House of the Evil Eyc, The** “Jeird Tales June 1936
Snake lan " Yo degs 1988
Vanpire Master, The**(4 pt) N " U AT R A W02
Vampire Village** y "  Nov. 1932
Story under the name of ROBERT WENTWORTH.
World liithout Scx Marvel liay 1940
(*) Horror. (**) Supernatural. (N) Novel,
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ere with & loaf of bread beneath the

bougn,
Toat jist aiviaes the desert from the sown, A flask of wine, & book of veroe-—anu thou
dhere nume of sluve anu sullan scarce is known, Beside me singing in the wilderness--
And pity Sultan Mahmud on his throne. And wilderness is parauise emnow.

Another of the series by DONALD B. DAY illustrating The RUBAIYAT of OMAR EHAYYAM

S A Phew of the

Jerry Waibdle
Joe Balta Soapy Ralph Rayburn Phillips



