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L. i | by
editors

aw OLw dinneapolia  Juantwsy Society, as it was at its peuk, can no longer
be s.1d to exi3at. . steady dwuadliing of w.ctive iewbera .aus resulted since the
svurc of the Jjur, .ltacugn zetivity w.s defiuitely oa tie upswiag for a long
period of time. WOW, Jam Aussell, ..orrie Lolleas, wnd your .diter reside. in
valiforain; woruoil Licgson waxes tae eihtu  wF3 mewber to enter the .armed
forces; arden peason expeots to be ia CGuliforaila sometime in Juae, aand--well,
it's quite obvious Just now depleted tne once strong ruaks of uiaseapolis faadom
ure. Very few are left to cuarry ou. it's diffieult to prophecy wiietaner or.ot
tone orgaaizstion w.ll survive; but the flame pnuw oeen kicdled, has wexed cad
woiled, sad atill xlows, e predict taat tiere will ve <o JFS when normalcy ug-
pears once wore on the horizon., at this time we're thinking of o record wade at
u past mesting: on tae cige, awony othera, Carl Jacobi, CLliff Siwak, und Doaald
#indrel aelivered messages to the M5 of tne future--tae zroup thet will be in
extatence after tae Jur. bike many on M5 member, we lhoge to be preseat wuen
thet particular recording is pluyed oance more,...

Fuatugite hes atrugplea guacly elong durdng tae lest two years, wad finally
our tgaira ecaniverz.ry -is ia .sight, Pluas for unotner gula issue to ceoludrate
this occagion ure rather indefinite, but we cun promide an uausuul issue, It
might do to meniion that our reul .Lasiversary data--ilovember-December--ig loag
past; out owiay to a. previously sporadic achedule we must perforce speak ia
termg of "Volume nuwbers" instcud of time! Booater ada for this izsue are now
.buing accepted at 10c, . while lurgur sdvertisuments of a like nature may be pur-
-chased ut the regular rutes. Only restriction imposed; o fifteen-word liwit on
the ton-coatsrs. wuch individual ud will be. greatly wppreciated. The morv we
preceive, the .moru we.cun..put inte tue snaiversury issue, Lot's start the bll
roliingl = A,

Our former asuistunt fditors, dumnaon Brackniy wnd Jordon uickson, cuiui go-

4ottura and enthusiasts on ine staff, arv now surving unclu Swn and consuqueatly
“are unable to ofrur mucn moru thdn moral gupport at thu preseunt; but tney'll be
back aguin i the future, you m.y be surv., .u'd liko to suggest that you obtaia
& copy of Br-r-rgeki, orackney's huzor aag,. Copiss ure obtainable from 1710
Arizona Ave., Sunta swonica, Cclifornia, for a three~cent stamp, It's = burgein!

The receipt of so many letters comuwenting oin tle last issue wus gratifying
indeed, and we hope that tis iasue will produce an even oreater respouse,., .3uch
wissives are extremoly helpful in determining just wnat type of materiul you
revders vwunt us ta print. Opinions do vary, of coursej; btut for tne wost purt
it's eusy to weed out uandesiruable types of material,. providing euough lettery of
condemnation ure received. OQur policy ia atill a.vague one, with no particular
tabus or reguisites -- beat expressed in the words of Sam Hussell: ...our oaly
criterion 1is that tne material be sufficiently intelligent, interesting, aad
well-written +to induco us to tuke the trouble to dummy, stencil, end mimeo raph
it. 11

{Continued on page 26)
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HIDDEN BEHIWD the smoothly printed pages of the

gtf mazarines which glut the newsstands, deep be-

neath the editoriuls, beunsatl: the stories, boensath

the illustrationz, boneath the readers' 1letters,

lies a vast tangle of effort and sheer bunglirg stu-

pidity and heartache and gcrabbling which the aver-

age reader doas not begin to realize exists. Ono

pirks up a stf mupgazine and roada it with hardly an

effort and does not stop to imsgine that it is the

result of an incredible sgpiderwsh of motions and

thoughts and emotiona and discerded thouglits which never show on the surface, = o
As an author, I can best illustrate my meaning by revealing some small Iraction

of the unguesaed-at events uwhich cccur beyond the pale of the reader. ror instance:

fho knows what Unguh would say

To a friend with a birthday in view?

'"Twould likely be something like "uggy-wug-wug",
S50 "uggy-wug=wug" ta you!l

For theasec of you who romoember an ASTOUNDING story of mine called UNGUH MADE A
FIRE, I drop an affectionate tcar. The above quatrain was submitted to, and rejected
by, the Puzza-Cordova firceting Card Cowpany, in alightly different form, Later on, I
usod it as the opaning o. the aforumentiuvned story, whiech wus rejuctud also. Uuch
latcr, at thu eavice of un agent,i rewrote the story, discarding my beloved quatrain
tocauae the agont thought it silly, Perhaps it was, The story appsarced ‘“uggy-wig-
wug'-lcas.

A atery comes on tne stands and the reador rcads it and daes not think: Maybs
the author woint through hcll to writu this story. daybe nu waa dosperate for an
idou, znd maybo, in his desperation, he sat down at the "typor" and began to type
of i his thougnts as faust us he could go, hoping to turn up an idea. Maybe he wroto
gibberish like this:

«sss3hould I lay this story in modern times on Earth

or on anothor planot, or should I put it in thoe futuro when

the imaginetion can bu used more.,..Now in tho canals of Mars
the water flows tcwmrd the wquator coubtless and so what lord

I can iype faster when I ignor punctuatiéns oh thuo nell with

it all ro I cant tnke that attitudv. sonday morning I will

go up to tho mail box with a manuscript I wonder if there will
be o mail bLox choek full of chocks I don't think so into the
darkrass hag alvvady beun rejected by pohl, undoubtedly, and
the oniy place would be strange storiuvs or muybu scivnce~fiction
tapping on this 1iypor may so drive my into a stupor that m
story will siwply ¢ome popping out of thia thing taat I must
cull & brain wna*t a holl of a brain no it is a very good

brain so it is, I ci'iak that 1269 will sell that would be very
nicu so it would....

Thet was copied vorbutim from the middle of a marginleas single-spaced page and
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should give you an idea of what Rocky was enduring tinct

dey  many  years age; o
[ i v]

. d Ay Lhivy

alas, the mad scramble did not result in an idna, j

But, again, copyiap va=latimn:

ve.-All we need is one idea, ana build a story around it. Is
thera anything in greviiations, again? How abouat a jevellett no
I want <o right a aipple shost story of aix Lhovazad worda Start
off with itne wiilteonbery ship zowing through space, what goss
wrong?  Wittenbergs--disrupt lead atoms inte elactrona and pro-
tons. The sphoricel fiel:d-~il gets ecquzrs, and go waatt The
anetnernm tibe--no heat *iube gaota het?

wo peovle src saqsrching for gsemething u 2357 waat diamond,
poople zugels, lodestcnosk nenvy &3 nouirons rneutrines angels
asphalt ani muls, hot ice cold ice pwacte independenced clocks fems,
they arse searching for fang what kinds of fums, cop chases outlaw
and find? Ship lands cn earth it ie inimical it is f{riendly it
is disastrous it is ncthing there sre threo men on tie ship tnere
are four msn on the ship there aro six men on the siip one hus
a discasc, three has disease, nobody has a discase, there is net
trouble, thore is trouble, there iz a ¢irl mixed in, she is a time
traveller, she asks our hero to take a little trip into tho pest
with hor, but like 1 spraguo deo camp she d ocan't believe in timw
travol, I muan he doesnt buliuvve it, und like hypnosis he has no
bulief in it thurofors he cannot time trovel, thers is an atem
locse in tho world it is causing all kinds of trouble you nued a
butterfly not to catech it, but e spoeial kind of butturfly not to woven
of vibrations und thercforv you neud u butturfly net to catch neu-
triros which are holes in tho other, if yoo put two homes in the
water, ojoct water from them, they will find wach other, wisrue dous
that luavu us, somcthing is loose in the world you can only catch it
with vibrations, thcrelore our huro sciuntist composes a butterfly
net which is nothing morc thun a ficld of vibrutions poised on tho
ond of somc instrumunt he mekes, this tius in uxccllontly with in-
sanity. Allso ties in swull with insuctologist, scrowy guy. uverybody
scoffs ut hir, thoy know thurc ure things loosv in thu world wnich are
harming humanity, but how to ecutcn thun, alion buings who drift aroud
who cannoi be cuught with any dovico known to men, thuy seitle in the
buck of tau victim's week, and they cauanot bu disledged, and you just
pass this butterfly not through thu purson in questions and you bring
this crunturcout, If you se¢c on moving forward toward you you catch
him with the butterfly not therufore our hure devolves inte a profussor
of phyuies whe hatus pnysica, but lovea to catca butterflios helms a
large colloction und pwople tnink hu ig o littlu bit screwy, tho
heed of tho university gives him calling down bucause he is making
a juckass of himself, slory openthat way,

And, bigosh, the story did open tiwmt way,und if you happuned te rexd "Tho Elec-
trical Duttorflics" in Famlogiic adventures, you'll geu that it did.

A1l of which should prove something. but what?  Ah, mu, wiat? Never wind, if
you can't figurcv it cut for yoursulvus,supposu wu gut on %o thu next classic¢ uxamplo
of what gous on bechind tho scunoe, buck in thu sweatshop whure the author works and
slaves, For houra and hours on end, on & story which is pasaud over by most with o
mere exprossive wrinklc of tho nose., But this timo, I am giving a vorbatim scries

of excorpts from a singlo-spoced pagt whien guve me real rosults with a plot that
tickled me to death:

veesdnat if they wure strandod on that plunet which formed tho aster-
0id bolt millions of yuars later? dhat if tho doom tunet overhangs
thes ig splitting up that astcroid toward thu ond of thw story
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the doom of the planet looks like their own doom tos 4all ig lost...

What about tne law and the outlaw. when they are wrecked thsa
cop has the outlaw in his haads....Girl is using experimental H-H
drive ship. Someliow the gravatons thrust them back wmillions of
years...Ship crashes,..

Liacidentally: @liile on egteroid, they discover a perfectly pre-
served husan skeleton. Cop discovere a riag on the finger. Wnose
ring? The Plot: This could be outlaws ring., This proves to the
cop, later on, when he sees the ring on outlaws finger that outlaw
dies, If cap is vengeful saort, he will point this out to the out-
law, ifaybe, while gutlaw has both of them in hias power, he coldly
is forced to tell him tlhe truth, that he is bound to die. Cap
found proof, This all comes to him after tney discover that tney
are on that planet wnich oxisted before tne asteroids. FPerhaps
outlaw forces ring on cop's finger, It develops now that a planet
is going to crasn with this planet, also that whoever is wearing
the ring at the time of the crash--that person will be the skol-

eton cop found so far in the future. 3Jood situation--a fight to
make othar person

And to put it mildly, that was only the beginning of "Time Wants a Skeleton",
which appeared in ﬁ%&ﬂ&f&iﬂﬂ- Little did the readers suspect that toward tue end
an unsuapected and totally hopeleas time-traveling paradox made it imperative that I
destroy and forget the atory....but all I did was to corruct the error witi some
guperhuman re-writing. »

Fascinating as many stf stories are,it nas always been more fascinating for me
to peek behind the scenes at +times, and espy an author's wmind at work, Long
before I sold a story, I was that most frustrated of all creatures--a science—fiction
fan who know no other science-fiction faas or authors, You <c¢an imapine what hap-
pened whun Dala Tarr, almost as rabid a fan as myself, put in his illustrious ap-
pearance. Perhaps you can now imagine wnat happened whon Charles R. Tanner similar-
ly moved into wy limited circlo of vision. We three, for the firast time having
found kindred minds have not yet finished talking ourselves out of mile~a-winutw
conversations, and it has been years.... '

fut I briag tho subject up only to provide & smooth runway whervon I can gently
slide away and out of tais article, leaving behind mo the wispy foam of & charming
bit of nonsense, Tanner's mind is an emery whwel, constantly spinning, and one of
the sparks which flew off, 211 unknown to the hapless readera who got no further
than thu printed word, deals with thu translation into four different languagws oi
the senseless titlo of a ten-ycar old story by Miles J. Breusry

Tha Gostak Distims The Doshea

Le Gostaque Destimez Les Doches

Der Gostach Gestimmes Dus Doschen

El Gostacco Destiwa Las Doscias

GostacussDosciitDustimabat ! .
I leave the placing of accent marks, the argument concerning the correctneas of

the syntax, with you, dear readers; and to uorojo and/or Forry, for no discurnible
reason at all, I leavo the doubtloss simple task of translation into Esperanto.

e X S IR N K
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FAN  SCRATCHINGS
5 GORDON DICKSOM

HOW DO you like this guy Brongson? He packs up and goes to L. a, ilot tnat we
mind pis leaving. aay guy can leave with our blessings if he throws us the kind of
farewell party Fhil threw. But this here 3hamwrcck Kid hasa the gall, tne unmitigated
barefaced impudence to take .orrie Dollens with him, all right, Bronson, I can hear
you way back here in Minneapolis, feebly protesting that we knew about it all along,
So we did, but we understood that after a telk with Ollie, Morrie had seen the
light, iioreover, if it wasn't a case of Dellensnapping, why weren't we informed of
the hour and place of your departure uatil you were safely on your way? WELL?s aAh=
gh--put down that pencil my friend. No one is sticking his comments in parentheses
in our column and sticking an "Zds.” at the end as if that made it all right. Go
ahead and answer me if you want to--you've got a whole uwag to do it in, but this
column is to be furnishied whole to the reader witinout censorings, cuts, or interjec«
tions. If I send you aa issue of "Fan Scratchings" with doodlings on the margins,
“Fan Scratcaings" is coming out in Fantasite with every individual doodle--or else=-=
Incidentally--

Ludowitz, old sprug, with regard to this "Eds.” business, 5tep reaalng “'Fan
Scratchinge” right now &nd go hunt up the issue of Fantasite right befare this ona,
Got it? How opan it to the 36th page--the last one inside the back cover--careful
the btatk cover doesn't come off, mine did--now look dovn at the last two--no, the
last three lines. "ie wish to apologize to Tom Lud--.,... The Editors," llow, Ludy,
with a finger turn to the contents page. Does it say anything about editoral It
does not! It mentions an Ed, and an assoc. Ed. and a couple of Asats, N ¢ w when
Fhil wrote tnat apology he was hiding behind Brackney and us, Qur streagth ia as
the atrength of tea Dbecause we drink pure beer and the same is true of Hanse. Sem,
of course, is pure brain and must not be counsidered physically. So Bronson uses us
assts. to put the "s" on "Eds,". Therefare, L., know that it ia Bronson and Bronson
alone who has at last come forth with an apology under pressure,

"And the lion shall lie down with the lamb", or words
io that effect, M. Brackney in print is suddenly become
so tame that a little child may feed him, ihen ikanse re-
coived the November issue of Astoupnding through the mails
he came raving over to us blascing sandstorms on Wars with
avery known law of science., Jriting to Campbell, however,
he is nuch more mild., I quote: il e

"I wonder though, wr. Campbell (writes the ge.ntlo /Qgﬂ\\ Fa
Yanson) about the continual sandstorms, according to As- ﬁ; ;2%&‘ 3§
trenomers (ilanse is, of courswu, no astronomer himself, but “1“§ﬁv~;£a
a lover of accuracy) the atmosphere of Mars is VERY #UCH il o .
legss dense than our own--approximately iwenty per cent, I 4(71;WV Wl
bulieva {'“haddyn mean 'you bolieve'=--you know damn well qﬂ W
it's twenty per cunt or you wouldn'i have quoted the fig-
ure) Could such an atwosphere bu disturbed to such an ex-
tenteeess" (Listen, ianse, is Campbell the world's most
ronownéd physicist, or does he suffor from a weak heart? You don't nave totreak the
news to him gently. Campbell's a big Doy now.

Fans and Fenettes (I understand there aro two or threv of the latter scattered
around this wido world of ours) allow me to presont a few excerpts from m ¥y little
Live Oak, Florida pal--incidentally, 1 wonder what he looks liks.

juote: “Doar uduasrs., Boggs and Bronsont tae Great Scivnce-rictlon Nivel {(note
the 'i'--put that pencil dowa, Phil!) has alruady appoared, Have you ever reaa the
Ark of Fire? Thorcfore, Boggs, I'll excuse your ignorance," How horv Ray mexes two
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asaumptiona, Oné: That Boggs has not read Ark of Fire, and that if he hed M uanlsl .
certainly pronounce it tre great S. F. N. Twoy That R. . 'a_judgmest of novels .
infallible, God knows, if it is, a lot of geod S.F. writers might as well it tam
field. because no matter how well they may write in the future, their best efferis
will already have been surpassed, ; =

Quote 2: “I presume he was referring to me, Shaw, McNutt and Ludowitz {som®
drivel is interjocted at this point by Phil). If he was, I beg ofthe gontlemas
{note the formality) te drop me & postcard, letting me know more in detail.”™ ~hasiing
for a postcard was a tacticel error, Semples of Sam's minute writing have led me *%¢
believe that a postmge stampr would have been more adequate. Drop ud a poatcard, Ray.
and let yg know what ygu think of us. ’

This is adding insult to injury, Fhil; now page 35-36 has just come off, -

Wnet do you mean by "too tragically true" Miller? Don't tell me somstning llkw
that happenad to you and you let a little matter of literary taste outweigh the natc-
ural advantages of the ‘situation. .

Yo are intrigued--with an accent on the "I"--by this guy Robinson. What 18 ne,
and if so, why? From "Via StfNash" and other scurces we get the idea that he is u
vory nies little guy who gets hung up in the closut inside his coat by hurried hogta
whonover he goos visiting. Once in the open, however, he talka straight from Webster
and witn an accent that defies imitation. His durability, however, is amazing. He
ig reportod as having beoun:

1. Trempled underfoot in the rush--p., 14

2, Squashed egainat the wall of an elevator--p. 15
3. Squeezed tightly in between two husky fens--p, 15
4, Discoverod nanging out a window--p. 16

5, Crowdad in botween two husky fans (again)--p. 17
6, Flattensd behind a kitchen door--p. 17

Now look hure, fellas, we realize that fun's fun, but waat the hell-- After all
he ig human, .

Pipe thu cover illustration for the January jgtounding--a spageship with nicely
ornamented zZround featurs camouflage,

Qur last column aroused signs of 1ife in two fans, to wit, Sheldon Araas, and
The Forticr, You will find their opinions stumblingly expressed in tne accompanying
letter section of this issue. Ii's our custeom +to leave the iceing to thoe lass
wher, we eat n piece of cakc, so we'll devote ourselves to 5.4, first, :

I am in a position to stote that the moiivating force behind Shel's ill-nature
is c¢less hatred. §hel, mes amis, is a stinkin' engineer at thu U, of Minn, and wus
are an Arts College man, The war butwsen Institutv and Arts is an old one anc 1a
Shel's and our's the cass is further complicatud by the fact tnat we are a writer ol
long sianding on tho Technolog, thne Institute's ofriciel mag, while Snel, in spite
of his 2,87 avorago and buing a bona-fide sngineor hasn't been able to get so muca
0s 2 punctuation mark of his printed in that monthly. She} has bsen under the. silly
deiusion that he c¢an write, Foor Shel, not oven hia best friends will tell him that
oven the most prettily-written lab reporis. will not gull to the udgitor of a si mag,
He keaps pounding them out:

Object:s To prove tihat a Plutonian Pirate has no chance
ageinst an Earth Patrolman,

Thuory: The Patroliun is twice as strong, twica as
good-looking, and twicu as smarl as the piratu.

Galculations: Zx=x

Conclueicns: The Patrolman wins and guts tho girl; who
hasn't bewn mantioned up untili now but was there all the time,

Vive Shel, Long may he wave.

An? new inr Jog, : .

Rlesa your liiile heart, Fortier, we can't help loving you even if you have ned
your mine puisenzd by Raru. Washivgton, Any guy who con tangle up a sentence thw
wuy Yeu 6o i priceless in this wo=ld where laughs have become only too fow; and thet
genbarca af yours in Hell Wire (uFS Bulletin No. 14), which begins "the mark of the
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amateur, etc., etc." would sell to any third grade granuwar bouk writer between the
Atlaatic and the Pacific. hy'd we have to losu you to the army, Joe? We're no®
kidding; we really are sorry to ses you fude, You're the fly in the soup; the warm
in the salad, the roason apartment owners don't like their remters Lo hLave degs rui-
ning loose around the halls, and fandom ie going to miss you, Loock at that so2me
Hell Fire (UF3 Bulletin, ilo, l14)--“"Personelly, I retch to think Dronaon didn'i ap-
prove of my last installment for his weg..." Now iry to imagine anyane but Fortier
retching all over tho Bulletin. it car't be done, because Joo, in his own wurpaa
wny, is unigue, Now dor't get all hot ari worr.ed, thiscing wo doan't hate you, Jo,
becausu wu really do, in a fetherly sort of wey, TIt's Just that we'rc a littlu na<-
talgic, the way a farmor fvols abent his old Swews -Roobuck catalogs \hien 1nedos 2
plumbing comus into the houschold, Tell you wnat you do, Joej wny dop’% ycu ari:iv
g little book containing your opinion on wach and wvery fzn and orgun of fandom, 80
that our grandchildren will nave somuthing to ruuwumber you by, long after your lot-
tera and colyums have gone into a school paper sule in thu year of our Lord ninuvtocn
hundred and vighty-2ix? It's something to think about, anyhow.

KWK KX
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RINGING
for the tenth
Issue of —
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’
(For) GCLLEH ATOM is on its way ungain] Thi VERY YOUWNG
dAll proudly prescnts the Jinter, 1942 issue of gPLQL
430 (with Sw.nings, Lovecrait, toward, Wel.ibaua, etc,
--40 pages of surprises!) on his firgt furlough nomel
Gaaa le alsa iacludes lutters re the last isaue of
3FPnlidnYS, lust notes by H.P.L., and laat unpublished
bit by S. G. Weinvuum, “The Last sartian']

TEIYE FOUND Ir! In searcuing tirough a batch of old materisl,
books, and mapazincs the othur day, We cams across aome ituma
vhich wo had hitherto bulieved nenexistunts outdated, baci cop-
ies from Vol, 0ac af Wantssitu. Hers ere the numbors and the
prizes: Voulmme Ony, Hurber Feur (oily onu copy, with sligntly
off-register cover, otilcvise coaplute and in good condition)
-=-35S¢; Volunmu Onu, Humbsr 6 {two ccpicvs available, in roason-

ably gocd condition)---2Z0c each. JFirst cemg firgt Sorvug s
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THE PRILARY fault with fantasy
figtion coluunists is that they ~re
prere to sit down to a page o1 *,pe-
writer usaper and comuence ta swblie a-
loag vniil they are suddealy besat with
an iaspiration, The idspiration eccurs
approximotely three-quarters cof ihe way
dovn the first page, and 1the ceclumniat
breake into a sweat as he realizes that he
nas ainotuer whole page to fill before he can
write the journalistic equivalent af "V For
Victory", i. e., "thirty",

I want the scientifietien writers to note the sase with whicn this autaor
has just got around the fault vhereof he speaks, Having no idea to start wita,
he siwply coummenced lambasting thoge who write the same, This type of "lec-
turing" is sure-firo waterial for one wio is ‘teumporarily stuck oa a !'purple
patch". I huve ofien wondsred if Woodford and others (#rederick Palmer being a
notable exaaple) did not write their textbooks on the art of jourualess not so
much as a frank effort to instruct beginners--whica only arfords more compoti-
tion--but because they, themselves were out of fiction plots, It =all sounds
like a school-day ditty composed by no less a person thaa abratam Liacola: "a-
braliaw Lincoln is oy name, and wita wy poa I weite tue same; I write it boid
with siate aad bewad, and leave it here for fools Lo read®,

Lincoln, of course, was not allowed, in later yoars, to writu "How I Wrote
tno Zmancipation Proclemationy Hed aw run out of bright seylngs witn whicn 10
£ill text and fablo books of a nundred lusser personagus, be probuzbly would navo
resortod to such tactics niwselfi We wight tusn be plaguad with wetegial sudd
us, "How to bu un Hoaust abe", notwithstunding tnit the Lincoln ostatu aiter tho
uafortunate inturforunce of Jy J¢ Beothe wag sowutuing like 200,000 1n TtThe
black, though Lincoln's carnings 8 Prusidont were under helf that figure.

Lest I bulray my own decrtn of malorial at thu momont, in & aubjlu manaer 1
shnll simply procced upon the present liav of taoughta Having notalng to wWrite
cbout, russbeindur shall tuach otuurs now to do the sumua. Supposing 5r9n59n
wore to approuch you and say, "Give me thirty pages of 5&G"s 4 luss eg01st}c
pergon would say "thirty" to begin with ana go out and buy iWar sonds. hy_thu time
you gwt througn writing S&G, you caunot afford Bonds, you ars Dbuylng hgﬁu
quantities of pnunol burbitel, DBronsoa ig tnerefore a supoteour, (Whlsper, wWaid=
per, whispure.) Did you know that Bronson dowsa't buy dor Bonds? Dfd you kunf
thet he is in 4Ft Did you know tnat hv didn't voluutuur for the Commando 8%
Did you know that Bronsoa oncu knew a Congclvatious Objuctory  Droason munt_hu
a German Agent, (His nawe is Toutonicd) Let's Lynch himl Lut's snow that dir-
ty yullow coward--uilc., otc. ,

{ou will noticu tuut Fossbeludur has usud tae wundus development” tluue
above. 4 miner point wxy bu uurpud upod and uxtendoed into  the ;udicrous! uatil
the dusireble wmount of space has beun filled, 4 typical exawple of tuis fort
of practice may be found in tiu avudline story of u duily avwspupers anvilier

3K e i ezine called “hasgziag Storibs’s . . -
oxampinotzﬂ? :zﬁck to filliag a colu:n is tuc use of tuv “unobstru51Vw‘suDJugct-
ive clause“. assuming you arv composiag dgiructly on the steacil, (do Ian wditor
would bu guilty of admitting to this slovenly procudure,but wu know %t is donva)
You suddenly discover that you have thirteen more lines to £ill bufore you are

Hribs % e
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at tpe pottoa of the page, furtnermore, the last senteace in your story is
really only worta about four linea. Wnat to do? Tarow in niae lineg of sub-
junctive clause, ending up with either a aoun or a verb, or if you overrun your
sgace after all, simply leave out the same. Readers will iuagine that 11 iz a
composing error--sucih as cantianuanlly erop up ia our figld aof publishing. {One
ol my peot composing errors is accomplisned by tus nunoslull who coatinues part of
page 23 on the inside of tae front cover. vusaaver conlronted with tais sort of
thing I ley the magazine down auc never botue: ta flidn 1T o o untess it 1Ls
some of my owan material.)

anotiier bit of subterfuge alang a slightly dilforont line is in the matier of
publishing dute, or sunounced frequency of publisniag time, do wers disguasing
this problew one unight with tile sditor. Juesiion as to how often his Fan-
tafright came out, he suid, "I iry to keup it & bi~monthly, but it only cowes
out aboul five times a yvar," an wvxcellent paycnological eiluet, an tnis casse,
is to call Funtalright o quurterly. Then dronson could lema back 1in his nat
with a satisfiec grin on-his face aad say deprecatingly, 'Wull, Yyou Know,fan-
tusite igs only & quarterly, but I usually wunage to slip in aa gxtra issug near
the und of tne year!" ({Poutud piguon effuct, ploasd,)

all in all the publisiing businoss is onv tuot lunds itself wull to minor
bita of subterfugu. Porneps thut is wvhy 1 find wysulf drawn to it. Fut a auw
cover on an ald issuu and you cun get & How-1ssuw pricu for it. I xnew a chap
who put out & pssudo-pornographic wagazinu oncw a month for yuars, RdCh 133uu
no changed the color of thu skin on tou dumi-nude on ths cover, ana revursuva the
plates on the iaside, dbul Lv nover ultorud tho stories. lie had in succussloa oa
his covurs a nude white girl, an Indiun, a Chinusc, a walayan, & dark Spaniard,
an Indian-Chinvac, u mulatio, and a Senugalude, Jhen ho at  last got dacx Lo
white again, and wae in deapair laeat kv o forced to-'lay qut flor a new cover
plate, I auggustud ihat he call thu second white printing am albimo girl. 1 wa3
thervinaftur Assistunt Zditor., We thun had a4 scrius of albigo~Indians, albino-
Chinesu, albino-uelayuns, albino-Spunisa, albiao~Indian-Chiness, albiao-mulatto,
gtc. Wnhun I suggusted tnat ho then go througn the aude comoination, calling
them Chinusu-albinos, wic., hu thought thnat was fooliang Wic public a bit too
much, Hu purchasud & ivw cover plutu und promptly weal baskrupt,

And lastly u fuw tordu on concluding u columi, fou will noty tnat 1 um
gtill quitv a distance from thu botiom of the pago, and yut tucru is no logical
cxcuse for comtinuing furthur. I could writu to tac uditor und ask him to tirow
in a filler, or dig up wn uld cut chout so-muny-incnusa long. Howover, tnat would
tuke time und wo huve a deadlinu to £ill, (Wo rumarks.) Agong the numorous
 methods of concluding the pagy is thu pun, tnu gooa-aavice, tne lut's=-bo-frivnas
slant, ir 28w you have buuh chastising sowsone, and the old, éar-wora skull-
duggery of saying, "dow, in this article I have triva to show you Tnut so-and-so
and such=and-suche..." and cauamuli¢s to re-state everything previously stated un-
til the bell rings at tne bottoa of tae steacil, (Thut's a very nandy device,
you ought to buy one,) 5" '

however, my favorite metnod 1S to end up witn an old joke, to matter what
people suy, they will remumbur & bad joze long after they nave forgotten all ths
goad ones,” If they caanot rocall the issue of tne waguzine in whicn a glven
story or article appoura, they .will always explain, "The ons with tne horrible
pun: you kaow what I mean." Therefore, leat you forget, let me recall this geyg:
“Mo was thal woman you were vating wita last nignt?" "That was no womaa, that
was my knife,"

FHF WA
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!ﬁk—lare I go again., Let's see, last iasue I promised you all the inside
™ lcdope on this guy, GORDMN DICKSTN, Tue full nrme of this interxtidng
MFS fan is CGocvden Ruperi Dickazna. deri, is 9. and 33 in his fourth yees el Yan
Univeraity cof Minnesota, he's wpproxicaioly ziz rast rarl, weifn: aruind 14
pounda, wears glasges, =nd haz Ligh®; aurly hain,

Like most Zaus, Gordy is a friendly necp, and an all-ground good =po~t. Ca9
can't help but like this cheeyful follow, with hia ever-present sense of huwor,
and his amazing knack for liking the tnings yecu like,

He'll be delighied to spend en evening seeing "The Darber of Seville", or
quick to respond to a suggestion to take in a burlycue performance, 0r he'll
drop in for & chat upon a moment's notice, anytime; that is, providing the home-
work isn't stucked 190 high upon his desk-top,

Dickson has been ah wntousiastic fullower of science-fiction for six years,
and over that period of timc his wnthusiasm has steadily increased, not iansd,
as is tne unfortunatu cmse with so wany prospective fantasy followers, Dickson's
firast contact with another fan came about when he wet Manson Brackney, a fellow
gtudent, and tho iwo of thur have buen well-nigh inscvparable ever sincu, Toguth-
or they attundud their first KFS meeting, and added their names lo the clup's
growing (and--shall we say glowing?) rostur. That vvening of their first s-f
elub-mooting penvtrated, It was thun that dansc and Gordy met somu of the auth-
ors whosc storios thay had buon reading for so long: Glifford D. Simak, Carl Ja-
cobi, Donazld Wandrei, Oliver E. 3uari... On +ihat evoning their passive-fan na-
tures crogacd the hovering borderline into active fandom,

Gordy has written for cuwpys.Tycho, Too (FS Bullctin, and The Fantagite,

and although hu will probably swi%ﬁ*my fav;rztg %%Eu for seying so, 1s a Hhicwe
targut for fanzine editors in sscarch of
good material,  In the fan field his
likes run to "Fan Scratchings",the 4iS,
The rocatusiig, Br-r-ragas His favorite
fan iiat is composed mainly oi MFS wem-
bers at prescnt and Frank Robinson { by
roputation), Deliuns repregsnts  the
arcmeé of fan illugtratore to Gordy.

In the pro ficld Gordy likes Ast-
gunding, Unknown, Planvt, and "any of
‘cm ho cen get his hands on", His
scicnee-Tictional tastes aren't at all
fussy; hu just likes tho stiuff,although
I cuspect that he does draw the line
vhon it comus te the Ziff-Davis cata-
logs., Likos Van Vogt., Has a poor mom-
ory whun it comes to author's namus, for
the most part,

He likus straight scivnce-fic tion
bost, pure fantasy next, and tinen the
woird and outre. Top-ranking s-f talus
with hims "Final Blackout", "Slan',

Lunsman yarns, “"Laat of ihe Asterites",
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Jonhany Black stories, and "Coemic Engineers”.

] G?ttin'_Personalz‘ His favoriis brand of cigarebtes -- Fhilip lMorrie, o
Hallow'een night,'way back in 1942 the MFE threw a ~gmhinodie 1e8LIngG-onTEria s
party at the Russell sbode in hovor of Gerdy's bir<hdny, Lveryons progenie’ nim

with a pack of Philip tforris eigereitez, and +he resclient pile made guile an
imposing sight, Somoeone, howavw:, had evidenrtly procured en aliag pacx, aid
Gordy detected the faur p2@, His firsi commczt on bheirg sreaented witn tne giizs
was “Wao brought the 0ld Golds?" Thei quary hes gone wowm in the Y4FS boek of
Famous Sayinga by Club Meuters,} He likes to indulge 1in an occagronel HIwe or
Cubs Libre, Finds *the oppecsite sex to coatein o lov of nice peopie, ls =a
Christian, Likes cats and dogs. W:1l not a-cw 2 nusiache bacauge it iicklas so
waen the wind blows., Expects one day te writs toxtocoks for the coursss in
science-fiction that University English Tapistncata  will ‘save 10 give, <8 8
good writor, Has a fondness for cowhoy songs, especisily "Strawberry Roan", ana
likes to play his guitar--or is it a ukelele or gcmothingi Disiikes Fortier end
Sheldon Araas,

Gordy has an unprecedented love for the movie "Things to Come”, and will,
we fear, never go to his grave contented unless the AFS decides someday to roat
the film and give it a showing. He's been propogandizing for just such an event
for the lmst year or co,.

Uncle Sam has firsi claim on Gordy degpite the protestations of the LFS,
g0 one of these days he'll doubileas be jeining Brackney in the U.S5. Army, Oh,
vegy, he's a Corporal or something in the Reserve Officers Training Larps.

“lell, my little word sketch is just about finished; there isn't much more
about Gordy that I can tell in this brioef biogruphy. However, L heartily auggest
that if you don't zet to wmwet him puraonally in the near future you come %o
tha gala World S-F Convention which will be held after the war, Everybody wiil
be there, even old Squanchfoot, nimself, And, incidentally, fans, if any of you
have canine scienco-fiction cnihusiasts in your families, won't you please pring
thom alongi I'd appreciaste it trumendously,

2 !
J\/lr :) BULLE-J‘jJ\|ooooo

There is dufinitely a lot of news going around today, and if
you want to keeo up with it we suggest that you try the MFS
Bulletin which presonts fan news from all over each week 1n
its neatly mimeographed pages. Zach issue containg from
four to eign% pages., The contents include short .oocdumns,
features, and news items distinctivuly prusented, Two coples
for 5S¢ is without a doubt the lowaat subscription rate in
fandom. Wny not try a copy% Write tor John L. Gergen, 221
Mclbourne Avenue, S. E., dinncapolis, WJinnosota, The MFS
Bulletin is an iFS Pubkication.
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VIEWPOINT

his paper is not a criticism or a condem-
nation of all science-fiction-ibntasy s,
but it is a criticism of a greai many oi tnem,
Youth, lack of uaturity mey account for pert of
their attitude; no doubt the present condition of
this torn-asunder world playa anotiher part, Eut
taking fandow as a whole, I have come to the con-
clugsion that a good fifty percent of it needs a
few lessons in the creft of fiction writing.

I aw quite aware that during the last few de- *
cades or so ¢reative writing has cast aside many
of the shackles which governed it for so long. A few years ago a reader could
pick up a story, read it, and accept it fer what it was. It had a beginning, a
middle, and an end. It had characters and a background, and the cnaracters mov-
ed neross the stage uantil their mission was fulfilled wnen they gquieilly depart-
ed, #surthermore, a story was judged for its skill in writing, in suspsense, in
development, Characters wight have boen "typed" to a certain extent,but at least
they were sincere, and winereas diction and syntax - mny have...bean .flowsry,
studden with Stevensonian rhythm, still it was good dictioen,

Today, ono might say writing has paralleled the development of art. #ho
hasn't gone to a modern art gallery, seen soume horrible painted monstirosity with
grmlcss hands, rectangular flowors or fruit and caricature faces and heard or
read later that it was “the soul of the thing, noi limited to a photographic
outline of the thought itself"?

But just as cubism and its related types have passed into the limbo with
nll other trickster mathods, so too has the new writing front advanced toward an
acceptaace of the methods of the masters,

To draw another parallels 5ome of the esrly music composers were ridiculed
when their compositiona wsre first preseated to an uncvducated public, The fact
remaina, however, that these composcrs, removed though they wers from the riolds
of thoir predcceasors, gid ngt wviglete tho acceptud laws of hermoay. ;

Wiat has all this to do with science-fiction? Porhaps not a great deal.
But the point I'aw trying to illustrate is that aan off-trail story in itself dowa
not constitute a valuable piece of creative writing. Nor does a baaly Lola
yarn with a themg thai has tne universe as its scope rate a world of gpraise as
3o many fang apparently think it dowus.

Scicnee-Liction is unfortunate in that it ust eatisfy two tairsta: the one
for reading eniertainment, thu other for tuchnical truisms, If you aré an ama=-
teur or professionsl geologist, for example, znd you detcct an error in a cer-
tain story and you forthwith condomn it, you are beiasg unfair, For just as uo0si
geologists ere not scribes, nuitner are most writers geologists,  The writer is
attempting first of all to capture your vye and hold it for tne hali hour or
hour it requires to read his written words. If he succeeds in doinyg that, he
has accomplished the greater part of his mission,

This brings forward the obvious statement that tacre are two tvpes oI wri-~
ting, "commercial®", ond what for lack of a better term we might call (next pagv)

—4  CORL JACUB K '
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“artigtic", All science ficticn roday,or at least practically all of it,is cowsr-
cimd, That is, i ia writton for o savked, for [iusencial remuneratioan, In :osth
enras it is written for aa editor wio serves a publisiing kougs, wio in tum cCa-
ters to tuhe dictnies ol nis rcading subscribers, If the average fan would only
reme@nber tiris. he ywould ba a 1ittls Jese gevers with soma of his criticisus aad
less glib witn otiers,

Now comuzreinl writing is written priwarily to entertain, in aome caees,
of ceurae, this motivatien has bacn amp.oified to turill, to startle, or to hor-
rify, But sheer entertainment is its priacipal reature. It stands to reasoa,
therefore, tnat a writer who is dependent won his maasuscripts for his bread and
butter must remein--shall I say, conaservativei--and follow the dictates of his
editorial purchasers.

"Yes," the fan will say, "but why doesn't he write exclusively for maga-
zines X and Y? Doth of these books publish the oteiter thinga. \hy wmusi he turn
hack and turn out this balderdashi

The agswer is, your [ull-time writer can't afford to aerve only two edi-
tors. he can sell them an occagionzl siory, and ne fraquently does. But since
ho is living in a gocieiy waere overyinluyg bes a moaetary value, he must wrlie
whore his efforis will go rewarded,

Show me a writer whose fiction appears ragularly and consistently in a doz-
en or mnre wasazines, and I'll shcw you a uriter soue fans take a kesn delignt
in burning in effigy. Show me an off-the-trail story with a casaic theme and a
unique approach, and I'll tune you in to apolause froum coust to coast,

Are these faus to be censured for picking out ueck .ateriai? Uertaialy
not, if tnoy can zlso discern material whica is not merely fantastie,.

I romowber when I was in hizh school a fad of wearing one ear-ring waich
suddenly appeared in the feminins student body. In a few shori weeks tnere was
hardly a girl in school who didn't amblo batween hor classes witn a single pen~
dart hanping [rom the lobo of one ear., The fad lasted a monti. Today we have
ear-rings, but, praise be, the girls woar Letl of tuem,

And so with creative writing., If one is an ultra conssrvative or a modern,
& realist or a romanticist lhere are certain requiresents he must follow, Tuis
does not moun a gneering villain and a bronze-faced houro, but it does mean a
skeleton or framework tinat coustant usage has mode corruct,

The fantasy or weird fan is in some respects wore obsecrvant from a literary
standpoint than is his brother, the scicnce-fiction fan., again and again I've
soon a poorly written, bpoorly constructud science story ruted “"iops® simply be-
cause it had a new theme, Azein and again I've read uafavorable  reports froo
readers reggrding a story by o prolilic author thal was beautifully written and
adreitly huacdled in develcpmeni, simply because it was consvrvative. The welird
fan on the otner hand, kethers litile with this line of thought. He is interus-
toi in effuct, end he apprezciates all the little eskillful additioss viich go to
thiro# 2o intelloctual spell of escupe entertaimment over him,

liugn B. Gz2ve {havo you read his book, "Fishzrmen Four"?) once gave mec an
amnzingly sinple platitude, 35aid he: "yritiag is the art of "omuwission; not
conriizaion," Ard so it is, Aay ool cab tura out recams of copy on one subject,
lezving nathing to tihe imagination., Tae true craftswan uses ouly what he needs,
leaving tile roader's intulligence to f1ll ia tue reusining details for hiwsslf,
Clifl:rd D, Siuek's stories illustrate this point clearly. Utilizing abrupt
transitions, oie aficr another, no blends the wnole into a smootn and complete
unct,

A great wany fang, of course, are skillful crities, wnicu is why tao aeg-
azirzg puhlich their letturs. Thaey analyze a story for its story value, and
thair communts both a2id ihe writer and thu oditor and also pave tuw way to a bet-
tur, firer ficition of the future.

Fede K A X
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I, Ralph <{arver, 417-4,

tain impressiocas,for & straage
fear hes risea to swite wu,
end it Jleaves we no gleco of
gind, I csuuot write 1o you;
that is foroiaden. You write

r\& o I feel tnat I wusi record cer-

of +thv Listorical Society, RIME L end speak oaly tc me. Your
present hurowitin & manuscript 3 Ly

found last yoar in the ruius
of Hawpdon, a swull cultiurai center of
the pre-war period, locuted in the
goutn-eaat corner or the once-rauous
atate of ymsuington, uUnited Siates of
nuerica,

duny inguiries nave come to tie
Foundation regarcing the necbulous 'im-
mortality" experiment of Dr. Emanusl
Rockenestur, who aiega OSeptember 3,
1954, higtoriuas will rexmewber tnat
geven wen spunt tlheir lives wuldning
and curing for wuat Liguih JWonder, wr.
Cnarles bunner. ‘fue lest of tnw goven
(ell awnos were lost) or “Uuardian of
tno Frocigy," wust have purishoa dur-
ing tue bombing of tue Northwest by
tne asiatics in 2440,

aad new wu nave 4 message from
ihe vei'y wouth of the “experiwment"! If
wo con believu it, this buing survived
the aqar . . . howuver, I an getting
ahead of tao story.

all crodit lor taw discovery must
go to ur. hHoruco Wuuller, 5S5o8=-a, my
supurior in tnv seeivty. I nave were-
ly revised tnu maougeript, which, duwa
to thy sarpud cducation of tne writer
and tnu antiguatva knowludge of tho
Twunty-Fifin Cuntury, was quite morbid
and unintuiligiolce.

KEARRARN AL REIRE

Notws Dy wmr. Laurles Bonaur.

Have you, my Rulvr, over doubted
my uadying reith? have  you uVur
tnought I  would quustion your groat
wisdom? I hope you will forgivu Du....

worus wro @y law, I have lived
at your cowsand, eand I saall
do so ulvays,

w86 I ovnterea tne gyuaasiuw al-
ter dinner, 4 saw a siip of paper- oa
the floor, I picked it wup, found
tuat it wao coverwd witn priated
worde- in Buzl.osn, ruseu01106 ine les-
$0a3 yOU tuaCu @c oOu  Thu oscerven of
Hoowladge. - Lnis  was aiflereat, aow-
e¥Er,- Un that slip wore woras eatire-
ly aew to me==-woras tiaut have uieVer
flasned across . the metal screea.
Strangw woras . » Jlator 1 will write
thcu.

First, I wondvr  noOW tnat-piuce
of puper (vury luferior gquulity, tooj
over foung its wuy in nore. . Nothing
liko- tna1 uver happenod beforu. it
nas troubluva me uxguudingly. L i40a-
ud ovurhoad ana saw a long, iiCL-Widw
cruecs. in tuu cuiling of thu gymausiu,
The papur wust uave Iullen turougn it
elugtor, was thut brewk in the wasaary
c2usua by Lluu turrabilc LrowOrs - WileH
pave. siuekun- thag pluce’ Sincu my last
Slewping Porioe thure have tuen Two
trombling shocks, o3 il -ifiw..-Very
murin wore going to shatter. wbal cua
it mueun? 4 wisy I cotld gur yous
nowoYur, in Guw time you &idl il Jw
Ou L& Scrouu ol naowledgve [H:ooa-
bly 2 television 3croun  for SaUC -
tiomal purposwes. A. CJ

Tnat slip of paper . . « I heve
it puloru me nuw, puzzling oOvVer Tawu
cryptlc. vords. dviduntly it is w
cornur torn frow u lurgur sncel,

“"Aug. 20, 2440 (&) b oaoluau,
Huwaol--Lust or tuy asiatic alr dluut
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spevding eastward. Destructioa of
the U.S5.4A. ianevitable--

Very liitle of it wskes gense,
“aug.'" appearg to be half a word; I
can merely puess at what it rep-
ragents, Tne nusber twenty is faail-
1yr. ‘Iweaty whati Sleeping paricda?
The larger number baffles me; lilin-
wisze the symeol tlat followxs if. Hon~
olulu--tne anawe of a far zslund city,
The word come up ir vy léssons on
various racaes of waakiad. ‘The Ha-
wvelians are swall dark mea wio play
siringed iastruxents, I don't iike
the steel guitar and ukelele, I pre-
fer the prand pisno in my wusic room,

uaster, is the U, 3. a. being
destroyed? Wiy should the Asiatica
wigh to murder us? why do aations
batile, killiag the young, strong
men, leaving the old and crippled to
hatch more mischief? Wny do men fipht
one anothert I do not want to kill
you, my Ruler. 3Iou aruv itue only. per-
son I have evor kaown. slways I seeo
your splendid image on the wall be-
fore we, but never have I scen you,
I realize, of course, that few men
nave the privilege of vieuiag others,
80 I foul no malice. Only tuu auisals
aingle--Gods such as you, and ovea
your humble servant, cannot ureak the
Laws, You ireat we wull, aund [ wor-
ship you.... .

i should go to wy wusic room and
practice the Preglude, The sombre
wusic of tuct great mastorpisce
thrills me. Howover, I d¢ not fuol
Yike practiciag now, Tasse strange
events hLave disrupted my schnedculo,
fou have givon me& ne icstruciions
sinco I toosx my lust woal frowm the
metal cihutes wny naven't you spoksa,
my fuleri Your benavior frigiuteas ae,

A study of wy likensss in the
mirror bafore my Jdusk roveals a
wroubled wind., You tell ue I should
NUVEr F0rry, How can I help it?
Uaually I can .aapect myself and fina
a grouat inmprovewment, How I ge0 -g
counge for tne worse! Without your
holp, wastar, I ceiurod fight this aw-
ful situetion,

asuin tas cartu tresples,  Sure-
ly the asiatlics are desiroying us....

Tac rwnbling draws nuarer, God! A

great crack runs  across thu cwilioeg
ol ay study . « « what has nappuacat
Hagaers

Lupsv of <{ime indacated, n,C.

iam afra.d o o . Dits of wesos-
ry arv felling on  the floor -- tie
Crevices 1la taw  celling wiawas: o
sbult of svrangu, vwuite Ligut stabs
vru Tlacr o «WNlTe raaiancy slicing
whe Bluo of wy chamber,...

aiz3Ter, wuy aruv you ailent? The
meval ssreen is blauk, No words oi
instruciions i1saue {rowm your image on
the wall. Its mouth is opea, but you
say notning., duster--if only I coula
speak] [ aw afraid . . .

e

a great nole yawna in tne cel-
liag. of my study! a4 wuge boulder lias
on the floor awidst a heap of debris,
Tue bluc light of gy cuembers hag
dinned, gone out, MWNever heve I assan
guch A hiduous caange . . . tne awiul
waite lughi Iloadzs tuw eatirs room,
neerly bliadia, uwe.

A while ago L looked upward
througn tne gap 4ia tue ceiliang and
saw a t{remandous ball of fire. Can
that be tne Sun? Jun cannot see tne
dun aud live--yetv I am alive.... uas-
ter, waere are youi I aeed your gui-
dwice as I never naeded it oeiore, Ay
reeson 13 tottering on ithe briag of &
great ebyss, awful secrets are treu-
bling at tne rim of wy soul--terrible
secrvts I thiax I snould kaow, but do
00te. e

thow I liear atraage, guttural
volces, How odd--wmeny voicea at once.
Only ihe aaimuls- aiuple,  yel - these
creatures are vabblin, and-ssouting,
creating a horrible cecophoay th at
grates wy nervas, Their speech ro-
minds we of your voice, udaster. IQney
aren't vury polite,

Hideous anisal screaws aic cries
of ugony waft into my roow Iron out-
adfe, I wisn I could look out there
and gee, But I'u afraid of tne great
rad orb in tne sky--it might geg me
ani deairoey me, anyway, I aw forbid-
der tc leave 1nese rociS.. s

I lcoked into the wirror a while
ugzo, but saw no improvewmeéat, Dark
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circles uader uy eyes, greal tuscles
sa,singe Toe reeson i3 clear....

daster, the meitnl soreen is
blark. You have not spoien siuace my
last Sleeping Pericd, waat shall I
dot I am despereta, Tac foed canute
is ewmptyy I em getiiag nungry....

AR HA

saster, I awu horribly afraid,
The straage white light is failing--I
thiak it is gediag outl hat tonen?

Over in tne coraer ig a bizarre
gpecimen of huwmnanaity, . Perhaps it
isa'l huwan et all. it feil through

the hole in the ceiling, It is not a
man, so0 it must be an alien creature,
The thingy is rather beautiful and
frail, 1lachiag muscular development,
ft wears folds of c¢olered fabric
which are ripped and torn, .revealing
satiny winite flesh, Tne creature
appears to have besn hurt, but I cun-
not wend what is broken,

I vas startled when it plunged
down from abuove, struck tne-heup of
ruoble and slid to the floor. Luckily
the pile of slato and masonry broke
its fall,or the thiag might have been
fatally iajured. It lay there a long
time, not woviag., Amazed, I rsn to
ingpect this alien, I can say quits
frankly that it gave me a hideous
shoeck, for outaiders are utterly un-
known to me, It lay on its back,
mouth hanging open, a trickle o f
blood on its forearwm, I tied a sirip
of eloth ebout the arm, bLut thure are
gsome terrible bruiswes I cann¢t rawmedy.
I am no doctore...

The creaturs nas long,silky hair
tnat is zlmost red,if you can imugine
such a thing, Its fauce ig soft und
lifeless.... I cannot explain way,
but I lifted the creature from the
floor; it weigha scurcely aothingl! as
it lay ia ny arms it quivercd guddea=-
ly and raised its head, The eyolids
oponed slowly, it starod around da-
zedly, as any human being would, 1
suppose, under siwilar ccenditions,
‘then it ssw me, -

The greenisn eyss widoned w it h
terror, The crimson mouth widanod
and & blast of hideous sound shook my

charber aad echoed dismally - througn
the long corridors, It fought to
break wy nold, face coavulsed wita
horror; then it fainted, went liwp in
my arrns, I carried 1t to the far cor-
nor, vaere it lies now,

Master, it is alraid of me. Wnyi
I have not bariced 1t. Pernapa the
thing is aa orisntal--perhaps tha
ight of an esducated mmn stunnsed it,
You have told me, iaster, now igaor-
ant ars the orieatals, how cruel and
tarbarous,... Yet, tnat creature does
not svem te possess c¢ruel qualities;
it is too weak and helpless, Tnis
uausuel gituation has aroused within
me¢ straage passions and a singular
Buspicioa,

A liviag, breathing creature so
differont it might be from aaother
plane®, Peorhaps that is the answer,
I thinx I shall try to nelp <thoe poer
thing. OQbviously it will soon neod
food, an@ 30 shall I, The cnute is
uﬁlP'W’e...
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FOLLOKING AN awful darkness, tue great orb ian tne sky amoved upward ana grew
brigl:ter, and I can see well enoupn to write....

Wenk frem hunger, but must keep writing . . . writing, or I fuar I shall go

utterly mad, 4 trein of hidecus revelation has warched before me siace I wrote
last, waster, I am losing faitu in You . . . how blasphewmous tuat soundsi bzui
you Lave desertad me ia tue time of need--I am doomed to starve in this awpty
pit. Tne ceiling is over fifteen feet high., I cawuot get ouit, uaiess....

Thne strange raed-haired being came to life sucdenly nol loang arlter the eery
white ligat crept into this chamber. It sat up ead looked at me, rubbed its oyes
as if to clear them of a bad dream, Tnen the creature got ta its feet, uastead-
ily, and cams toward me, Those green eyes stared in tue oddest manner, and
Master, it gagke Lo mel -

Tnat is an awful atrocity, but I aw telling the truth,
but inteiligible,

Tie creature asked wy awe,
tals do aot know such thiag;s,

Guttural Englian,

Lwagine auel. ipnorancel
Tne vinole world

gut I suppose oricn~
has neard of Cuarles Bonner, tne

mosterwind, Fuew men kaow the tremendous scersils L possess,
I replied, and ihe creature laughed--laugued in oy face! And daster, I
loath mockery. I luaped to my fuet and slupped tac tuing across tue mouta, It

fell, still luughing nystericully. It lay there shudderiag with airth, its life
wbbing., It is weak; so am I, but stronger than taatl miserable wreck of tissua,
I repest, iaster, this creaturcv lay thers and laughed and uttsred tho most ter-
rible blusphoay. I canaot believe wiat I neard, Always you sqave told me tho
Truth, ahy should I nave listened to that mouster frow the cutside? But [ did.

It said (lienven forbid!) that I was the laughing svock of the age . . . tne
gtanding joke. It said that I wus supposed tc be iawmortal. O0f course,
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waster, isa'l every human iirmortal--
every oane who was placed on this
Eartn in the Begimmiag, by the God,
your own Iather? That 1is the way
things gre; that is tne way they umuat
bs. The boing saeid "she" had lived
twoanty years, Wnat fantasm is that?
Yoars--wnat are tney? It said & year
is compm ed of thrce hundred and six-
ty-five days. Lays,... I have never
keard sucl utter noasvnse, 4ll huwans
live as A nave lived--ian blue-lighted
houses. The Gods, like you, dastor,
valch ovor us, feed ua, and teach us,
This creature is mad, mad....

It said that I have lived ovur
fivu huadred ycurs! Yours, days--
bosh! Timoe is not cnoppud into unitsa
--it is a long, stvady stream winuroein
nothing that is immortsl purisnes;und
I am immortal, This thing must
be & seai-civilized animol that
haunts the jungle, It caanet be a
hamen buing., Finally I slapped it
shut and dragg.d it around thu boul-
der and dubris, into the sume corncr,

The grout rumblings in the wartn
nave cwiacd, o longur do I heur thoe
gerenms tnd moans of the dyiag, but
oftun strango odora drift into this
chumbor. Wnat has heppened? Hove tue
Asintics dustiroyud overyihing? LMany
gavagy animuls zust bave buwva slaugh-
tored in that wur,

The strange creature is uncon-
pcious, I ai growing very hungry., I
em weak . « . torribly weak. Again the
red flare in the sky is dimaing.
I have abandoned wy plan for escaps;
the sun would surely destroy me, and
I cannot see in the awful darknuas,

Master, wnhat shall I do? You
have forsmken me, am I to perish in
this once spleandid home, now truns-
formed into my own tomb?

Reflection in +the uwirror now
ghows strange, almosi ghasatly deter-
ioriation, liiat is bhappeniup Lo wei
ljever have i looked as depleted aa I
do now=-=never in all my life, Zyes
are glaring, red balls; teeth  long
and yellow, face shiruaken,,..

Uy fingers weaken as I write,
I must bhave food., Tuat creature is
made of flesh and blood. It is weaker
than I, I must have atrength and
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food--perhaps I can escape, Scme
equipment in the gymnusium, But wred
if I suaculd? Lost in & ecld, hiderca
world ol iight and darknsss... .. aist
have frod, Master, you are accurs.dl

XA

I tried to build aa aveaue of es-
cape, using c¢hairs wmad daplozonts
from the gyanusium, oy streagth gave
out, Tnut Lhas avver huppuned bufor--
Why should I leave? dy _sdweter is
gonu; soon I, too, will 30 « «
wheret

Anotacr pruat darkavas has puss-
¢d, and tuc crcature in the coraur is
growing cold by Laches, T h e  poor
thing whimpers now and tnun, I wish
I hud somu food--for it and myaclf, I
know I cannot last muci longur.

I have buen thinking about vhal
this pitiful crvuturv told mwv, Years,
duya-- I wonder if I am the “joku",
the "succussful scicvatific aud bio-
logiczl exporimunt" of the wget Aad
I wondur if I g@ abaormal--if othur
humans mingle frodly, I think it
vwould oe rathor ploasunta...

I must do goumuvthing to kuep my
mind occupiuvd--kuvep it off that hid-
would problem, Whun I fiaish this
chroniclo I shall pluce it in a brass
cylindur I have buen keupiang in my
work sunop, I 8nm.ll seal it wund tarow
it through thu great hole 1a tnu cui-
ling; granted I hove enough struagthn,
Wny I wn doinyg this I cannot say pro-
cisuly, Maoybe somwonu, like this
little cruature, will fiad it and
gain tnerudy,

Again xmy tnoughts tura to that
thing in thu corner, The blood is yet
wWerm . . o I am hungry, Should I2
It's goiag to diu anywuy. I might as
well live for a while, I canmot bour
the thougnt ol dying.

Great God! I loozed in wy mirror
again und notud a terrible traasform-
ation. UMy nair is gray . « « wiite,
Eyes are mere holes in ay skull . .« «
skin drawing tight over my bones . «.
whole body shrinking, snrivellinge...

I have chaaged, suddenly, %o a

giduous moEgtios%ty. First tae cylie-
. ster! ° Master . . savd
mo. "It i3 the end..es 1
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ASTROMAUTICS in LNGLAND
70(2953‘ _Q -(jméezman

Ihiiocketry cawe to the rore on the dritish ecene in 1933, when the Britisn

El\\lnterplanefary Society was forred (o stuldy tse science af 3snace-lraval
and convince the layman of the psagibiiitvy of the foncuosl of "the yoid™ vow
rocket, Thougn many members were zpgincera snd seientiszis, tesknicel ‘ruining
was not a requisite, only imagineticn zad enthusiaem for the subjoct beiung ro-
quired,

‘fhe BIS was conducting original research jnto every aspect of astronautics,
from rocket-motor design snd the ever-present iuel problem 1o orbital theory and
actunl astrogation. iieetings were hold periodically, talks aad lectures givan;
from time to time the apparatus zhat was constructed by BIS' Technical Committec
was demonsirated, 'ne results of the Society's work were mude available Lo couw-
estic as well as foreign members by its journel, pukblisned, I beliwve, semi-
annually, at 6d, and similar to our Amsrican journal in giza and appoarancd.

teroating to noto is that from Sres., Prof, Aidlowm, DSe, through V-Fs
Cleatar ana Joknson, Truasurcr Clarke, Orgunizing Seerstary Smith, and Publicity
Director #gilliam ', Templws, the Council of tho 2IS was composed either of
wuthors or of avid rcaders of that special brand of literature based on the ex-
trapolation of prusont knowledge, known by the coinod word combination “sclen-
tifiction",

Supplement to iko journal wps tns monthly Bullutin, with goneral interost
articles by exgrts in ovecry ccuntiry.

known English organizotions included the London Branch of tne BI3, tno dan-
chuster Interpianetary 3ocicty, und the Paisloy Rocketwors® Sociuvty, the latter
in Scotland,

Threc types of membership were open in the BIS: Active at $2.50 a year;
Associata dembership at $1.75; and Associatesiip for 75¢.

The BIS had designed a cellular rocket claziwed capable aot only of escaping
Earth but of landing on Luna--and returning. Hinety percent of 1its mass was
fuel. It was to weigh e thousand toms, of which out one or two would te the
payload. Problems of tomperature, gravity, food, atmosphere, exploration--all
were planned in detail to take iwo, or posaibly three, wen to the moon....and
bring thom back alive, The avewed object in desiganing the spacesnip was to
bring spaceflight into the realm of practical engineering.

Tho Socioty concentrated its attention on the task of moriting a reputation
for sound scientific work. There was a Technical Committwe wnose purpose it was
to produce jet-propelled vessels capable of travelling in & vacuum, Rough 16813
wore madn of over eighty supggested fuels, solids being favored because no méthod
had “een found to use liquid in the special cellular coastruction, Re motor de-
sign, the Sangur thoory of jet propuision, with alignt modifications, was snown
to correspoad witn practical results. As to make-up, the BIS snip was divided,
in plan, laterally into steps, higher being smaller than lower, Each step divi-
dod longitudinally inte cellules, luarger steps at the bottom containing fever
¢sllulos then smaller steps at the top. Each celiule a couplete unit, comprising
a molior with its load of fuel. Kiring electrically controlled, Each cellule
deiachcd directly fired so heat coula not punetrate adjacent wall end premature-
ly ignite another cellule,

I have ono roport of an experiment in Calcutta, India, where a rocxetrain
of three compariments wus built and launched, successfully going "a considerable
distance”, (Continued on next page)
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In the last number I have (Jan.,,
*39) or the BIS journsl, +taoe editer-
im) statedt  "Spucw travel 13 net a
drosn of the far  IZuture;, vou idael-
igted 8nd none cf tna practieal, r-al-
lem:: ia insoluble, you tachnigivus!
A voyage Lo the Moon is pomrsible at
this moment.,., If but a fraviicn of
tha money thrown evuy on aripazments
had va=n deroled to tuis pucesoe, ihe
lunar trip wouid Lo a historical faet
by nes.  dan would be congluering new
worlda instoead of dwtroyiang his oumd"
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A SANLLGUSCRIFT BY EHJIL LSHR

. I dreamt I wes in wmy den,rathor,
ono of wy dens, tho one that is Jdis-
tinguisht mainly by mags, wnile the
other is devotud pricarily to bks,.
dorojo wzs taury, Wi were standing
by the fmz filv. Wult Deughurtiy
swight in, "I just suw tho pruview of
o now fentasy film!™ he onthused, "It
hasn't beon regularly relousud yet,
and it's playing at a 1little show
doun on iain §%i., with 'Cafe Sacioty'."
(Noto: “CS" was 2 rual film,made sowe
timu ago with rred uncLurzny 6 Mud-
cluine Carroll,) #alt continucd:™Its
caliod 'Glove Patturn', with Id: Lu-
pino. Thoere's this woman wno tulls
futurvs by the kind of gloves puoplo
wear, Parts of it arc in swull tuch-
nicolor." Tho dreaming I thot of “Tho
iooa ond Sixpunse", uud the gSuguaiicu
at the ead where the grotesgue wmuruls
were fotogratt in color, I was look-
ing in the paper to locate tne thea-
ter that wsa playing "Glove Putlern",
wnen I woke up, I nue all the tym
it was u dream & teat I'd want to re-
gord ii. DPBul Ghodonly noes winy I
droamt of gloves....
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ObE OF THE NEWER FaNZINES,
I5 oW I ITS THIRD ISSUE.

This igsve features a front cover by
John L. Gorgen, material by Phil
Bronson, Jchn L. uergen, Raymon d
Wasnington, Jr., Hurry Schmarje, and
Morton iiandler, in addition to the
regular depsrtmunts, FParadox appears
querterly, and gella for 10c¢ thu
copy, or throu congecutive igsues for
25¢c, GCopius can be secured by writing
Frank Jiliwczyk, Jr., 3 Lewis Street,

Westfiold, Massachkusotts,

0=0=0=0=0~0=0+0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=ti=0=0

FORECAST:

Right now, The Fanipaite is quite a
bit benind schudule, as you reedera
na doubi knovw. Jith succewding iesues
wo hopu 1o ipaugurate a now, moathly
schoedvle, Noxt isguo you'll sve tho
following itues: "Pipedruam”--feature
article-by dilion A, Rothman; "1 h e

Etoraul ackerman", vy Rebert Bloch;
“You?ll Like 'Ew", by walt Liebschour;
“dan of n Tacusaznd Faces", by Ronald
Clynroe; und more by Carlton J, F8 8 a-
beindeyr und tho rest, As  astated in
thy editorisl, thu number foll awing
(#13) will be our socond anniversary
issuu, Wo'ry saeliciting booster uds
for it-=go den'* forget to give your
supporé, sturtiag right nowl
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THE GREAT SCIENTIST wanted to see what was
at the ind of Everything, Trat question had
always intrigued him, He knew there must be an
end of Everything, far out a2t the odge of
space--and tnore must ve sometning there.

Now, at laal, ufter years of working on
the problem, he wed going to achivve his dreans
He gazed fondly at his lMachine--of shinling met-
al and glass and levers and tubes, He had just
completed it. He had just tigntunud the 1laat F) 5/
gerew inte placu, HNow all that was loft to da =

wvas to uvntor it, and go spsuding on his Ulti-
wate Advunture, He was aot afraidy ho knew Tuc (::1 Ad\ ] (:;(::)SS}“+
wachine would work.

There were moro thun Universuvs, Thefu vWoro :
Cosmoses. All the Coswosus togutawr wore contuiaud in the final  Space,
Thore could bu nothing buyond tgut. This iuchins would sund Lim bursting cut of
pach succowding GCesmos, ench one acting us w tromundous cutapult to hurl him
outward to ihu noxt one, until . . . finelly he would reach a point where there
simply weren't any mors. Imeu ho would be at the End of Everything.

How was the iima. Jithout a quaver--for he was a brave man--he stepped in-
to his Mdachina, closed the door, pullud the lever, and-- ;

whoosh! He wus gonc. In about one second ho had loft his Flanets and his
Solar System and his Gulaxy and his Universc and his Cosmos, and was looking
back and scoing his Cosmos fade away inte a littls picpoint, '"He vasn't really
le any longer,-but rathor ho wus a ot of Atows,. or furv Forc., or KEssence lof
Light, or Something Like Thet, spuuding ulong; but yot lo rotained his idontidy
-and his original ambition, to suve whal wus at tie =nd of Zvorything.,

Ever outuerd he went--out and out iud gubte With the swiftnuss of light he
went--swiftor and awifter and gwiftur, Spucd piled upon spuad, acceloration
‘multiplicd upon acceleration with uvor mounting fury. (Next Page)
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At last _he._noticed something,
SngGe sgcemed to be gettige agrrowar!
Trnere s no doubt aboat B4, He vas
no iouger speseding ouiward; tul he
lind reachod - sori nf topusus  boun-
dary. and he wus speeding alenp it,
followiagz its curve! Aid it sesmod
to eurvys din upon itzell saavply, For
& long tiizw he hada'l suunm a single
Cosinog uvywburse, wso ko haew, now,
thai he wes fast wpproachiog tho End
of zverytaing,

Now hu was slowing down. That
tueauous but invisible somothing still
bousnd him in, nurroswcr and airrowor,
and beyend it vas Nothing--not  even
the blacknuss of Spoce, nor the
smptinesy of 3pece, but merely and
irrevocably Nothing! Finully ho wus
moving sa slowly und was so crowdod
in by the End of Space, that he had
to gut down ou his nunds und  knuues
and crawl! He wns bogiuuing to be
diggppointed, Thurs sg¢emed to bu
nothing herv but Nothing!

But then ho saw Somouthing. Just
a littlu distance avmy,. Ho crawled
tovard it faster, oxcitudly, aad then
saw whet it was-~just <2 little holeq
His heart wes pounding rzdly. Here,

ho knew, wau tno Very End. ’
But shot wua it?
iy, but that 1ittlu hole wag

fascinating! He camu nezror to it
ond nearer, until ho was just o fuw
inches away. Darcd he looki. Dut wvhy
not? That's what hu'd como clear out
hire to tnu ®nd of Everything for,

Wonduringly, he put his oye to
the holu wnd lookud,

All hy saw wad a gruet, horribla
Eya, vory close, sturing rignt back
into his own, Thon thu eye winkud ot
him,

It was awful,

FANTA-NOTES--Contd., frow puge 4,

A fan-mystery that nas never bcen
solved is the famous "Kumis Lessur
Euigwa'., Jome time ago, various mem-
bers of the MFS received strange let-
ters from e tongue-in-chwek indivié-

‘Such Address",

"""""“"'""“‘l"'l'l'l""'""‘l"‘l'llliulillulliiuuuirl!iuim FANTHSIII‘E

ual, "Kamis Lessur", of "Arkham",
About tho time of the perpetration of
this Rkonx--which lasted {for severul
mentas--a  puzosr  of  oqually screwy
Firsives wero received from "udolvin
Aerdu® ernd "Joemm denius“, It was
levcor dissevor.d that Maanson srackney
w.d rmegoont niu  for the latter, out
thu Laeadl-y o0 "delvin woroa"  has
never voor dufinitely establishod,
M, Lesuvr still  remaing undetuctod,
Te furthur comulicato matters, let-
tors with an authentic ring wero ro-
cuived from a ‘'dicheal B, White",
Suspicion arosu from thu mis-spelling
of thu mamc “"aichaol", and later ur,
Whito's non-e¢xistence wms verified by
tou return of se¢veral letiurs sent to
his uddross vwhich were marked “No
For a vhile Gordon
Dickson was suspuscted, as ho had besn
c¢aught in a’pru-urranged trup, Ho was
handed @ piceco of papur and a pencil,
and then told to write the namvo
"Jichaul", He spellad it wrong and
we thought wu had him, Thia proved te
be ancthor fnlse alarm, however, nsa
latér wvidoncv ia the case revoaled,
A grout dual of glevp has buen lost
in fruitless attempts to "~ solve this
Fuzzlu, Although no one else agruus,
we s8till think +that ardon "Buns"
Bungon is tho culprit behind tre
Lessur hoaXssai

gno of thu most 1adugtrious
a-f autnors we know is Carl Jacobi,
Ho works fulletime in a Minneapolis
Defense Plant, does a lot of writing
on the side, and still finds time to
write articles for The Fantasitel
Carl has written for over 45 differ-
ent magazines, including Canadian and
other forsign publications, some of
whicn nave translated matarial by
hig,

Acknomlodzments To Bruce Yerke,
Mal Brovi, and Morojo, of the LASFS,
our thanks for +thev assistance thoy
rundervd on the publication of this
issuo, Runniag 250 capies of o mag-
azino this size is na amall amount of
work)

--PHIL BRONSON.
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Tﬁ t's like this," the 3ane Scien-
A tist said té his awe-struck as-
sistant. “"Zver since I was a little tot
I've Leen crazy about King artaur and his
Knights' [In my boynood, iuastead of play-
ing copa snd rotbera, or cowboys and In-
diang 1ike the ciner kids, I play e d
knights and dragons,*

The asgistaat opened his mouth,

"Join't laugh," interrupted the Sane
Scieatist, "It was reel to me. wy broom-
stick was a dasning wuite chargeéer, not a
cow-pony. I alew dragoas, aot Indians,
Well, wnen I grew up tne love of tne lit-
srature stayed with mo;I becauwe sometuing
of an authority on toe- poried,

“und--I beocame fixed with an obSession. I wanted, somehow, to gat bacz to
those times! With the coming of tine rocket and atomi¢ power I realized myself
gseveral stcps nvarer my dream, for the sciences developed in ellied fields to
thoge two steps openud vast new ficlds to me, Yos--I experimented with timo-
travel.

"Until at long last I succwuded in convurting that tiny zockei speedster
there ianto a potuatial time-travulling cruft,

"Jith this tiny phial of tiuwe-iravulling powdur which [ wold in my hand, I
shall journoy back througa the cuaturics znd actually visit King arthur and his
glamorous Knights of thu Round Tablul™

Thu Sonc Sciuvntist waas as zood as his word, He oatered his swall ship,
vaved the assistant back to safuty, and called goodbyu, He umpticd the contunts
of thu pnial into the sund in the combustion &iawber, pulled the switch, and
vanishod into spaco and time,

4 a3k MR KK

‘ihe good knight St. Guorge rodu stolidly clong in the wara Lnglisn sunshine,
hig whituv shivld glistuning in the roflucted sunlight., Behina him on tae horse's
rump joggled thu fair Ludy Gwondolyn, wiashing migntily [For springs and uphol-
gtercd ruacble scats. ;

“Look, look!" sh¢ cried suddunly, pointing into tnc sky. "anothor onu,
good air., And what a fiecry beast it bel"

“Slip dowm, fair one," cried good St. yvorgu. “ah, but I am fuir weary of
glaying the eritturs--still, morrio Englund must be rid of the veraints, I go
into thu fray! Look, cvea now it has lunded, Sve the fire from its nosel"

"Yos," cricd tho Lady Gwendolyny “.ind how tho hugu round vyes gleam with
inner light! Look yon--I sev a wun's fucs mirrorud thurvin,™

"qvaatl" roared tho good 5t uvorgue He brought into positioa his gleamiag
whito shiwld to blind his opponunt, znd raxsing his wicked lance into atriking
position, chargud the fiery monstery Witn goodly judgement he eimed at the large
sye showing in tic gide--the wye that mirrored the cloun-shavea face of a wman,

When it was 21l over, St. Guorge =and the Lady Gwendolyn  strode casunlly
from the portlock, St. Geuorge spat. '

"4 rather crummy job, this, Did ye¢ noto they used common sand for powerl
Zarly 21st Century modsl, I'd say. Remombor the ona I bagged last Tuesday?t
bui, what a sweot job that wos. JIf had inertia-drivel” :

REXRFERERREN
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AMONG THE FIAMS AND PIROS

HaMS e

VOIUe OF THi JdaGI-NATION e

ifR0. ackerman and moro.ju: P‘Yo L\ KI F |j ‘QA(! |< N I:Y

i gunao about any of you )[‘\/ C RlJN\ DQ
fellows, but these ghod- = )

awful [Ffotograrlic covers )

are rataer ﬁauseous to ma, Jom.\l GERG E l\‘

I like to ses faces as

well ms the next guy, bul one would thnink tuat dJdckermasa, .orojo, or wWL0eYOr peérpe-
tratas tihe things on fandom would have eaougn sease to arrange the pics aeatly, aad
with some - gsemblance of order., You know wnat the inside stuff is: general feuds ana

comuentaries viae letters., & very excelient Vright arawing i.asiae, executed ia Finlays
best wanuer, is an eye-catcher zud very well doase,

THE ACOLYT: - #2 - 10c per, 4/35c - Francis T. Laaey, 20
10tn 5t., Clarkstcn, .Jashington, L tadiag tnat tais is uae-
doubtedly the finest of aay of the recunt crop of fanzinus
to appear--materially, taougn not always forwatically, at
least the mimeographing is clear, aad easily readable.
Persorally, I think tuat right-hand-edges would be a very
worthy.addition, and perhaps what could ve termed & geasr-
al “toning gown" of tue entiro wagazine, L delignt in deep

) (s and hoavy reading, just as you, but it teada to becowe a
littie borlng when one has.to wade tarpugh quiie a fow pagus of such material., That
ia not a squawk--it's a sugzestioa for iuprovement, ihile malurisl dows not necwss-
arily have %o be oa tas definitely humorous side, it can be "light readiag™, vwnicih
is sometimes more pleasurable, Tne two pieces of fictioca, and tne lonyg article by
Laney on the Ctuulhu uythology are excelleant, and very vwell worked out, lovever,
tho gix-and-onc-nalf pages of descriptioen, and seneral luying-out af the aature aad
character of the Lovecrarit entitias and creatures can becous too neavy, all of waich
proupted the above remark,

FUTURIAN VWaR LIGEST - Vol. 3, &2 - Rdoseablum frow cagland, The appearancs of tais
fanzine continues to amaze me, I cidn't expeclt aa Lugllsn fanzine to publian iss-
ues 90 often, or quite ao interuvstingly, I think any of itne US fanzinus coule easily
take to heart tne lusson of umbition, fortitude, and--uh, perseverance, Tnis iassue
contained the startling nuws tnat tao Bratishers werc plasnicg to hold, and might
nave by this time, a didlands 5tf, Con, Congratulations to whe fellows, if they
managud to do so,

FUTURE FAWTadY & SCIhauvi=ricTiol~-Feb, '43., Souwe oi tne [cllous Say Future is-slip-
ping, aad I wight agrec¢ with Tiews just a littic. nowuver, . liked tuis issus a lot,
with the vxceptioa of the pok siory, whicn i did uot botaer to read {(and I Lave 20
intention of reacing it)., FPearson's and Cuwnings' () tales take tne honors ia  tne
scieacesfiction, and "Too Perfuct”, “shon You Think Tnat--Swiie!", and ' -- Uous Noi
Imply-=-" are cxccllent fantasies, the latter being a weird,

--Johil L, uergen,.
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STARTLLIG STORIES--January 1943, Tais is tne first issue of tne wagazine that i'"e
read gince 1939, and I think I*11l contiiue to read i1t because I've fouad in i1 tue
solution to a jaded scientifictional apietite. The cover +this tiwo is pacvtuer or
tne monstrosities tnat made e shy avway (row the neg for so0 long. The lead aoval
"world Seyond the sky", by fabert duvorv williewss, is a fair story of fwo ualvars..
with all the usual bloodshed and a4 pretiy girl, Tus hero and o*hera entar tnig zoee
ond rate Utopia and with the aid ¢f scao of the iwmhehilaunts, overtarow thae trrain .
control. Rather uontertaining, and, taku this as you will, reaiaiscunt of a Cumninss
opus. "Forgotton Past", by William Jorrison is wau currvas revivael of the olu plut
of the fullow vho, by thu use of a muchino ho nas invented, suwus nis own deain, -
ting: onu aspirin tablet. “Tho Jdan who 4us King" by Jail Nitkia is  thu spoow-opusa
of the month, and the only really poor stoery in the issuc, DBusSt aaong tiv Sudrl3 i3
"The Gladiators", by Walt Dunnis and Ernvst Tucker. an iaterosting story ol gladio-
tors in e futurv world and how they obtain thuir frevdem, I won't say a word akous
thia "Sorgeant Saturn" wno has bofoulud tho puges of wiut coula become a first class
Mg

ASTOUNDING SCIENCE-FiCTION-~Januury 1943, it would 3wen taut this is a spocial time-
truvel numbor, vhut with five out of wight storivs coaceraing timu-travel ia oaw as-
pact or another, dithout u doubt tau bost story in tac issue is Van Vogl's “The
Suarch"., It's o timu-trevel story with u new angle ind a puach, “"Slsowhon, wnother
time-iruvel story, rutes sscond placu in this fine issuv, 4 scieataficiionul muider
yarn-=but good. fYhird plucu goes to Rosa iocklynne for hia "Backfirs", a  ¢lover
little tule of socinl conditlons in tuw future, und hou onu loquueious iadividuul
from the Twentiuth Cuntury clumost disrupts an. wvntire ¢ivilization, Jumeson's "Bar-
rius, Imp," ranks noxt, “Time Locker", by Padgutt, is un umusing tale with a «hofcky
iaveator, a shyster lawyur, and = novul cading, -"The Cuve", by diller, is a well
writtun story whioh would havs buen mucha bettor if it wure longer, Last, but still
o good story is “lothing But Gingerbread Left", au uausual tule of how a simple
little rhythm rhymo can upset the best luid schomus. I reserve my judgment oa will
Stewart’'s soquol to “"Collision Orbit" and "udiaus Jsiga", "Opposites--gquacti", uvea
tnough it starts out us oue of thu bugt of the last year may end up a fizzle, ia

kouping with thu mors receat auricls, I hopw not.

LE ZOuBI--January 1943, Fourtn auiiversary faauc] 45 pugvs,
Two litho-covers, by Dorothy Les Tiua, and Ronald <lynel Chzia-
Lutter Dept,; Loag Leuttor scetion; iucker huworl D, BaThowpsoa,
Herry darnor; Jalu Licbscaur; Braziory Blaxely; Bridges; Fanziae
Yuarbaok-for '42))3!! This is the bust single item I'vu 8<ua ia
ages, without uxeuption, You'wu wimply got to huve & copy. Yus
45 pagus of stuporpondous-Tuckurana nueatly mimeod oit yullow wim-
80 bond, Orcaids, a casu of Wuttingleoy cud uooru, and Luzarr Lo
Bob,

A3TOnidHING STORIES--april, 1943,  Jdradbury, thut industrious
up-and-coming youag auther cops the hoaors with nis short story,
"Subtoerfuge", in this issuu, 7Tucker's short tule, “oxit", rauks
noxt in lino, dospitov a tiwsworn plot, Thv ald-plot idez zpplius
to Brudoury's short, zluo, but huckl! therv grya't uny pgw- ploisi
The regt of tihu storive in this agumbor are oaly modiocre, hut
enjoyably revading nonutholuas, Wo suggust you grab up a 9opy of

gﬂjﬂﬂiﬁ?&iﬁ. The ful departmoats alons arev worth moro tnu. thu
prics o 6 HAEe

~RooDOLEY LIuifuloH .
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AdAZING STORIES--uay, 1943, Jover by MgGauley--another depiction of the ".ac" .irl
vho still can't compare te Finlay's femmes, The stories don't seem to imprevz, L7
Rocklynne scores with his “Jarrior jueen of Lolarth"(B), “Friestess of the Fiomt
ing Skull" (Ye Gods! what & title) barely rates secand, Wish that ameziug v o
astop overworking the word “"Prieatess", ‘Bridgo of Bunishmont" and “adawm's Lve" oo
vaguely intercsting, while I don't care to do more than meation "The aackinud; Uy
Williums, amazing is slipping, and unless tney gut sinder and Fialay back, U A
gonera gg far as I'm concorncd, AuS has the most unirnturesting roeaders' section in
existonce,

FLANET STORIES--glay, 1943. Cover is quite good, if you're willimy to overlook  tua
worn-out “"heroine-hero-ungly-monster” theme., At least Rozen's humsn Iigures ace vell
proportioned, &lost interesting and woll-developed story tlis time is “alcatraz or
the Starways" by de Pina and llasse; good characterization and nice nasdling of t av
emotional sequences, Rocklynne's "The Sandhound" is sood for secouad place, followed
closely by Bok's “Strangoer from Space"., Other yarns by liamilton, Gold, Brackett,vic
have their individual merits, but failod to register with me as being wortnwhiloe,
“Tue Vizigraph" remeing tuv bust letter sectiou of the lot,

--RafulOull wllugo0.

HadS-=

TEE ACOLYTE--Spring, 1943; Volume 1, Number 3. 0c per, 35¢ for 4 copius, francis
T, Laney, 720 Tunth Streset, Clarkston, wWashington. Gather arvund you fanziae flioaas
while I discoursu on a fan mag wnat is a fan wag, Lanuy scorus again with tuu thard
issue of this nifty number, which features an oxcuptionally attractive linoleun
block cover by Duane Rimol, Tais magazine is acatly reproduced and svi-up, and
presents twoaty-nine pagos of meturo articlus, fictica, and poutry for your pluasurs,
0f particular inturust is “Poetry and tho artistic Ideul", buing the body of a
letter by H.P.L. Whilo I confuss that most poutry is beyoad my unaym pathetic
soul, I found most of tuo verse in this aumber unjoyabdlu, Riwel's "uusic -of thu
Sters" absorbiag, and in true Lovecraftian vein, but u trifle weak owing to the over-
worked plot-iden vmployed, I could go on and on, but siucu our estoumed Editor has
decrecd that spacu is valuablu, I'1l alip awuy wiith a hearty recommvadation for this
maguzine,

BR-R-R4CK!~~Volume Onu, MNumber Two, Publisned by Manson Brackney (now in the urmed
forcus, I undurstund) of sinneapolis, Copiuvs available for a three-cunt stomp thru
Toy Fogtosite, Wull, slup mo down and cull mo “Happy"l If this isn't the dopgondust
fan mag uver to doposit its hilarious pugus"mithia my ovirburdened wuilbox. It's an
unpretentious, raucous, sportive little hoydsa of o umsg, overflowing with sulf—ep—.
claimed “corn"., Tuis svcond issus is 2 burlesque of one of thu old Fantusitws, uad
contains eleven pages of rollicking satire, and un-subtld, but good humor, fou'll
clasp your aides over arden "Buns' Benson's "The Ice=-Ureaw King", and his satiirical
"Monsters of the Void", not to mention "Tne Lice King", and other delightful iteums,

DawN--Spring, 1943, 15c¢ from Tow Jright, 3618 .liple avenue, Qakland, Calif, fielc.omwu
back to ihe fold, Wright! Tuis 23-page wag is n thiang of beauty, with several won—
derful lithographed illustrations, and some dandy two-color wimcography. The coa=—
tents area't quitu in keeping with the trim format, unfortuanatvly, but worth reading
despite this drawback, Porhups thu lack of cutsianding watorial is due to tha fact
that only Northnern California writers arv repruscated, J4¢ suggest a bit mory Yaricty
next tiwe, ‘“"Lament to iday", and "iindow in Space"”, by Fortiur, and Smith, respect-
ively, offour pleasant reading, end threc articlus, by Fortier, satson, and willer arc
okay, if nothing sensational, Try a copy, il there aru any uxtras loft., & mag like
this is a rarity in thess troublusome timas, -~Randolph Tillywisa,
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JULIE UNGER| It°s impossibla, but you've done ii egzaia! FFF again ewards its bi-

monikly awerd to Fantasite for being Fantasite--roncrats. Curreat dissus reelly up
to anuff--jugt the type of stuff for tne typicsl fan, gest 4item in 1issue; '"Via
stillash", Fantoa-Notes next, As to FEs--t°will keep coming even if I['m the only oxe
who wuys it. Am not interested in quality of paper or right naad edges--all I'm ia-
terestad in is for FFF to appear once a wesk. and I don't care how it showa‘up--as
long es it shows up!}

SHELUCN ¢RA#S] Tue cover on the Novewber issue is good. Not uwusuelly so, but
del. altoly EroGe sart Qsterlund has the difficulty to be weasured against the un-
usunlly fide cover on the prucuding isaue. "The Captains and tne Kings vepart" fails
ag o story as a result of Yerke's evidenh love of ataoeplizre, It is a fwunk of ef-
foct, not wucu more, “Recomuendud Reading® is good, and I'w going to got a hold of
“that Thayer book" at the first opportunity, ay cnly gripe is against Tucker for
giving away the end. "Tnku a Broak" is good, very goodj thu writing is as fine as
the news contuinec thurein, If we could get sowetning likuv tnat every issue==but
then, that would bu too much of & good thing., "Via Stfiush" wmade ay mouth water,
I evay overy wark in the dust on the StfNash's hidw, I miss out on everytaiag--ov-
erything! "Fizas a La Conveation" doesn't halp the matter wny sitner, Wny dida't
you put thic two urticlus c.090 tog.tner--gide by side--thoughi It would haVe made
the comparison of notes much ansiur, 3Squunchfoot on Munse i3 excullent; I've never
road or huurd a botier deseripiion of tity wditor of Br-r-raciks. Donn Brazier's "a
Few tioments of Idle Taougnt" is just that. Interesting to a paycnolagist, ao dount,
“Among the Homs and Fros" is was usuale.,. 4and now to get dowa to tne
cnu part of thu issuv tuat really soured uwo, It's that Fan Scratchings column
by Dickson, It astarts no place at all, uaad it wnds God knows where, I
can a6t 3ouu ruagson for open criticism, but nonw for vgotistic gripings. The iatun-
tion of this column to coanduct sufe, long-rangs warfare with fans ia a poor position
to retalinte whilv soft-gonping the tougavr wumburs of the home crowd, is caly too
plein. It ian't ncews, it isn't criticima, it isa't unyihing but uicksoa waating
good typeuritor paper. The attempts al huwor urv so fuuvblu, iney don't even ruglstor
until you've ruvad the column twicu, and the "wu are ppt modest" is a wuak attempt
to obviate & colosscl oo, If thiuv is tav best bickson can do in the wizy of uriting,
ho had better go back to scribbling D thwwmes for the diglish Departmount in tnoe stil-
ted Znglish that part of tine University gloriws in, ((Wauwl Fau Scratchings gan't
bu ag bad as w1l that now, Shell 0i §ek! it zives dissengion in thu oFS yet! EE%TTT

IFRAHCL@.T, Lafic?| The cover on #10 is the best tochuleul job of mimeagruphing
I've seen yot, toough I've swun a ot butter picturca. Yerke's story droppua mu off
—-githor I'w ftoo utturly dunsu, or clae hv dica't moaxe tnings plaia  waough, also
(glrst typo I've snoticed in Funtosite, too), Foster musi huve buun a scruambled mwss
with “his high forvhuad covored wiin norvous puoct zud his bluc wyug"l ((asease"biis
bluv eyes, hard oud grin" wos thu intended weaniag, of courge! =ds.))  Tucgur wuc
okuy, althoug@ I could wring tho lud's nuck fcr piving sucn a detailed tip-off on
"The Growk"; il I cver goi that beok I'il losu thu shock uffuct of it, Tnis souuds,
incidentally, like a darb; I'm putting it dowa in my littlu notubook as oau to watch
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for, "Fen Seratenings" will pess, though tune besat thing in tne coluwn was the nack-

scratzning triuwevirate. Dickscn iws a pood point in intimating ‘het fandom So2ula
ra*ranch for the durs*ion; T think the reason for all tho IJlareo-vwp is thel guya Tig-
ure trevire on thair vey snd wigut os well do a few things <Tney want 1o Lefore .o
drar® gete them, Youv icng wosk on travel and exploretien mekos ma wonder hew u'n

do ca guch A dounw--2i I got a few drdinks It all for situing {or hours listesaag ir

aome urk=ewn 83X men or pianist sr bluas singar, In the Hom-Isyiog and Pro-poalag
contest, I differ with yov visiensly on oz'3 "soveerer's Zhip'., Witn &ll ing

faulta this is one of tne two utories i've acoa in the Lluest threw or four Jakaosnn

tnot I liksd at all, (The olher wes Leibsr’s “Thme t.li & the Hols"), I T AR S
like much dizlopus, and I don‘~ gare a wwoop for thu allaged kaanr iu some shonréx.

Give me & lot of duseripiive buils-up aad atmasphere,sau the csaresturs can bu dual-,
mutes, I'l) grent ['m bBehind the times, but I nuver was wuch on keuping up with tus
fasnisna, Vuiecd Telus, tnough, guii! Brackney wnd I didn't seu wyw 1o vyu oa thne
Ducombor “"Tuture", oithur; I likod “The Leupors®, bucauss it is rawotely Lovecreft-

iex--und "The Creator" becuusc it was subtlu, not o1l druwan out ia microscopic cu-
‘te3], On the rust of the issuc I'll echo his long-drawn-out-scremn, and tnrow in
a horvibic ghoulish mimor discerd for him, toe. Lotters are good (I yould say thai,

bein's bow mine leads off!), aad I toe wonder what heppunod to  Hr. Smitn, Oh yes,

I vots what you say mbtout a1l the clussical music lovers among fans,  #ny, oh why,

gru theru so fuw jezz-hounda in fundom? Bill Xvans is an Zllington worshipper, hen-
ry kLekvrunnn likes big owing ouads (und has absut 400 of towir records to balanc
off 100 e¢lussiczl discu)--but otherwise, the uduoly triumvirate of Laney, Buldwin,

and Rimel aro the only jozzmen I know of in fandow. Ve dote on iarl hines, L ouis
Armgtrong, Coleman Hawkiaa, Lux Lowis, and a wiole host of such-lize, Baldwin will
licien to classical if he has to, but Rimel and I find our musical neaven in an ua-
ar-unged jam session (and to hell with the nane bands). This has a lot to do with
gtf and fmatasy, doesn't it3 L1 spite of the retraction of the plagiarism churge,

Spogu Tul.es ALiil has a noticeable odor, I wisn I ned the dough to speand on "aco-
Aveat thet 'ST" muet neve cost--I telieve I could do better even witn gy lousy old
minro, ‘Ihe last I heard fram Ludowitz, he was projecting a "zine with tne anclent
and honoreble title of "Paanlograph™--shudes of the goad old days:

MPS, MILSS BECKER Coumenting in brief on my first Fantasite:s a most iateresting
gent'!=man on wha coyer. His face is fascinuting, end I keep studyiay it. Tigrina's
soul-nnato, no doukt. Fan Scraichings and Jordon Lickson I like, The pea sketch and
word sketch of Fruckney don't mateli. He logks so serious and intellectual (ihe kind
I like) and apparently is juvenile and corny. I most eaphatically do not like Russ-
oll'e od, 34&% E, 80th S5%,, Cnicego, Illinois,

ROSCG E. #RIGHT  Tae dov-Dec¢, Fantasituv wus excullent from the devilisn froat co-
ver to the fellow on the baek, In partisular, I bwlieve His satanic dajeaty's face
was wvll dono, StfNash: the “Rambling wWreck" from siancapolis was one of those
bomhas?ic and interestiirg bity that lightend one's mind., The brewers stiould
be Jjubilant every time a STFventicia is hedied. ((Heh, hen! kds.)) Bob  Tucker's
coluau comes next, It wag funay too, thougn a bit too spicy in one place, but let's
not split hairas. dmong the Hawa ‘p Pros by Savural (uys very intoresating as usual,
and more or luss inteiligunt, But then I delight in reading wmaterial by fellows I
aloest agree with, Onu point on wnich I disagree is the coxmont on F.B. Long's "To
Foilon Kiowledge", I°11 udmit that it was complicatud, but it is still one of agg-
gl iez's beat ton for the year, 0cd Tuleg should give you geniuses something to
droal svers ({Ch yua! And of ull thv 4FS "guuiusus", not one was obsurvanit unough
to sce through the hoix! Eds.)) thuy can cowe righ ouck et you with tnoir own coi-
umn, Frowking, isn't itt A Fov sioments of Idlu ihought is aomu good reading to
take up that sparu time which sowu people try to muke otusr peoplu (whow tnsy swant to
irpress} think they don't have T. Brucw Yerke's yarn, like all ta¢ othurs I
heve read in Fentasite, possossus a pleasantly restrained atmosphurv. MF5 Lombers;
your little pooch introduced whut swems to bu a swull fellow. Think I'1l1l look inte
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"Br-r-rack!". By the wvay, those little cartoons were amusing, contrery to traii--
tion, and the note about Ludowitz wea pleasant to reed, There is nothing s
learning you have misjudged someone and that tney are much better thau you thou -
they were. R. R. 1, Box 175, Tolsdo, Oregon,

' SGT. LYNN BRIDGESj] Seems furny to be comuenting oa an sugust-3eptember issue ol A
fanzine on Thanksgiving Day,but I just got the magz yssterdary., It hed to go all oven
the southeast befors it finclly caught up witn we. F.c'zaite is the firast subscr.;
tion magazine I've seen for sowe time, and one of the bu.t., Hope you can contl:mii+
it without too much trouble, Jitn tne exceptior of ke rFaPa, tne fanzine businecs
sevma to be about finished, That Dollens cover is es good a piece of work as ['vu
over seen ol a fanzine. I[t's somewnat ruminiscent of those symbolical covers on “ha
old guwazing--varly '33, I think--but in my opinion is a much botter jeob than aay ot
thems For that matter, the artwork througnout Fan ity is excellent, and thore
should be moro of it, So far us the muterial gows, it's eatirely adequate, quits 2
bit above average, Ther¢'s nothing which can be ruully called outstunding, but
thure's nothing which isn't good eithur, One trouble--o lot of the stuff contained
in thu columns is comsiderably out of dute, Jt muy be that I recoived my copy late
or you wure just tnot much dvlayed in finishing tue issue, ((a little bit of both,
no doubt. 'Eds.)) Best liked were thu roguloar fustures such as “among the Hams and
Pros", and "Fanta-MNotus"., bBut the rost of it visa't bad cither, It wns more than
welcomu to one who's hod littla contnct with fandom for montns. Sorry [ missed sve-
ing you fellows at thu Midwost Coanference a couplv of months agoe, I was at the
first one of those¢ moetings, of coursv, and I'd have liked to have been al thls oo,
but it just couldn't bu arranged, ['m trying to get back into tnings having te do
with fandom, but thuru aru fuw facilities and practicslly no timu available, JI'm
attumpting to continug my FARA meg at least, and wonaged to get a page or two in the
lust mailing, any future fun work, of course, is doubtful; but I'm goiag to do my
best, 873rd Chumical Co,, Hurbert Smart airpert, .iacon, Guorgia,

|JOE FORIIER | The latest Funtusite is 4 mighty fino fanmag, weoll-vorth the cladei-
ficction as onu of the two busts, ‘hich is bust, I do not know, but I do know that
Tygno may somuday erowd into this molier than holy circle of fanmags including thou
and gova. ((Aro you listening, Dditor Geurgen? ids.)) ah! a very nice cover as fer
as mimsograpgh covers go. This Osturlund is onu imaginative guy and vhowver cut the
stencil did a buttor-than-averags job, Tuosw 1little cuts in green all - the vay
through the issuo: I do hope you purpetrate many more of thesu annoying littlu
things. The reust of the urt for Ducwwber rates just so-so, Yorke's fictiou, du-
spite the fact that I wish to cowmplimont Tubby in sows fascinatingly iansidious nn=-
ner doss not raisu the level of Fautggitu one wnit, Tuckur's reviuws wure a bit more
intriguing thun usunl, You know, [ don't reclly dislike book-revicws; it's Juot tat
I'm annoyed by tho longthy run-of-the-mill, I believe that u ruviow c¢an be distinct-
ly foscinating end can bw told in opproximatuly onu or twe huadred words,all to dis-
tinct advantage, Blakely's "Take u Bresk" wus cluverly writton, but he feiled to
put across vury wuch that hisn't boen expressvd many timos past--gad te  buttur ud=-
vantage, Incidentally, we've migscd Doug at our lztust G.G.F.S. mestings, His
plugs for the £,F.S. werc so inspiring ia the uidst of hcavy business sessioasi Some
latur date, at somu lutur place, I'm going to tzku this woasirosity of avalution
callod Dickson, place him firwly in the clutches of my infernal mechiaw, thon dissuct
him bit by bit to svu vhut wokes him tick-~thereby creating a hell of torturv for
what I consider to be the worst columnist since Schmurja) ((You and WFS fun Sheldon
Aruns should get togsther! &ds.)) “Via 3tfNash". Ah! Hurrah! A thousand Gabriol-
istic huzzahs, Pruise the Lord and make tnu first udition., Bronsen made it and did
a rcuarkable job, Such a timc as was pictured, This article brought back cortain
undying mumories of the Dunvention, To hevu beun there, Jjust to have bwon tuoro,
that's thu iden the writo-up arouscd. Best of the issue and onw of the very best oi
thu yeat, that'as "Via StiNash“, ({If you could see¢ me now, with u modest blush, and
a coy sairk adoraing my featurvs. PRB)) Squanchfoot inturestiog ogein. Brazier
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;::tc::m:?czzzz':fwizzgiociziy9201o:rU1 topic,  “Among...etc." not mucn worse thau
departmen% Sl Iy = eT 0 have lost a certain vztgl spark tnat made thir
o S i L 8: maybe you need the old gang o? reviewers.... ({uaybs sc.
BNt a2 Bre. | it )] EUtsirziza, znu Jenkins appareatly inaccessable, sucn is high.,
e uart;rl o itgfkeat uzﬁfac?d?nted chuckle f;om Ma@sonfs Ccojaudats
e artic%eg — hg!iucled - 3u€h ru .d ua+Eschdr vias rabqor ;apltxtloua of.you:
B goo& T s n u51i§m espite some swell 1qcxaent§. The UQLtor:
T heli PRty a @ your jpolicy _of lutting any 19n ruige any kind ox
_ i1 your pagus.... New address: Pvt. Jou J, Fortier, T8, AAFITC,

Pawliag, Hdow York, !
fEﬁiLgﬁitLioialgl iﬁta?dud to writs you a lefter asout the latest Faatasite, but -
< y 1n By absunt-windudnoss, mispluced it, Three outstanding things «

do rumcmber about it though, FKirat, and most important (to mc), is the excerpt from
my potu in the lettur scction., All relativos aad schoolmutes weru irvated to an uX-
n;hlt of wy nawe in a muguzinue, Coagratulations were vxtunded by all but an unmea-
tionable worm who said that aaybody could write to a trashy mugazinu (meaaiag aay
and all stf muga, and anything connected with stf), He was duly rupricanded  and
cusscd out, ((Thesu worms are most wnuoying puople; something should bu doaw about
toum, ©ds,)) The othur two wore thu accounts of the uichiconfurunce, Although
both were excullunt, I wnjoyud "Via StfNash" uorv bucausu it was longer, The covur
vas very goqd, wlthough quits @ letdowm, ol coursu, after Dolluaa' supur-colosawls.
An intercsting itum is the faet that zftur roading the red print in "Fanta-serapts",
thu print in my schoolbacks lookwd positively groun. 133 E, 4th ave,.,Escondido, Cal,
fLT. DONN BRaZIER ] Just ruceived tnu auguste=septouber Faatisite; what a magl  The
cSVET TH, WIthBUT wven 2 Sucond thought piven te its compstition, the Dbwst I huve
ovor awen, wood--it drips witn sinistor mood; coaposition--purfect, and even the
throu smull spuceships are absolutuly purfuctly arraaged. ((and ofter all  tacav
praises in this aid the proceding issue, sorriv bollwvns still modustly insists that
his litha-cover ™..wusn't really any good." ds.)) and now for the coatonts: ot
up to par. "The Ice-King" was u synopeis of the story., For instance, rewriting the
fourth purvgraph, [ wigut writu it sowething like this (whe tua holl am I, Roburt
hoeinlein?): ##% i fow slovpy villugurs Lo btue wsrkot place subciivd tue 3lvuk,high-
powtrud autowobile rour doun tiw struet, soruvlnddg to o stop ut  uLyor Luadbury's
housw; tnon thoy turned back to thuir shoppiug, disinterustcd, Five soldiurs wuar-
ipg ateel bhelweta end with riflgs. reudy leapod from thu cur.aod took tneir posts,
facing the circumferenco of tneir guard circle. a black-uniformea young offiger
stepped frow the car and gwaggered up tnc stone stups of tuv housu, Lnu soldier pre-

coding him throw open the door, *4*# snyor Lundourg stood iusidu, Subalsalve, o
pa Johunn Fuchnor, Civilisn administrator,” the Gorman apoke sharply, with harsh
ucconte Jiis facu was stern, and his lips cruvl and thlu. wiyil Brtleri" he satd

harshly. %% "ju will causv no trouble, sir," the muyor said wmuckly, L noh
goot! Now bring sone winu, dolt!" Thut'!s tau idwu, hastily writton, "TIhe Ice=King"
would moke a good story if writtun; the trouble is that it isn't written; it's a
gtory retold, Similar to having a movie rolated Lo you witnout gesturgs or gquotus,
Boggs uxeullent, Fursaci's articlis: tuo wuca spucu in the mug for the interest devuel-
opeds AlL rignt for ua avid colloctor, but who is3% That 18, bugide Farsaci?  9lst
Servicw Squadroa, Huntur Fiuld, Suvainah, florida,

| CPL. DOUGLAS E. BLAKELY | Just ruceived tac new fantaghte., The wall i3 80 very
sToW RBro, 1ho ioh: Lovur, okuy, put of coursu, we uwiss Dolluas, pueer of all fmz
artista, i'1l not delvu into vach artacle qud stary this tlame, aund the reas.cu for
thet is following this luttor, ((3hort story, by Doug. Lds,)) aayway, #iu aow ish
ya9 up to stundurds. iss a story by SUR tnis tliou, aucker 5000 Wuo iz 1‘ﬁ aov
Squanchfoot? fou can tgll me, I won't bruathe a word. Hqe Biry., 2ad Bre, btil C.iaey
Fort Cronkhite, California,
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I ART SAHA | I guess a few cowzuents re Fastesite Vol. 2, No. 4 aight be in order,ac.

silnce you claim you can read aay type of scrawl, I'm tempted to take a chance. Well

gir, ii's this way: Tne covers aren't bad at ‘2ll this time. In fact, I might.ﬁa-
they're rather good, This is the first time I've seen Osterlund's work, Has
done any other fan illustratiors? ((Yes, in Tycho, 10c¢ from 221 ifelbourne Ave., 5z

Minneapolis, Winnesote, Art Ostsrlund is a chap with real artistic ability, and tie
mimen medium reully doosn't do justice to his fine work. kds.)) "The Captaina anc
the Kings Depart"--now what in blazes i3 tnis siory (?) all about? I'll be  daone:
if I can figure it out, I read it over iwice and it still doesn't make selsy,
All I got out of it was tick-tock, ding-dong, beep-beupii Wnen I get around to it,
I'm going to round up a copy of "The Greux", as rovicwed in Tucker's “Recommonduu
Roading", and find out for uyself about this age of Reason. Have yau follows got
your harems figurvd out yet? ({lais cuifl)) I'w goingto sturt plaaning pretty soon,
now., To Corporul Blakely: ‘Tnanks for the info on army life as concuras a atfan,
When and if ole Uncle Sammy calls me in, I'm really going to shcd bitter tears at
the thought of leaving my colleciion. -You know, o atf colleotion .ie remlly precious
to a fantast, Whonover soze of my non-stf-reading friends ask me wiy I save all
thosce old mugazines I just say "it's wy habby", and letl it zo at that, Artur all,
what would mere mortals know about the greut dresms of we super beings?  "Fan
Scratchings"--0.K. How ubout atarting o foud with somecne? I loye fan-fuuds, They
give me such a lift (wven more go than Camuls or Luckiuvg, or wantever it 13j, “¥ia
StfNesh"--"Flans 4 La Coavention"--tukes mu back to the timu I attunded “The Taird
anaual Coavention of tno Royal Order of High and Wighty Garbagze Collectors', Therea
<as a blonde thurs whom I met and wo (well, way go into that?).... ((Figurative toar-
ing of wditorial hair.... ids.)) Seriously, though, I like articles of that mnature,
It gives me a kick to read about fantravels, Coas, etc,, nuver having atteaded ome my-
solf, M. F. 8. Members--pluasad t' muctcha, Mensy! Brazior--at +the moment I'm
neither in thu mood nor do I have the ambition to think up aaytning to say, 8o AN
shut up, Hams and Pros--winy should I agrvv with our reviewera' opinionai after all,
1 got ideas of my own concurning the mags. Havon't I} Faonta-Notus: I. love the
classica, too, uy favoritwe is N, Mistah Fi-uve by Fi-u~v=otsss”s ¥hat's yours?
2828+ Tnird .ivenue, East, Hibbing, ilinnesota. -

S
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tCuFL JaGOBL I Recvived the Fantasite and unjoyed runding it. The cover perhaps was
a BiT wo-o commurcial than those of the paat, but that very fact impressed mu, The
meg is g@tting more profussional wvach 1ssua, and I'm anxiously waiting until the tize
corus swaun it will bu mimeo-printed a la Dolluns, 3717 4th avenue, South,Mplaw,Ming,
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fe LOREH SIHH ! I herewith object to Cpl, Blukely's diapareging remarks about army
gap. W8 o0 sulc in post exchanges, I'd rathar _read o gog mag than a sei-fic aay
day, \In fact, I will go so far as to say that if I were in the aray I wouldn't go
to the olishtest trouble to look for 2 newsstand carrying sci-fie, Rather read a
aports meg any duy, ((after these surprising communts, we would like to kiow--provi-
ding you're serious--by what authority you profesa to be a fanl; Eds,)) Main troublu
with Fantosite is the fan angle is too much a repitition of what hoa alreedy apesared
in the uWF5 Bullutin., ((¥We don't follow you, Sinn; why not clarify your viewpoint?
The M&S Bulletin is a news sheot, and has nothing to deo with The .Rgatapite, other
than being an iFS Publication, Eds,)) Honw of the articlus were any good, onhd
I failed to understand Yerke's story. Probably read it too fast, Only intereat-
ing things wero the ads, ({Contributors to Fanta-Scripts have all the right in tae
world to xick and gripe; we don't objuct ia thu least to this; but for heav-
on'a scku if you don't like sowmovthing, plesae stote the wnys and whorefores of the
mattor, It is u constant source of ircitation thet fans continue to  writs  1n
stutisg that tnuy don't like tiis, aad thoy doa't like that, How are wo aupposed to
give you what you weat to read if you won't tell us? In short, we want lgbburs that
84y gongbidefe For oxumple, take the letturs of Jarner, Laney, Fortigr, Braziar,and
ao forth, £ds.)) Caruation, Routs 1, Woshington,
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thli.igﬂﬂ q&&zgﬂg_l Tnanks aplenty for the Number 9 Fantasite which caught up with
mE o oT WOSK® A5C, aleng with Gargen's WFS Builetin, Hops you got ahold of one of
my 2220 recont AYQ'z and have shipoved No, 10, providing this hokum (%) about  your
asving to L,A. hasnit al*ered tnc schedure, ((Well, as you can see, I have moved to
L.a., and the publicaticn schedvle ras been slihily oltared, but we'll keep  ths
iesues ¢owing, PRB.)) OFf tii2 sholid issue I like surrae's cover job the best--really
a8 mugificent piece of work, But still second ic ine Anaisan cover, Sam's story I
rexx]l a% A prat meeting, hu* I'm zoing %0 suve il Iar uicther juicy reading--best
bit of Rufssll prosc ia some time, Enjcved wvli tae revicus, especially the Saari-
Araskney~Bronson deperimsrt and Samuel Laveaport . on A% Notes, One thing I would
1ike t. sge: Another phcto page such as the one in th: Janlversary Number, ((0..K,
@ator Uor tho anr-issuc, 2ds.)) Been having a good time in the various book shops of
indin, picking up British mags, foreign remakes of ajtouading and even gome current
newspaver fantusy--as yet no priceless, out-dated ceplcs of Fantasite. at laat I
kiow waut it's like 1o be in a fan-magless country! Hello to all the WUFS'ers,and
1ov’'s uear from you, ((And let's nave him hear from you others, too. How about it,
you ran editers? Eds.)) 37277732, 491st Bomb Sq., 34lst Bomb Group, AP0 631, ¢/o0
Peavreater, llew York City,

[FHaRros %, GURIER, Ji.| Have had a look at your mag,"The Fantasite", and like it.
I+ Soado mo how you Iellows can turn out 36 pages for a dime and break oven. At
these wutos profit is impossible, it would seem, ((Pal, you don't know the half of
it! Outsidv of Bob Tucker's Yearbogk (wanich actually made a profit), and Warner's
now defunct Spaceiuays (vhich brok¢ oven), we don't know of any fanzinus which didn't
opurcte in the red, Tne average issue of Faatasity costs anywhere from $15 ta $25;
yeu can imagine what the production of this issue ran up to: Eda,)) I find your HFS
publications to. mnintain g high standard, 1057 5. Normandie ave., Los angeles, Cal.
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r;vr‘ AURRE H, EVgu%J Hove Just finished reading the two issues of Faatesito which
you e.mv TG, and while atill in a rest area and ablu to,I wish to write and tell you
how mush I cnjoyed them, That was an excellent faatastic cover Dollens drew for the
Avg-Suph, igssue, One of the bust I've seon. The inside illustrations were good too.
I lited the way you followsud Russoll's dese¢ription of the "Icu-King" in tho illus-
trotion for that story, Thu story itsulf was a very good cne, How thv fans do like
to ecrsure amazing Sterieg! A8 in thoso amusing itcms, "alas, Poor Yorick:", an d
wyhen Siceping Bozuty Spoke", One thing about agazigg: it does have the best back
cavora of any fantasy magnzino! Fentusite certainly prints many articles and columna
of outstunding merit, I refer in particuler to “Forgotten Mysteries® = =fascinating;
makea you wopdor--"Fantusiunu"<~hops to sev this column again; “among the Homs and
Prag"--vould 1ike to sus parallel reviews, however, "Rucomwended Avading" interast-
iig. Found “3guanchfoot's Diary" snjoyeblu; more plunse (of Hyman Tiger?) ((No,Cpl.
Jobn Chaprun, now in Indiz, Sds,)) "alas, Poor Yorick!" onv of thw best asrious sr-
ticlugs 1've ever ruvad, HKHowuver, I don't agreuv with Boggs that overy physical front-
jor on ihis pkanet has boun thoroughly oxhausted, There are gtill mountains that
~ havu never Yewn olimbod and out «f the way placus about which ws know next to nothr
ing, - de Det, 2nd Br., 164th Inf,, Forcu 6814, »F0 0%, C/O Postimastur, San Fran—
ciagn, Galifornia,

) ) - ] = T e N e A 7 2 B e e S
5 i e — - s, e

[SJ;;L_;:Q;ng&_l Will &, Bronson and tne boys please unote that I, the yictim, am
na' oran2any oifended by that 1ittle doped cigar in dichigan, That 1little oit of
gkl ilus pmy wes wrioyed. I belivve, by ell the ilinnefans present; indeed, I am sur-
provol =hat they could gucsessfully kewp their sides from splitting in a  roaring
1au,% 2 m3, 90 boys, I Giea't mind; I'w ghad to see you like to have a bit of fun
at hiied. acyhouw, it €idn’t affacu me much, No, not at all--I just nearly passed
out Aiile thoge moviuve were Deisg shown: But I got over it ({For your iaformaticn,

hawiy, the "lixed" copar te ws groaented to you adier tiw movies at tae lowzias
renidonen, CRB,)) L. fio isstirga Jonersnce o gegh  Souands like typical Brackney,
((“le vseare you that bew Duootings Cenfersugs wme An aotuslity, For procf, we ortar

two or three hunis«d fuss ol movie-diluw cxet of the affair by Morrie bollens, hdr,))
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Really, I like that guy! As to +the convention writeups, thanks for not wmentiening
that I smoke excessively. ((Don't mention it. =zds,)) Locally, I am a “sboker! Le-
vine and I certainly enjoyed that convention! Now, Jalt, did I really appear so, a5
you say “sophisticated"? I hope you were merely saying that, for I am the iypicas
hick-fan. Can't you forget those horrible stickers I had a year or so ago? 318
Stewanrt Road, Muscatine, Iowa,

I_J_ngﬂ_%] ((With some comwents on two igsues of Fantasite from 1941))) Gold-
stone's Hell Fire, or was it Fortier ((Yes, Fortier, Eds.)),has a lot of zood seanse
in it, but Rothman's objectiona were well taken., In further cbjection, let me point
out the unwisdom of using, in trying to convince peaple of something, premises to
which thoy don't agree. .Joe was itrying to conviace us that wu should boycott ad
fanzines, 8o he brings in his put hate, Voll, wnich wost of hia readers thiak is
swull, and thus kills hies argument, The bracketing of me and Jollheim in "the Woll-
hovim end Spuor variety™ shows a laughable unfamiliarity with his subject matter. 1
wouldn't be seen in a fotograf with the W, unluss there were lots of other people in
it too. The advice to the Dixie boys wus well taken (or given). One bad feature
which you posseas is the ovur~long lutter column, Things like Bill Brudy aad the
ugg-buntur are okay, but your readera (most of ‘em) aren't holf us inieredied as you
arv in the comments on your previous issues, any ideoa that you will publish all let
tours of comment is .inzanity. ((Letter of the Bill Brudy type--those that are really
inturvsting--are the variety that we strive to present; but very few, uaforiuastely,
sond in such missives, You're wrong, Jock, vhen you say that moat of our readers
aren't as interested in the letters as ws are, A great majority of said readers
have time aad again expressed their approval of longer readers' secticns, Edse.)) I
cannot understand LCSmith's saying that Poe rwmaias virtually the same taru all ed-
itions; he is example number one of writers who ruvise their stuff ewry time it's
re-published, Hell ¥Firv is no bettoer, possibly worse, in its swcond npumber, The ra-
port that Singlevtoa is not in Jashington, and is active in fandom, is utterly false,
The statement that many stfuns have sworn off buying or ruading stf is OXEZEor-
atud; a fuw have, bui neurly all still ruad Campbell, In Great bBritain, of
coursv, it's differcat, partly bucuuse thuy cua't gut wuch gtf there, ind partly bu-
caus¢ thoy feel no obligation to kuup talking about stf vhun thuy're morv interested
in other things; if the term "stfan" no longer f£its them, they don't care--that's a
dictionariun's worry; they'll do what they pluase if it hurts no one, Thu sticky, ser
timontal piece with vwhich Jow closvs the column might havu buen of a little iatur-
est if writtun up differuntly, But Jow is dramutizing hiwsolf, lacidentally, the wx-
cusv that Thuv coluan must bw anonymeus bucausw its written by more thaa onu person
((dtich it wasn't, we beliuvu! kds,)) won't hold watur, Regret that [ caa't joun
in thu discussion of vhoihur %'s.aiams at Jack Speer wure biased, because I didu't
Ymow & w2s slomning me, aad never gour an issue or 4 page from ine thing, How-
ever, scuwothing ought to be snid about the compluint that so-uand~so makes & state-
ment withoutl giying rcasons for it, You can't give reasons for wverything; you'd
take un cll your tiwe giving ruvasons, If you think praecticully vverybody will agrue
widh vou, or if you tuinx the reuwgons are sulf-uvident, you omit thum; thun, latur,
if ewmchody objects to tne statemont, you can tuke up the argument if you wis h,
Lewndea listing of FSNY achiovemwnts contains samu items of doubtful voalues (tae
fact wrat thoy've wditod suvural pulpy--und one or two good--stf pro mago, for exame-

pAc’, wcme vory hazy ond debatablo points (tsut tuuy've always ohazplomed square
ehocilin,, 2ad owits tho detriwuntcl wetivitiva, which are what Hell Fire rofurred
e 523 Weotern, No oW,y Washington, D. C.

IF 7uJ HAVE READ AND' BMJOYED this issue of Tny Fuulugits, wu suggeat that for fur-
tpov niortairmont value you try soww of the other WUFS Publicatious: TYCHO, The ofFS
Bulliils, fadgy Ja.sg, Brer-ras'id. autand, ond Yow fagbusy gritdc, Those magazines

erc 1.y to ou aguelod {or quaiity and quantity, =2nd tho rveder is slways assured
ef nis woney's worth in uneh individusl casw,
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JPAUL_FREEHAP Never was a fan lettor written under more unusual oircumstances,
Ordinarily you can sit back at a safe distance, sass the editor, and give his maga-
zino what-the-hell, all with +the utmest impunity. But I'm stuck here with Editor
Bronson sitting opposito mc vory grimly,e dangerous-locking gun in his hand, saying:
"Freehafor, I need another page to fiil out The Fantasito right awny, and you're go-
ing to obligo--or elsel” Seo 4f 1 say only nice things mbout The antnsiﬁo, you'rll
know why, Really though, writing to Ihe Fontosite is e plonsant duty and one Icught
to indulge in moroc often. The comirzs and goings of fans are still of  utmost
interest to mo, so naturaliy my favorite items in the last issue ero "Via StfNash"
and "Flens o la Convention", Probably sugh goings-on must scom vary stlly ta the
ordipary "sane" oltizen, but for tho fon, whether or not he could be present—ehi
Gemornlly I'm a proetty quiet and retiring sort of person, but I remember with a
great deal of joy Reinsberg, dressed 1like Buock Rogors f{or Buck's younger brother),
making a roscunding soap-box oration in front of tho Hotol Chioagoan--or five fans
strotehed out on a rug cn tho sidewalk in front of the Donvention's officiml home--
or the Polleat daing e masterful Russian danee on a Chicago street corner. Don't fans
have fun¢ The more such articles tho better, and if any of youse guys disagreae,
I'11 put on my glasses more firmly, stand up, and defiently say it agoin,... That
is going to be done about the "MFS Members" departmenty  Admittedly there must be a
limit to the number of Minneapolis fans. Perhaps now that the LASFS has praoctically
absorbed the MFS, or vice versa, the department oould ba cxpnndod in a wosterly dir-
eetion, That would mnke the 1ife of the department practicnlly unlimited: with so
many fans in the army, and the army moving thcem back end forth eoross the country
continuelly, almost overy fan has beeny 1s, or will be a member of the LASFSess. 1
will pass over "The Coptnins and the Kings Depart" very quietly. Brusc usuelly turns
out som¢ very good materinl, nnd possibly this means something too--but I'm damned
if 1 know whatl.,. Tuckcr, as usual, turns out some excellent reviews, though I
can't quite share hic enthusinsm for Thayer. As far as I'm ooncerned Thayor is the
one tning horribly wrong with the Fortecan Society, Fort was a brilliant men with an
axcollont scnse of humour and a eutting style thet could dig into sore spots of men's
"knowlodgo" that long noeded leneing, But I am digreasing.... I'm sorry, Phil--it's
boon so long sinee I've done any writing to fonmags that I've quite lost the knask,
So I'1l rave on rugardless of former issues of Iho Fantasito or any other artificial
form of restraint. Warning +to thoso poor deluded readers who have mannged to wade
thus far: Stop! Anything might happon from heére on. The management is not respen-
sible for meccidents--don't stand up whilo going around the cormers! ((That last re-
mark is gruesomely sugpestive of Paul's mnsochistic predilection for that most effi-
cient of suicide mechanisms, the roller-conster. EDS,)) Porheps I might join the
rest” of you fans by the VWiniling Wall and shed a faw teurs  over the sad fate of sd-
erge fiction in war timo., Astoundipg and inkopvm are the only bright spots inm
vorld of woe--ghu holp us all if anything hoppons to thoml Authentle information
says Super Sedonee and dstonishine neve foldod, FFM is oertainly-stoggering badly(I
nope it ian' a sign of a futal wound), and Doc's magazine looks pretty shaxy.  As
for the reat, I don't purticularly care, Weird under the present regime might just
as well pass out of the picture (s'all right, Bradbury, I like your stories anywuy),
and if anythiang I'd be quite cheered up if something korrible happencvd to Palmer's
twing, But I'm & pussimivt--I look forward with nausua to the day vwien the only
wgeionce Tiction" on th. stands will bo two-inch-thick copivs of gmazing and Fantas-
tic Advegturog.... But wnough of such grucsome thoughts. Have any of you read tno
ncw novel by Vurdia Fisher yut? It's unother of the stories about primitive man,
but o bit on the riulistic side, Reviewurs huve takea o great deed of delight  in
pointing out the rusomblancc butwuon prohistoric man ss  shown by Fisher and the
unfortunctoly-net-prehigtoric Bitler and his gung. But don't lut that got woueeld
isn't just propagundu, but is a story thut is socmcwhat unsottling io the stomacp but
woll worth reading,,.s and thore you urc, Phil-~e horrible way to fipish an issug
of o good mag liku Tay Fapragite, but you askud for it}



