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FOR NO APPARENT RELSON
Fanitast Prcsents Excsrpts It Likes
3 for no apparcnt rcason,
VOICE OF THFE IMAGIIU.TION Jan 41:

"So Milty sits at thc levely Underwood at the office, writing a letter to
Stirmc der Einbildung, twenty mimtes beforc work starts, aftcr having arrived
carly in order to study his psychology notcs, and after hoving torn up tiarece or
four such letters in the past two days, letters written at 2Bl sorts of places
and timcs, dressed and undressed, but all torn up. *¥ Fccause a kid with a
narvellous gift for writing 1s teing pounced upon ty 2 bunch of guys for teinz
likc Milty was not so long age. INo, Milty spcnt morc time rcading ‘Jonder Storics
and .nmazing Storics than he did rcading Shakcspcare, btut he has rcad a little
dos Passos and Saroyan and .:nderson, and lis guts achce with the urge to te ablc
Eoramate <iith thot sort ef Erds. %% NEstthisikid beilng jilped just bccoause hic

on use words like nonc of the cthers can? Ne. Beause his scnsc of values and
qt"nd'ards arc just 2 littlc highcr than the valucs and standards of the cther pulp

aders, and he rcads sco many tocks that ars really geod that hc gets ticd yp in

o) knot inside wishing that scicncc fiction wrould Iect go of the balency and become
so really good, and it has the scuff te ke better than awything ¢lse, btus it won't
beeausc the pecplec who can really vrite would rather virite ctout pcople who are
living now rother thon people whe might live,  *% 'So thc kid has a gripe bLecause
scicnce fiction 2in't good litecraturc, and hc docsn't fail to say so, didn't
Milty say so too, so hc gets lashed back at, and thcy don't sce that he thinks

so furiously and intcnscly thot hc doesn't chc SELy Chcxyslanine? eleais. JotE saemaliiy
thinks, so hc compcnsctcs by being very clever and funny. **  .nd then it was
timc to work and Milty left the last page unfinished, and it wms probably just as
well, bccausc hc found that he was mercly being sorry for himself by being sorry
for ..lan Roberts." Milton A.Rothman
GENTLEST .ART Fecb 1941:

"Passing on to Burkc 272in, and you too if you agrcc Witk him, the ignorant
nc proposcs to abusc thc intcllijcnt you,s..s I agrcc that politics arc zrtifi-
cial and not inhcrent in man, tut they arc nccessary for the co-opcration of men
in groups, and that is thc rcasen why Burkc is not picking flcos off himsclf in
atRech T and Sy abberingdtont S RUSEHU ISt e I tellcictiiaiSR aRde Rl ol UM RIS it T
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RECAPITULATION:
AT, Part T, w-itien by Fintecynic, told how Christopher Youd, erst-
while editor ol FAlTAST, awcke cne afternoon in a crumbling hospital bed to find
himself cne hura-ec years in tnc future He reelises that this strange hibern-
ation is occusioned Yty an article of DRSmith's in FAINTAST which has brought on a
hypnosis. It seems probatle that all FANTAST subscribers have had the same ex-
perience. Expleraiicon reveels that human life appears to have wiped itself out
in the Last VYar of 1939, anc Youd vezlises that he beers 2 great share of the re-
sponsibility of bringing the Van Winkle~FAITTAST fandom together, He goes to
Tuneaton to collect DrRSmith and together they drive to Iondon, and find London
fans ersconced i. 85 Grey's Imn Road. the old, illustrious Flat. NOW READ

PonT ITI by JOHN F. BURKE.

Burke ‘opened has ewes withlcustomarysrelulctance, and gazed. at the ceiling;
He closed his eyes again, then opened them, and said "Hell's bells” in a muffled
voice before v*r_lrzl"-_r.g cut cf bcd through a clinging mass of sheets that gave
off a distinetly unpieasant odour He regarded the ceiling ageain, and frowned

Trie. thexeheiclivcentaasih aliiNcracitansthattNcesilanizailialsisndght = bat  aitiiwals
only a smz2ll onc, ané could eusily have been remedicd with a 1little plaster. The
network of lines that ncvw decorazted the erstwhile whiteness would need more than
a littie plastcr.

Burke grebvec for the curtains to pull them apart, but <they gave way, and
Jet in-a flood of light that illuminated an appalling sight. The bedside book-
casc, crammed with Teird Tcles, modern vpoetry, and back issucs of "Rhythm" for
some five. years was im ruisy, T'rom d&:caring shcets of paper rosc a stench to
vhich only Lovecraf: could hzvec done justice, and even then only with some strain
on his vocabulery. Bciildered Englend's }Most aloof and Ref‘med Fan turned once
more to the viindow. It wazs herd to judge conditions outside, for 57 Beauclair
had always faced ca to a lergc expanse of allotments, all of them in that state
of glorious confusion clwractcristic of the 'dig for victory” enblfmsvsts. Still
they did seem a littlc morc overgrovm the'i usual.

"It's this slceping sicmess®;, saida Burke eventually, looking around his
well-beloved reor. He remcmbercd that some weeks back he had slept until one o'-
clock on a Sunday meraing and missed g ‘g to dinner with his relations - evid-
ently he was afflicted with sonc cdiseasc.

"Should bc 2 new Fancas: out socn', he murmured to himself, preparing to go
dcvnstairs and se: whai the post had brought. "ind ~ Good Ghu!"

& horrible though: ccaurred <o him. and, although he dismissed it in favour
of & more importent thought concerning a date with somcone that coming Saturday,
it came back ageirn with rencacd foirce. That article by Smith in the last Fay -
the onc he'd awarded the cclossal sum of 2 out of 10 because he thought it was so
mich better thon Dencld Regmond's usuaal - could it be th=t? Fe looked round at
the bedsidc bookczzc, ond, surc encugh, there was that issuc of SUFERB SCIENCE-
FICTICI on top. Fc hod been readdng it Just before falling aslcep, and had only
FEh C

Just about had th: siroiistih o put the light out before he fell into slumber., If
thet guy Smitk had reells denc ?."r‘:.‘t 2 was afraid that guy Smith had donc..s..
4 little investigaticn snovec that it must be true., Everyvherc was silence,

a2 condition most wmsuel at 57 Beauclair Drive. 7ith sudden fright, Burke resol-
ved to shatter thc silcncs boforre 1t Grove him mzd. He dived under the bed and

emcrged with his clarinct, which he Titted together vwhith trembling fingers. The
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keys were stiff bencath his fingers and when he placed it to his mouth a piercing
whistlc emerged, fcllowed by a noisc reminiscent of train buffers grating against
one another. Not sincc his <»ly days on thoe instrument had hc madec a noisc like

that; he could still! r~mcmner ieclliaints commcats,
"Dave!” he said.
although the Mcllwain croatus o wreterded to have growm out of sciencc-fiction

and dcvoted most of his timc to Froud and such highbrow pcricdicals as "Movic Hu-
mour?, Burkc had a strong sushicion %hat this wms all a blind - that the fair-
haired idonis of Cotswell Strcct really wallowed in Edmond Eamilton, In any casc
SRR 7RI STINE VG Yo ot

about half wmy dovn thc road; Burkc's mnind wandercd off as usual, and he
mcandcred blissfully over to th- car stop, where he remaincd sunk in mcditation.
after about an hour had passcd he looked um. The Liverpool tram scrvices were
pretty terriblc, but an hcur was just a 1ittl:c too long. Then he rcaliscd that
the trams “erc probably not running any merc. "inyway the time-tablcs said "Sub-
Ject to altcration ~vithcut notice”, so it s no good rclying on them. He furb-
led in his pocket for a picce of chocolatc, tut he ceuld only find an old trouscr-
button and a rude lctter te the Lirchbishop of Cantcrbury, « hlc‘l he had ncver had
the couragc to post,

The road to thc abodc of his fcllow jitterbug secmed longer than usual, but
rcpeated trips had made him accustormid to the monotonous surroundings, and it
was in a rcasonably soothcd statc of nind that hc rolled up at 14 Cotswold
Strcet and pullcd thc bell. Then he remcmbered that the bell had ncver worked,
as the string had btroken about halfwusy L,loh: the passage and ¥McIlvain had always
been too lazy to recmove the well in order tc rcpair it, He hemmercd on thc door
and whistled “'Shoot thc Likker to Ilic, Jolm Boy" through the lettcr-box.

it e dny Sl o, SRR a0 sl cusgus‘tcd voice, and a familiar form
stood asidc to lct him irn. Durke took onc leck, placcd his clarinet-casc on the
floor, sat on thc hat-stand. and laughed until tcars came,

T7cll?" dcmandcd I CIluc..__., raising a hand covercd with hectograph ink in a
menacing gesturc,

Burkc locked at thc leng vavcs of golden hair that strecamed dowvn his com~
radc's back, and had anothc: fi off ‘mEsiesales

Nevecr mind*;, he said when m coecoverce,  "That arc you doing now?"

"Producing an issuc of the Gargsyled, ¢iplained Mellwain, "I've becen avake

e &
for T -days, and it struck nc, &fta_r trinking this busincss over, that when all
the fans get tegether agoin they'll be so glad to scec a fan mag that they'll

fall on mc. anyway, I n2d to do zemething, and I've burncd all ny magazines
I e 5(E) 1 isE 15 BN i ga el S e e by - e Indicatcd a mass of black rubbish in the
Firepliaec,

© ™ou nced Lcs Johnson to start a firc”, saia Burle with a grin, "Remember

those 014 days in thc SPL. room?¥
Thcy both groancd, and changcd “he subject,
"Can you d::ivc 8- capr®’ | Bakad McldEedina Gl de s i parplc hand

through his haix Tc've got to hcad cut of here - I suggest we make for somc
big placc. London ought to nave cultc a ifair population 1:ft - at lcast six, I
makc it, I noticcd qulto 2 nicc linc in hearscs parked outsidc a housc a little

way up the road,"

Burkc cenfessed that nc had ncver driven a car in his life, but had sccn a
lot of pcoplec doing so, and thought it wmas'casy. .ifter trying, and ncarly mok-
ing the hcarsc into a coffir for two corpscs, hc cventually got things <orkcd
out fairly well, and turncd towards thc Mcrscy Tunncl.

"It may not bc there now®, 1icIlwain pointcd out, "and in any casc nonc of
the apparatvs i7ill be ‘working.  ic may stiflc., Ict's stop off at the Refcrence
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Library and scc if thcir filcs contain anything about this busincss".

His comradc was plcascd, having intcnded to stop therc in any easc, to have
& root round, Livcrpool Rcefercnce Library is o noble placc, with ticrs of books
to the roof, and litilc iron runways, along which travcl boys picking out books
that havc been ordercd. It gave the twe a big thrill to be ablec te do their own
running about, picking out Iorgc tomcs and browsing through thern It was with a
shock that McIlwain looked up and saw that it was getting dark.

"Good hcavens!" hc cxclaimcd. '"Mic'd better go and look for somc food - 1
have no intention of spending the rcst of my lifc herce”.

Burkc, immerscd in a weighty tomc orn thce third ticr, right above thc door-
woy, ignorcd him, and contimcd turning pages over, causing a finc dust to risc
and scttlc on his noblc nosc. HMeIlvmin muttercd somcthing, and tricklcd across
thc floor to the megazinc stand, wherce he fingered through copics of the "iAmat-
cur Photographcr™ in thc hopc of flndlné saggestive picturcs.

: "I'r surc I hcard voices in here", sa2id semcone.

Ahat S S e BTG

"Phet vmsn't mc", said McIlwain, looking up in surprisc. Thc voicc camc
agaant  HlThenee = T itoliasyieut o

"Great Gu!" squcaled lMcllwain, dropping the book., fortunatcly onto the
silent floor. "Ronnic Helmce - do somcthing, quick!"

"For yczrs", said Burkc solemnly, "I slaved in thc Livcrpool Gas Company,
and did I detest it. I scc bcforc me two of the largest volumes of which 1 know,
namcly Coc's "Practicc of Gas Supply". For the first timec I fecl they may bc of
usc, "

He lifted onc from the shelf, and lookcd coutiously dovm at the doeor. 8till
standing paralyscd in thc middlc of thce room, lcllwain's facc twisted &s a faru-
AS1p5E SPALENIRE ChsEieEl:

"cll, if it isn't -="

Burkc lookcd dovm thoughtfully, =nd droppcd Coc's "Practicc of Ges Supply" -
with eareful acauracys Bolmcs went down without a sigh, and a sccond persan **
followcd him.

"That was Lcs Heald”, said McIlwnin sounding a triflc aggricved. "Hec might
have been uscful and, anyway, I likc him. " '

"Too bad", admittcd Burkc, scrambling down the ladder. e, T had o
usc thc sccond volumc, and, enyway, our hcersc is gquitc full cncugh as it is - I
can hardly brcathc with you practising Yogz cxcrciscs on thc scat beside me. Comc
on - thosc othcr two will probably chosc us to London, but 1t'll give us some-
thing to look forward tc."

They wént down the library steps in the gentle dusk, touched by a brecze
thot scemed 2lmost fragraent. No morc could thcy smcll thc thousand and onc od-
ours of thc Merscy, &and despitc a somcvhat startling cffluvium that camc in
littlc gusts from what hod oncc been the fishmerkct, cverything was rcmarkably
plcasant. Thc hearsc slid forword gently, but, os thgy had surmiscd, the Merscy
Tunncl was in ne fit statec to be travelled along, and they dccided to find 2
littlc to cat, and then sct out for Rurncecrn, or cven further, sincc the Transpor-
tcr Bridge would not b working.

T R B B |

"uncaton", s2id Rurke excitedly, "I wonder if Smith's alive?"

"Soon scttlc him if hc is", grumbled McIlwain, who was not fecling any too
chcerful, having only just rccovercd from the sheck of finding that the coffin
in thc bock was not as cmpty as thcey had at first supposcd. sf'ter tossing up
with Burkc's last ha'pcnny (thcy had gonc off to slccp thc day before pay-day),
it had fallcn to }ceIlwzin's lot to shift thc remains beforc they went any furth-
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Snith's housc was discoverod, with The ogpoes of noving been reeently ocou-
picd, but =as 'th\,rc was no-one thore thay Worse ceming dosm the path again when
Birké'sFeoped.: "L Bex of wareldlaplos! s “hecxclaimog,

UEAY € bel - Bob ~Tu ki ovorpehere ' ol Hellswein. . -k oy, Ygive them to me
for the 'Gargoylc'M.

Bipe) NSiLElme), Wolnet o - LeeSk eyl = acead Sy @oeignailys - Memals - el L SEe sle
significaricc of thesc - the amozing iwpert? Don't you rcalisc what they mean?"

ISoundsHlsice i theNbegirainelos sl ovelcia TS s el s asia e E mbimsc ol ddiyrosd e
Johnny, I do .pet understand-anyiiing. I see mothing but a bex of nicc little
wire staples wWhich will lock rseliy al home i the 'Gargoylc', wther: I get them, "

"You mg!" grovlcd Burke, Uehat . woule SSmEEkr - The  ‘dEinirER. Stevles? ~The'se
can only belong to onc perscn ~ Sem Youd, Silbat oA s Tag 1§ 1@ kEmEs, ~inepe @It
IOy TR O A RGO F R [ G T i ) st Glo R oo il 1S B e B YOS

Ml ~Bisshit™ ~-asrced Hciimgting “Have it your own woy - if wec discover a.

dropped ‘aitch on the'way -1 supposu you'll dcducc that Ronny Holmes has passed
us. Onward to London, "

They bowlcd off at what =7as 2 most indceorous spced for a hcarsc, and as
the first hints of London tougon to spring up about them they began to sing "Here
Coric the Mcn vrith the Jive™ with typicel fsrvour, Burkc slcwed into thc end of
Gray's Inn Road, intending to huve a look at the famous Flat cven if there was
no-onc at homc. The sight of a cor stoanding outside and a miniaturc spaceship
dangling from the vindow brought a chccr from both of them as they swung into
the side.

"Bring out your decad!" carolled Hcllwain morrily, springing on to the side
and bounding up thc stairs.

Mlait o minute!” howicd Burke. Tne door opens outiwards, you rmg - I found
that out last timc I wos here, and - Y

He wms too latc. McIlwain hommercd on the door, which was jubilantly flung
opcn, prccipitating hj::; dorm haif .a fldghkc of stairs: .is ‘m scremblicdsun’ a - julg
flcw past his car and crashcd into Burke; who curscd fiucntly.

"T've been wanting to Jo that cver sincc you rmucked up onc of my articlcs,
said Lrimr ‘Clarke s —oiec, “timged with* HErpincss. - oW come on dp."

JID) (O30 1=3i0edss 3EA0S BRdsUL 0T <2 ‘771’" o 31’ B, THESLE »22F RS- T THE NEXT ISSUE
e nede ek i e s e e e e e e e e s s S N e e AR e Rk B N S M—M-:M-: R A R s e oo e ok K Sk ol R A AT A0
THE TRITERS WILLLWM H.RRIS.

It ool S wlaeie e SaBl s, JaEILs - Elizsl U
Thciminatireie sHEhdbnatifatiortalic =il s

JBPSH a1t | ATl aloR T)eBtay. THCOLEG, | ISy | THlaes JoBalhs
The mental plumbing is not tight,

Bei7cCR e iIC pic = td Seliat bV,
Andibhedarle s chapeshintneat e snay:

The iwpuitse liealcs 'dripidriplesimys,

alvmys has been vvill Swer sane

Wry strivec so cach succeeding doy?

D) @2

If wic arc blésscd the.dark 18 picreed
Ordercd pages arc nov tteir secem

t scen,” by novwcome brain remadc,
arc once dcad passion now rcborn
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We who have seen

gless across gardens, shop-fronts shattered in,

will fear no mcre the breaking of a tumbler,

Nor honour death whose rigid lives have felt

night after night the brush of throbbing wings,

seen the flame-flowers and earth's protesting fingers,
wan in the moorlight, leprous in the dark.

"Oh lush =- I think that's him -- "
for-you, for-you ===~
"only the wind -- he's shut his engine off,"
Oh I will put a girdle rcund the earth
And drop HE in Titania's fair eye.

7ithin the shelters, hing on steel and concrete,
is Fear the Rawisher. Dzspite his years
he's good for plenty mcre --
fer-you, for-you =---
crack anti-zircraft, pom-vom thud,
thet smash
was Chick'nall guns; theyr shake our house, Eliza."

"They hit the factory, you know, oh yes

smashed it tc atoms -- Bert was with them heloing --

it turned him sick, he couldn't eat his dinner.,

legs and arms every herc, and one man picked

a head up, looked at it, and saw his scn,

who only went to wicrk with them on liondzy."
ashed legs and arms with all their fair companions,
Hung in steel girders against the raying west.

"ot quite 18. So young. Not 18 yet.

Was going tc join the Arrgyr on his birthdzy,

He boxed a2 bit, you kmow" -~ his right arm, find it ---
4ind quite a beau" -- but Jesus Christ, his face! ---
What's to be dcne? The way he said: "Oh ne

you don't, you bugger!", beer he drank, the girls

he kissed buzz scftly round the zir.

And in & long procession past his coffin

bottles unbroacrned, and girls he would have bussed.

Jinmy, his pal; his peaked face burning; tears
hovering under;, waiting fer the neus,

WEYl N ane ke T ib wtekes aliiinliec e R naEiby =
which viay the Hosnital? -- Ged blast the syrer, ™
The night is deed; the earth is dead, the trams
dead at their pcsts wrdith crimson lamps in mourning.

no P’

W0nly tin-hatted ghosts are on the strcets,

with overhead a canopy of gurnfire,
and the dead moon throws shadows on the road
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"If they've got Monty, Christ I'll get the sods --"
'"The rulecs of war are strict, %You rust not firc

on single parachutists. They surrender...'
"Thether they're one, or tvo, or twenty-tiio

I'1l get the bastards if they've laid out ifenty.
(He'll never see a German now dispassionately. )

eooes 'the last cup he drank from, That's his ferk
still dirty, I could find nc time to clean it."

Let all his lasts be tlazoned round the sky:

his last parade (he rolled around the guard-rocm
like a young kitten), his last cigarctte,

the final pint, the ultimate cxcitement,

and, hung in blue and silver, symbolising

all that he should have had, his last brief kiss.

For politicians, bankers, tishops say it:
"Only the young die gecod."
They got you, llonty,
enshrined -- the perfect boy =~ upon their altars,
15/9/40  *%¢ CSY~-

The Creed of an Athcist

lof7 = Jgh oy AU i° W @ -5

I am essentially a materialist. I bclieve that thc universe is imper-
sonzl, the course of nature being determined by the opcration of irrmtablc laws
acting mechanically. I can neither ccnceive of a begirning nor an ending to the
universe and belicve that consciousness is a normel manifcstation of naturce and
not in any way a special crcation.

I do nect belicve in survival aftecr death, the conccpt of a mystcrious,
metaphysical entity or self in any degree independent of the body .being a. sad

relic of thc ghost thcory of savages. Personality 1is a synthesis, a collect-
ion of inherited tcndencies and acquircd habits. The personality of a neviy-
born child is virtuelly non-existent -- the child aiscovers itsclf through its

senses and with incrcasing cxperience cvolves the idca of a physical self which
is a basis for thc psychical sclf, Thercafter the sclf is fashiencd by cnviron-
ment, rcgulting in that clustcr of spccialised physiczl and mental charactcrist-
ics atsq@ectly generalised as 'I'. At death, as thc conditicens cortributing to
its existence brcak devm, the personzlity disintegratcs.

The desirec for immortality ariscs, I think, from a vron; attitude to-
wards life, Like suicide, perscnal immeortality is in thc main sought aftcr by
those dissatisfied with carthly existerce. Tet what pronisc docs cternity held?
If, as Phil Hetheringten wiould have us bclicve®, <thc sclf discards thc body at
dcath, it automatically rescinds all scnsation. Even our drcams during sleccp
(which is the nearcst approach to death of which we have expericncc) have a phy-
sical substratum, being the result of stimli, ‘e are the sum of our sensations;
remove thosc and 1is therc much difference betiwween the dreamlcss I'irvana of im-
mortality and the dissolution of perscrielity? Is there any valid rcason vhy ‘e
should strive to attein this tlissful scnsationlcss statc at the cost of necglecct-

#Scec "Crced of a Tory" by Hctherinzton in November 1939 FANTAST.
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Since God is a product .¢f the lwman mind, the question of there being
a divinc purvosc o lifc sccus irrclovart; I cammot  belicve that there is any
purnosc to lifc olhcr than that which umcnity scts for itsclf, %hy assumc lifc
has & purposc, whin eppcarances arc dcad against sueh an assuption?  The point
et issuc is not whai is the purpenc, but whet should be the purposc of lifc; and
vhat grcater objcct cozld therc be than the anuymcnt “of 1ifc? “Mshful thoughts
of pcrsonal 1rkw;tallhy G SCrRe he Nachirael e e I e Crse e joyment - of
this life. Whe% fincr philosophy e therc thon thet of Ingerscll: The object of
lifc is to bec happy, the piamsc to be happy is here, the time to oc happy is nov,
the way tc bc happy is by making others huppy.

Fatura’ly I cecccpt the Gcelden Ralc end ' sec no reason for our lcading

decEnbIlENE SEOTHET o o it Gl S "ct thot ic axe mmen beings. Phil Hethering—

ton scems to be sufforingsfrom o ssawionist complcx when he stotces that actions

SSos adlpo LSl e (ORI EL, [CTEUP « €W IRE TR £ A jn T MlSsae - Ghe - ROlIgaons. me  whe ‘does

gobA.te saeure s isolweiEion: il Re bR arpis GEtateme - would F nottdo geo&unlcss

larad by the' premiss cf chormmnl el der memnced b 6is threet of dmmstion, is
Jr o 5

descrving onlv GAEEADE, i OO (@ HTEI:
1ifc thot 1e deveid of Jmverceds S& impcesiblc fer e=r (and cven the

v

higher animals) Se Gliest it bod ArmSEen oo anditant aneic ssentaal tief tthestrue: cn=
joyment of 1ifc, being the overflow of physical and psychical cnergy and cxist-
ol Sedledly stehe e, Uik SaledE: Sgicnco,, - thowk seelking of kngweledge, is mcrcly

M LS 5 "
the dcvclopment of man's *play' Al AT EEn sines. Wo-Tarsy assumed” an crect

Pestlre-and thus -frecd-his ke vds, “mps Ihe Hevel®ned thils “iREetinet - ~hich is in-
herent in 211 animals, cespecialiy theayounz --.into an idle desirc te understand
things, The scilentist; in ctEdrinetilic uniyesrse,  is nct-primarils eoncerncd
R ther efificcvs Of his - QHlS CeVE S ioX e iud, £nd so wwith art, shick is csscn-
£3589 o  dewclopadnt of weart. THe Gres At sEleness are e Splrlud*l soporific;
ey ore 5 poverful auil J”’l *o*c*

I considcr tht basis of any wortlwhile sccial philosophy should dc co-
operation, not compctiticrn, ané thc frcedom and happincss of the individual 1liv-
ing under that system. Tac ooy fruc democracy sucecssfully combining thesc ex-
treres of individualism and sccialis: is the vltimate corrmnist socicty. i el
ret sk To appear.es @0 apologiai TeorlSead mesni apreseni ievcnts  only.scen to

nekc the prospccﬁ (OFL - GIUC, (ST T SETee = ST Cs I deplorc war and all it in-
voelves, fand awm convaimeadtiicnal Siesneeonnsiheieraldd calbediiby: ithe fermation ofi the
Wrorld Statc. SoRlQIE RS SR bixrunlr e MM Gl OTseS TR AR ONCILO O ke B Sl S Bl Se G TGO G E

youth -of ' the werdd; tHest s sl rasslieos taicemapie. direputo, = “The groatest .cixrse
of the masses is ignerawcet; tnc eonlirtscnedsy lmowillcdse. Izt government refuses
Bieucnil ghiten its Deepls sehen -1 -2 ! QR @SOS L il I am opposcéd tc cavnitalism,
with its class priwileges anc cxpylolsation; its botrayal of ‘humamity end prosti-
OB PIIENE (Kl BT 1715 4 & (CHUCHICIC I B @Y 1 5t S2UKE). (BFT ToRe Rt 8t - vl CLRIE GG 1506 InlerorgEallcs
ity—of-thosc who sunpert the anccaromistic and supcrstitious absurdity of mon-
E52EloNy, Balel JovesaedbliEaety EeatE I iz wie suppost LEmperialism with its glorificetion
OfS eSS o G C Gl CRC St N Tl D ISP N e © eldl OM OTRR Bl Gl RN SIS € GIC T IR R C P e T O—
dnEsany form. of | censereispianclsunpSesaionissa it sullstEbelmeenst b c ik pence.
I “am, ‘accerdingly; oppesed to ary fead offdichaiorsings Absolutc uniformity of
thought and belief cercated by o politician or pricsteral P mey contribute towards
eérder 2@ PCaTe, bt Ibis She TCoCC o varalr s e ™ e - 2abel ectaal
1ife of marn.

I =w ‘oppdded LoEvwelipion Fand . de nol -constite 16 a “recessty for ‘man}
St st my Finn, convalctalenthat Ve weniaEalilibesbetitic it ot aio, “thether

-
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-
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Hlistt rcligion censisis inta bolier 'in Holl FizsTand Judgmcent Day ‘or‘consists 'in

P ilie “mire Eifiention and 'Symoolisatioen ol cortein-ophitesl trirths "3t is the anti=-

iHhe salstoREal IS thatt make sl oRinIRcRe =5, SupEdly e AlSRbE: LS jpilaabay @iy 2l
never be any cumwronisc betiecen the naturai philosophy of scicnec and the supcr-
T B il =pha 1e s6pk;” of - FolimonMdesnits - Lhe ‘assussticsitof many-nisguidod author-

sREMIRIST T 115 to bet hepedtthat cne GodNor fodornifheilstiss s ¥scon. te trecad the
same peth os his preédecezsors; gupiicr;” Osiris. Bel anc immumerdbie others,. into
descrved ODllVl--w Crllyret BlEml, Cale S LE0Ie ST orHaIeEl.we) Il Jtblichise S TARG By elleshy

mand andsccurc his cemplitie craneipation,

I have ryy drcams of Utowpis, but nyy Utopia is not onc of 100% cfficicn=
ey -of T obselhte porfoetion, - RoEhes it is onc in which man is imbucd with a morc
tollerant, reasongblc pad cultured outlooclk en lifie’ wand Nis abletthe mere readily
totappitccintc his irjpericctionsgnnd Lliffitdsawns, =i amt bioat- ds-the’ idsq] 1o- which
30 GloEuals Jaee. ebladehn- 15e) YUSERLEEGE Fh0) (dhieirEe: JaulnEC e STIRoiE Shz . Soipeiesualic el SUiejetiess
to disecover howr fa‘—rcachlng apEhi s N ewnt IRNERERE 05510111ths and beccomec a law
unto himsclf.

I e

FIREAST hos plceasure in prescating™a ncw fam scriel, wwith nenc otlier-than that
wily vetcran, D. . S .luh. _to set the ball rolling, Heneiismscopeironman 1-5yhe

A el SCIONCcC= flctlon, ond have & privaic peeve to work off,

.LFA—I ROAD & A8

2ort I by D.g Smich.

T oG maass & J etz pl el atole) 4 BElt Wwlaieelg Esl Ll (@aUn EUINEE (€3t BIoE Hontaa (0pt A {fablimiele:
BeoneT fleatiriy down te lapd ' i ¢ Bho Ccedleitell - Eguanaita t “thie foot-ef the stcps
lecading up to thc Rececption C*ﬂulon, where 1t was at once surroundcd bty a crovd
of thc most promincnt of the irhnbitarts, Two zicn cmergcdifrem, the cabin, a:big
FenMEnT e FaendTIce nic R s al S ST isiE ngRe Nilla s s S Spann e NS sehand, | stioed
BN over Yikic . docr whide © hi s rod-beardeliSesr haR T onbe e nsels up- on . to “the
SeEmLyhe, planc i th en sotiwigy -shot [EEdinat diesTise wehufact that-he had an
Auginaar sl @Al lcd

B neme Kut Lo ~heemntunecd Wit HGIT s heemE Te. T and ny - friend
by | eiterdlel hﬂ S & 1oEIeR ant Oyt he Ruloretmid eriesles i SEgmemebail Fame-%0 ask you
O Gl Bealiciioatstane) itk ratolnl, iberRale & aeSntdisgs oy 1k, L INTEEe aclies Big meliTEERNG. OFb IR
e shcd place.  Tul ds motissetesud of TEthes BNEEEnien s Hemhd =811 sttarpt ‘the
dempama- o diels  JoLTREY, Ul pa Gl o OneNTE Stho sEanepe L Dnren oh the. rost i1l
Pelssntflortantonabaical i S mheMa i & e re SR N R CRe S SO REC LIRS & S iHhct lea sty of
themtibeing thats you=alilisnavet allflStha aldizensageis o advance dNcivats sations to
whieh you have been accastoncd ©instcad ol langiisking hére in a primjtive state
{larls miEhs wes Fee Bl REEleR) 250 [nisis (e)e you, On thc journcy you will have to face
SHchNEBSERACLCSHUSHERC SEnEssolGas e pl Svo iRt e dd eiley - the“Whiph sja sse's
afitshe Moutitedns of - Contem i’ “dliat: ch v hich SheraisERbie= el . Sigdtot Carping
CealiEalicatisayye e EleYn € Sdqpieialan Skl Lkr icviends beyend and the vast vwaterless plain
of icdiocrity wherc munat the Wild “/elves of Ficree Compcetition. e g - ey
alliowed to-give:you, thismap,: and . tho' cricotbaferiernt: that adillof wsVho ~1ive in
Tacs Had WShavic-hiad -terfacelisomislar = journt ySal

His: brief spccch ovor,-" Camtain Kettle Ereppfd: e - phe=raeumd: and handed
iRl CEe DOV, O Mo sl iabde o handsomc real e EheE Pront oS theNereolrd s andswvast abouit
to get into the cabin zpain vhen a big:, black-haired man stepned forward and
oyschamEE el JoBiny Bhgl & (ejorysl; lasbael Srestess;

(LS5 —~ Al

iy SINCLd e nev s talis SHEE Fiwine Sushive @i Bt rserce if TCEESSATY,
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and fly to this Hall of Famc?"

Captain Kcttlc gave & bark of lamughter and contimed on into the cabin aa
McTodd stcppcd forward, > '

"You'll bc Mr., DuQuesnc, I'm thinking", quoth thc Scot. YHere's the only
rcason I'm preparcd to give the likes ef you." .nd with thc grcatest nonchalance
conccivable hc kmocked the scicmtist flat on his back, steppcd into thc plane,
and was rapidly rcturning whencc hc camc by the time that the astonishcd and
annoycd DuQuesnc had scramblcd back to his fect.

S M w NE S %% Bowr N % ok m o e % %k o W W % sk % & %k % ok & % N % & K % K

Phc berilderment of the crowd gradually changed to eomprchension and passcd
on to disputc. Dujucsnc madc a cutting remark about Scaton's characteristic luck
in having thc mep hondcd to hin  and ncorly had another fight on his hands. iy
the confusion the map was droppcd ‘and scize@2 by a short, . amazingly burly men

wiith 2 big bluc-black beard, whe fought his way out of the creowd until he could

address ther from the clevewion of theisteps off ‘the¥Reception Station.

ITherc is ne neca for this fleelish wrangle!' " “he bellowed in a voic: that
corpcllcd attention. e Mo reer S sl e s e atiie chmeistors of . scicmtific
romence,  rests | the | fate off -eur ewarang our lEterstiret' s fame and imnortality.
Ve iove ‘heard e @fTicilifics to Eacupstbusset- Haye feemty,  efid-Ian preparcd te
Ygad & party.  In fdet, "Foersc. Tduard Clsl TaRssr - goesT=f hc. gocs -alonc,"

"is far as I ar conccrncd you go alonc” snortcd Professor Surmcrlce cousti-
cally., "y expericnccs of your lczdership arc discouraging, sir, very much so. "

Profossir Challenpmer svucllcd walphianesanagtitn. "You arc 'qaite right, sir, in

sdcclining to ge. There will be no reon for elé women and eripples. "

His eldcrly opponcnt rcturncd glarc for glarc."On sccond thought I will go.
There will) bec great mced-of -a sensiblcimen in stparty =o led, "

Mcamwhilc voluntcers icrc sorting themsclves out in a group, orgeniscd by
Icrd John Roxton and lMalonc. Scatcn and Dijuesnc, watceching cach other like twe
strangc dogs, .wrcot,Morcy,*iadc, Tocrzan ond John Corter, Kinniscn; the Grey lens-
man, Dr. Bird, Cormander John Hanson, Jamcs [itkill, Hawlt Carsc and Friday, Gregg
HALjan, “Scrgeant - Wlpele;~Cossar, andl-BtherEEntl Profcssor Challenger saddf-
INTho Us ¥ goin e GoNSE e telERe Spreparattlon siphav eniitistheMtsmeimysclif it Shad fbctter
be thc most intclligent member of the cxpcdition,

d,.fter you", szid Scaton politely to Kinnison, Wwho shook his hcad czurte-
e Sy - ok Sminlied, < "i16, adibey (Yol MU s Tl b i "

HTHT de bty sadld s the “drpetilcnt' Cosser abraptilys, “dgnering the indignent
gleres of the courtcous oncs.

S ke ook NN oS oo % om ok % oK O % ow % ok % o R N % % % % &% % % % % K

About 2 week later Bhe party sctioup, = chéercdiontthear Ziey by  the onily two
of thosc staying bchind =7hc could bc troubled te got up carly cnough.  They madc
2 ‘BEave ‘showvi, - cled ' int“stcit broechessind esarsnecked shirks, tshod in'elinker-
noiled climbing boots andé carrying ruck-scekks containing a threc—veck's supply
of condenscd food preparcd by the combincd genius of Scaton and Wadc, cxtra clo-
thing for thc high rcgione they cxpected to scolc, and an assortment of articles
dictatcd by individual idcas, At the front Profiessor Challlenger and his threc
companions cach cerried ropcs and Jice-oxes,  ovkiard things that added to the
aicrimbny 'of the disputes Hetween the 70 Profcssons. Lord John Roxton was the
urrrilling “companien of the only inecongruous . member of tho perty, a tall slender
young fien wheosc facc: ran backvnrds both above and ™ below his nosc, fair-haired
with vacuous bluc cycs in onc of which was fixcld a monocle. Hc had various nonss
Buichbhe eone Sbhett iveshadopisecditrasHelianen e o nhelvasitheitNalnostisidre ndaty AN c K-
son, the¢ .mericen Tdea of the Toung English .iristocrat.

Behand hiscilcaldenciishe® s rtilsHLC acNo RO RNSORCEENIS TR CE A S da\tonMEilced
wvith Kinnison, DuQuesnc with Ltkill; Tarzan wiwn John Coartcr, and so on, cach

Jntts
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pair cngaged in maintaining their rcputations as strong silent mcn whilc making
surc that: 21l were wcll acquainted srith their cxploits, In spitc of this blows
were only dangerously ncar once, when Scrgeant Vialpole cxprcssed with military
vluntncss his lack of belicf in onc of Cormander John Hanson's storics, and the
cfforts of thc party at prescrring the pcece werc succcssful, Thcy campcd for
thc night far up the stcep-w7allcd valley that +thc map told them sras -the only
broak in the mountain barricr, ond the stories that were told around the camp-
firc would have made the fortuncs of all the scicnec-fiction magazines.

m7o hours after their -strt on the fcllowing morning thcy arrived at the
£ivst obstaclc, thc tremcais s Preccipice of Public Ridiaule “hich crossed:the
valley from sidc to side, On all sidcs the cliff's serc sheerly perpcndicular and
smooth; tlie Procinisc-itsclf nod an overhong at  tio mndred fcet dhat cut’ off
all view of its higher farts. t appcarcd that the party wms dcfeatcd already.

1Tt sccris to bc immossible", commented Lord John Roxton, 2 :

1Phe vord has no mecaning to us, thc heroes of scicncc-fiction', rcproved the
Grey Lonsmar. "Now if I had my Dclomcter I'd have a steirwey carved up that in
ne. Himei"

"If T had my X-pistol I'd Tlow thc wholc mountain out of thc way"added Sca-
ton rapidly.

" nd if I had a body of stocple-jacks I'd runa 1ift up it", scid Cossar, his
toncs a littlc sarcastic. "Tc've got to climb it, not wwish oursclves up it, s

"There is no nced for you to fcar dcfeat, gentlemen, not writh G E.C. lcading
the party!, said Profecssor Challcnzer, precning himsclf visibly., - "I perecive a
£1a7 in thc left hand corncr of this rcmerkablc natural phenomcnen that may well
cnoble us to overcomc the difficulty.” :

The flaw he had ncticcd turncd out to be an inviting perpcndicular crevice:
~pparcntly formcd by the cnd wall of the vallcy not coming quitc up to the side
e, For cighty fcct it was pornllel sided ond  on admirable width for that
climbing tcchnique knovm =os "ehirncying", then it was blocked by o flat chock-
stonc. The most unfortunatc part wias that the chimncy did not start at thc foot
of thc cliff, but scmc tucnty-five feet or merc up the smooth, almost perpendic-
ular facc. Challenger <ms not beaten by this.

"o rmst form a pyramid", hc said, "Therc arc cnough strong men herc to do
it I think; & thrcg, two ond snc will be suffieicnt, thc climber himscif to be
2 fourth story. Moty e drg-thie strerlEstshate?"

It -7ns on unfortunstc qucstion, The harmony that haé prevailed was eREAECILY.
lost as boastful giants swcllcd their biceps and described the feats of strcngth
they hnd performed, and cost deubt on the claims of others.Jawrs wrerc thrust for-
wmrd and fists shoken under noscs, Torzan of the L.pes thurped his chest and gave
nis wor-cry and Lorn Iunro staggered around holding a boulder as big as himscl?f
abovc his hcad, until Jirmy .itkill tickled his ribs, The uproor grcw and there
sccried to be real danger of a fight when Cossar took chorge. :

"Stut up! Be quict for a ioment please", he shouted, "It's not. a matter of
strength alenc, but of hcight as scll i21so, a4 ccrtain unity obout cach laycr,
I sugpest Scaton, Dujucsnc drd ‘Kinnison -for  the  base, .ircot end izadc for the
sccond ticr, Tarzan on ton. Thc upper ticrs take their bocts off,*

This did not assuage thosc who hc left out, but it did lcavc 2 solid band
of six to back hin in his dccision, and that s;as the pyramid cverntually crccted.
Profcssor Challenger was cbout to mount it dimpctuously when Lerd John detained

"Toke it casy", hc urged. "Look at thc gap that rcmains above Tarzan,

o S T o AR (o B

wjcll, it rcgquirss sciaconc a little teller than you, I think."

"Oh indccd. Very good, sir. [ am not accustomed to being jcered at bccausc of
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my lack of hcight, but let it pass. Pcihops you consider your own quelifications
supcrior?"

Micll, as & matter of fact, I dec", rcpiicd Lord John, knotting onc cnd of
his ropc round his wnist &s Profcssor xhl.llcngc.r stalked avoy muffily, his beard
bristling s7ith rage. Malonc paid out the rope as the lean adventurer stcpped
from Scaton's paln to his shoulc.r,; hcad. to Yadc's palm and so up until hc bal-
anccé precariously on the top of Tarzw.'s hcad. But at utmost strctch his fing-
¢érs fcll inches-short ‘of the sherp cdge at ‘the foot of the-chimncy, and he -had
(EOEBELIRCAES

"No ccn do", he said breathlessly. ¥“Sapposc you have a go Malonc? You're
@ Tobl. WELILESe Eeminy SRC,, - JE wlostalle,

'Just 2 monent", intcrposcé & Vo1 e BN RIS conErc of s the 'base:” - "How-m'ch

do you weigh, Halonc?! cnquircd a perespiring Iupicsnc.
iy, . TEfteen-  stone.or so;f . =218 Wellen s and-was pazzled by tho 'sudden
sk that fell upon the pyromid. Rawe =igney fmeriean fercheads eorrugated in

peinful thought, and thc mental powcr cxpended was almesy palpable,

"How mich ds thet) {Enyiay?" st sSohsenc sawesed vy ond Malonc grinned with
sudden reolisation.

Whei, o 2t e Medrij lever SOGRSEEE-olgRl - he "Seird, S oie "Dy uesne “snarled
i Py "Pyo -Handell S fon poundsver oS trtnstetod  his termentor.

"Toc heovy anywey', rctortcd Dujucsnc.

10 coutsd; If . youlmesTecling BheYstRam'Grbegen Sceten in:corcfully . caleu-
latcd toncs of cxasperating solicitucc.

"If you'@ tekc your fair sharc of ihe weight instcad of scrimshanking,.."

"/hy, you jclly-becllicd hcll--houende,, !*

ngifavid «8t311 5 bilast Sour cyos'= " Reflé The ugpcr tiers, - énd = gramblingly
thc pair subsided te indignont pcocc

Anywway,  1'm fdeemeeh fho lar Eht et s::irl ficdenc te Lerd John. ~"Horey’'s
weiate, 15 LIlERAE Jocases Biio ishat gencllemsrtunEed Matgpaler thet "he was neither o gymi=
nost nor yct a climber,

"lcll, isn't therc anyonc?” cnquircdé Lerd John, ignoring a rcmark by Du-
nucsnc that therc was no nc i to fwriy and that he, (Iord John), might have a
rcst and 2 bit of a2 meal beforc carrying on for 21l he, (Dajucsnc), carcd

T 8ey, - old Payy (Ermspiret oy - tellie-s st T W meragiscd YElnrenes, "Don't wecigh
rmch either.. Supposc I hove a bit of ‘a smeek &t the jeliyold piteh, what?"

'You mean gect up there and help semecesnc clisc inte the foot of the chimncy?!

ey, - claael ity ealil, (e - soemmiaalng: @l Elaesipiis I uscd to bc pretty hot at
this chimncy business, got scnt dovmi fo: ranting around the jelly old roofs as a
RN C IO A RIC . This rock busincss alvigys scemcé toc jolly s.eat-meking, but I
BlerailiaG aBbotl Joohyalials U lohits, (Ot &y Shellel s sl ey, - Weam 7

Chzllenger, — who rhalE - returncan-"Ee-Swicit-erv oM sScviigeiilc, sniffed con-
temptuously but Lord John rather deubifully showcd Ciarcnec how to tic a bovilinc
and with the thin stronp<Ecne donstinEsbetasnin <an i with mis: boots in Modone's
charge he climbed avkwardiy te the top of the pyramid, From therc he rcached up
end wrapped his fingers round the edge. ond vanished from view of those dircctly
below with estonishing cclerity.

I ey = Sdoilges a\m Gy Jolif sdh(ae, @t il o thcy heard him 'sey as the pyramid
rosoX¥ycd iteclf Jimte its leemponent partsscthisiEhs o Palics on' 'the part of the
HOWET T GHICIE, MA@ L 1 0/ S C T Ealn C/STC M i A S st sumd crcct and bracc himsclf ecross
bctween the walls, 3Back agﬁlns‘t (e3pte 7oL rlb}u foot up on thc other, left foot
detbllcdiimderneathii et S isigeiss Lt B ) opsiie NG s M R R0 o isalcr o B Siab ov.e snaighic
and right back undcrncath. Such wos the mulc of movements, carried out with the
rhyehr ¢ steediness - thetrshoved fhrtClorcmeo hed fonm@ih- s meticr: Up and up
the sperpendicalar cleft; Pauging ot Lhite SO AETate SRS te Sexai e the faels in



L THE PANT:ST

ecasc it werc psozsidic 1O ICVC Oaw On W bat alvays moving on, until he was
right up undcr the dig cho vesione o Iundred foct above the ground ond a4t
only supportcd by thc friction of kis bock on onc wall and his fect on thc other.

"Now, if he can caly get orer thot cock-stonc, ees. " brecathed Lord John,

Watching with ficrcc ccnounivhiich, - SamimaTh an e vehere . dEmsclE, braccd
across crptincss, realising the dwgor of fatiuc overtaking the climber if he
had to climb back dowa that cainnoys < a.ms of the climber moved gropingly

:¢ blindly f'or holds that werce not therec. He
groped up round the cdge of the coilirg above rim with his right hoand, sccned to
grip somcthing ond vriggled his sheulders round unt1l hnis 1lecft hond was up by
the other. Hc sccemed to gother togethcx BEE rcsolution, thcen suddenly vas hanging
free from his noanls only. his 2ags - ckint hulplessly in mid air. T7ith a twist
he brought his body rounc hie feco up wi the wiall wherc his back had been and

over the facc of thc rock, scorchill

e

walked up horizontally until he couid reacr for another handhold and bring his

feet across on to thc chods stonc Yelow him. Then he scrarbled rapidly out of
sight, after & mimitc's rcst on that corporative safety.

"Good work, very good work :pndsedi®  commented Lord John, drawing his first
real brcath for scmc timc, "Iette nope it is possible to contimc on past that

chock-stonc. "

The non-clirmbing membois of The ..oty  were 1ooking very thoughtful at the
prospcct of having to fcllow, buv tefere oy comment was made, Clarcnec's face
became visible over the odgcs peeriEtE Qo at thosc bclow, Bcforc he could speak
Challcenger's bull voice flung up +he ctcrnal qucry of the climber:-

L b - oY :

***3;:;{7’_‘.:?;‘:‘{::_1"::',!:'_::::'_:;;::.:5:::::;::#9“**‘(#****

JOTE: This story is vo bc the "pPilgrin’s Progress"” of scicncc-fiction. In the
first instalment DREnith introdiccs as rwny choracters as he could think of from
well-known scicnece-fiction storils; oot 21ihough we don't want the story over-
crowded, furthcr combaton's con insrodace anyonc clse if they wish it, The ideca
is to makc things as avkwa-d os possible “cr the noxt participator, and then te

‘nanme sonconc to toke over the siovg Jryong wishing to' join- in should write to
the usual Fontast adaroces intimacing s:ch & reckless desire, ond we'll sce
sthat we can do. Thie will be the first intlmotion rcceived by Do lebster that

: 5 g ?
he is to vritc Instalnint &,

EDITCRLLYL 1073 x5 Mith "The Survivors", follow-

ing instalnents MUST bpe_in t of receipt of mogasing, or .Orrangg-

héngs will hove to be maoddc Lo¥ simcs

Gmoblo to writc his part he saculd 1o
nOtCo

carrr_on, If the ncrsen cited is
( Templc ond ‘fcoster pleasc

§ &

cn
con

’!. 5 :: £ "‘ ﬂ. o fo] [
g e TR e T TR
IS SHERTIN ty John B, Michcl
oWy - Resthe~ ek, St
Stop thc flasizng necn of your Jovastating wit;
lay dovn your tocls a1d neacils;
nediocre craftsmen of o zlowly dying ot JudLl

Can you s7ay the cencircts tovers,
push the rivess Jren et orbits,
kick the flociing saicid from heaven,
Siee i e U e S R0 1] stroke?
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What's your worth == your exchange value
to the burst that is tomorrow?

Show your papers —- show your passports =-
don't produce the warthless trash

that you've spavned in obsocene darknmess,
that's your ke~ to yesteraday.

That we want is valid purpose
(whzt we want you haven't got)

So get out putrescent failures,

fade away with all the spirit

of an age that's fast receding,

Take with you your threadbare splendour,

flee vith all the age-scaked raiment

of humanities long dead,

with the knowledge. peor, pale lilies,

deadly, dear myopic corpses

BI0EAGH 350, SaebI@nuie) il Ie30E AfUHALLEE

can't be built with dime-store Junk, michel,

§686668668

PALITTASY AS Sz=7 BY THE ORDINARY MAN WITH A TYPEVRITER
William Harris

t it be quite clear, please, that I like fantasy. t's because I like
fantasy that I am worried by such putlications as I have been led, ever so gent-
ly and kindly, to read. I haven't seen many, and sc I haven't seen much, The
ideas I've got are probably based on insufficient data, are probably wrong: but,
on the other hand, they are the ideas of someone looking on, an ordinary man
with a typewriter faced with an altogether extraordinary venture,

It's a queer business; this science-fiction, To me its most deplorable
feature is the nature of the characters it invents. Soulless, two-dimensional
sketches, unworthy of the white towers they build, Maybe a space ship is a good
background for an.eternal triangle and he-man adventures. At least let the tri-
angle be pointed on life and the he-men luman. "Science" is orderly thinking, &
orderly thinking demands that our fcllows, placed in experimental surroundings,
still act as our fellows. I distrust thc preoccupation with background, and the
limitation that a determination to vwrite in cne locale places upon the writer's
efforts., I distrust cven more this populating of vonders with conventions, Even
Hardy did not invent his people as an excuse for picturing thc tree past which
they walked,

. The authors seem Tascinated by waoys and mecans, They are excited by a space
ship, Now to me, rand I'm trying net to sound superior; a space ship is jJust a
pleasant probability, a sort of glerified motor car. Admittedly it will be good
to travel in cnc, but not fantastic.

Fantasy to mec is an attitudec of mind, an appreciation., t 1s something
that can exist,apart from thce imprcbable « or even the unlikely. i comes as a
flood of fecling that colours life for days. It is loosed by a sudden word in

talk, -an -action that, illogiazl, is yet a logical extension of logic, It won't
bc pinncd down ncatly and dcfined, but it's there, completely satisfying, ultim-
atc, logiecal, inevitatle. ' In the miid of him who writes and him who reads, And
not all the space ships and plancts ia the ccsmos can supply it if the mind is
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not there.
_ What I do find is plenty of fuss, Givcn, say, a conception of time to deal
with, authors and characters rush about look lock everyone look! There is a lot
of bother and pcople "sct out" and "travel" and "swim time-streams" and don't do
enything mich beyond change their cnvirorment sensationally and shoot a few mon-
sters with atoms. There is no'shpggestion that they add to mimd and spirit. It
AisiicreMsunelysthatStheMwhilterinase st e OB o SIS S e Ty
I have singled out storics of time, Dbeceuse it is in them that I fecl the

lack most clearly, I camnnot rcemember a periecd when time 4id not seem unrcal,
something that might suddenly not bc there, I felt no incrednlity; only a re-

cognition vwhen as a boy I rcad E. Iicsbit. I sheculd fcel no incredulity and 1lit-
tle surprisc if, +mlking on a hillside, I became awarc of its earlier inhabit-
ants. i€ SteEil: i1 abgeieendlhnz, = el SalionaEie 5, Woen, - I Eot wo50e @ w7, HRthegel
drcams and later rc-live it, The palpitations that come off the "science fic=
tion" pagc at thc merc idca of timc travelling = the idea and the cxcitcments
by the vmysidc = deny thc orderlincss that is science and the attitude that is
fantasy,

MAT,TYA by _R.'i. Levmdes.

On the cve of the scrpent there camc unto him the 0ld madness so that

again hc must throw asidc all othcr endcavours and scck out Hataiya. Out of his

apartment he strodc nakcd, his cyc aglecom, and these who strolled the mcon-
splashed sidcwalks said unto themsclves: "This man is blessed with the madness of
Shaitana", and suffcred him to pass unhindcred.
Thus hc strode on with naught for a cloak but the night vind
Do In s Fom the ‘sca and®the pgallid shere raders-FlunEsback thc glory of his
radeedticss and in her cthercal splendour Iiina-smiled:from the elouds, On and
again on he strodc tirclessly until at last the city lay far bchind him and he
had comc to the vhispcring shere. Here crowdcd about him the grey ones, who scck
- they know not what in thce arms of thc seca, and herce he found the stairway rcach-
ing far up inte thc velvet night. -

Thus and this he ‘clomb the starflung stairvay until
carth itsclf was nc morc than a pre*iy taublc irn the cbon vastnesses, and before
Yim in the ninbus of night-glcw locmed the sccrct place of Mataiya, Here he
r=sted a vhilc in the shadewr of her knees, and as his breath camc back to him he
sang thc song of his madncss, so that the stars ssung to him morc closcly that
they might hcar his singing, nd _there ‘ceme: stcaling unve him the slim fingers
of Mataiya and gently thcy touched him and tenderly they liftcd lim into the palm
of that hand of which pocts have sung timclessly, cven back to the days of the
garden, In the palm of Mataiya hec rested, pcecring over the edges at the deeps
about him as he vas carricd to hecr facc, ;

Through timc-lost ages he gazed at her face, magnificent
in the silence, and his hcat boomed wiithiii him as upon the titan's countcnance
thcre grciv a smilc and a gladncss. igain the fingers stroked him, Then he was
carricd to her breast, wtherce he restcd and bcheld the panoply of the cosmoc about
him, From the perfumc of her breast he drank strcngth and delight, and a desire
ncvermore to depart from the body of his beleved,

Long hc rcstcd, then ran joyously te slide betieen the breasts of
her down to thc verdant mcadows of her abdomen, The fingers found him happily
cngaged in cxploraticn, this timc not so gently cerrying him up to her face. No
lenger smilcd llataiya; the eyclids werc ncarly closcd and her mouth smasa vast
slit of displcasurc, Vainly e souglisto recch the cdge of the hand, leap into
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the night sbout him.  But thc hand tiltcd and he fcll back into the palm
Thc fingers closcd. -

A A R A R R R R R R R R R R R A R R R R R R R R R F A R R R R R R R R R R R R RS B
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Ictters to the Scerctary of an Interplanctary Socicty: by Arthur Ego Clarke,
BHn el sk Fn Selgookflokl &k ko RpckmmnoknoRkkkl  fkdodokkk BX WELLELE BEE PEKREE

Sirs,

I scc that your socicty is intercstcd in interplanctary travel, I would
like a full account, by rcturn of post, of all thc work that has bcen donc on
this subjcct, together with a detailed calaulation, to ninc placcs of decimals,
of thc orbit of a spaccship from the Moon to the third satcllltc of Jup:.tcr,

- 21loring for all gravitational perturbations, I enclosc pd. stamp.

Dear Sirs,

I havc discovercd a scerct fucl half a pint of which is capablc of
Tloing up the Great Pyromid. I am prepared to scll it te you for £100,000
cash dom,

Sirs,

Yic would like tc rcmind you thet our account of £56-4=8 for thc mamufacturc
of onc gear whecl is still outstanding, and would apprcciatc an carly scttle-
ment of sanc,

Dcoarxr Sir, X il Pt S, TS S 1R et ok

You scen to have forgotten that because space is empty therc will be
nothing for your rockcts to push against, Your socicty is a bad cxample of the
sort of thing that happens <then peoplc cmbark on a projecct wvithout giving it
sufficicnt thought.

Dcer Sir,

Unlcss the ercyr of your spaccship have their horoscopes cast beforc
they lecave thc carth thc venturc is bound to result in disaster. My spirit
guidc, Pink Elcphant, has told mc tc givc you this warning.

Sirs,
Ify firm, Mcssrs, lceGregor & Finklestcin, would be glad to forward an csti-
mete for the intcrior furnishing of your proposcd spaccship.

Dcar Sirs,

Your spacecship is all =mrong, It would de incapablc of Icaving thc
certh, though if it did it would f211 to bits in space. If it rcachcd space
it would ccrtainly crash on thc Moon, and if it succceded in rcaching the
lattcr it couldn't takc off agein, Even if it got back to carth it would
certeinly fall in the sea and the crew would be drovmed. Therceforc why wastc
your tinc on somcthing that is so obviously impossiblc?

DEERAS
Ty do you want to rcach thc Hoon? What's wrong \Iiuh thc carth?
e e e e e e e e o e e R sk e sl ol sl e 3o o o i o ol 5 o o o o e o o ol e s o e e e ol o e S e e e 0 30 e e e e ok s o ale o oo sk e o ok
TC .\N UNKNOWN F..M, With acknowvlcdgments to Russell Chauvenct & DETOURS
This sras dcarced by superior powers
In 2 momcnt of wisdom siderecal:
That thosc who &wcll upon ivory towcrs”
Shall have hcads of thc samc material,’
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. . further fantast ' editorial csyoud

Ve trust that it will:irk these of our readers who are beth pacifists and
PANTAST devotees to learn that the growing. militarism of the nation is directly
responsible for this and possikle future issues of the magazine, Tor on learning
that the probabilities indicated cur translation into uniformed slavery viithin

the next six months we were exalied into the selfless determination to spend that
intervening time to a major degree in producing as many issues as nossitle. Early
readers ill recall that the first six ismues of FANTAST appeared at regular mon-
thly intervals, and although orly two issues have occupied the follcwing eighteen
months We think it easily possible to rnaintain a new uniformity of publicatiomn.

TANTAST, then, will appear monthly (on or about the 20th), provided that ad-
equate support 1is received from readers. In the past some subscribers have tend-
ed towards letharzy in financial responsec, and we wish to stress that in future
the magazine will be sent only to those with fully paid-up subscripticns. Delay
+ill not only jeopardise your chancc of receiving further issucs, but =will alsc
jcopardise the future of the magazine itsclf. The new price of sixpcnce vill pos-
sibly bc rescnted bty some but vrill certainly be understood by the sympathetic fow
-fho have themselves run fan magazines at a loss. The question of readers in the
scrvices is difficult, too. “e would like to waive or, at least, reduce their
subscriptions, especially in view of our own pending translation, but the sirmple
fact that this is a nation in arms makes it impossible. The mnajority of fans
have suffered a change in conditions through the war,

Contributions arc weclcomed, but they must be of sufficiently high literary
quality. Thosc contributing prose of at least a page's length, or poetry of half
a page will reccive a free copy of the magazine. Should they have a2 subscription
it will be lengthencd by one issuc. Therc is at present a fairly amle stock of
good material by such writcrs as J.F.Burke, 14 K.Hanson, J,Rathbeone, RW. Lovmdes,
D, R. Smith, E.S,Necdham and Osmond Robb. i¢ venture to hope that thesec and other
contributors will makc it possible to centinuc r ising our artistic level.

Then the threatcned riltadsation of Youd 1is corppletcd the magezine will go
a=bcgging, and wic sclze the opportunity of asking now if there are any willing to
voluntcer for proprietorship for the duraticn, in order that the last literary
light of British fandom shall nct go out. Vic guarantce to hand the magazinc Over
in a solvent condition, together with a six-month subscaripticn!

Elscvhere in this issue vill be found a statement rc YOUR satscription. To
the majority it will be a signal for reneial - please comply. Should a mistake
have been made (and cven cditers arc prenc to them), pleasc notify irmcdiately.
It is rcquested also that for the present subscriptions ke conimedNtethEee=
month dimcnsions, i.c. 1/6.

It is impossiblc to thank the fellowing too much, Primarily, of course, J.F.
Burkc for nobly undcrteking thc donkey-icrk of dunlication, gathering, stitching
and mailing, And Douglas cbster who veluntcerced to help with stencilling, Erik
Nccdham who gencrously offercd, "If funds arc loiwr could I scnd you somcthing to
hclp with thc good work, say 10/~ or £1 or so?", Harry Turncr who ncbly rushcd a

cover_at g¢xtremely short notice. Gentleren, you are pgentlenen!

Finally = the qucstion of politics Thc audig¢nce of FU%LKRI&‘\T,'.TAR IGESY ==
not, b¢ i% noted, thc cditors! == obiccted rather vigorously to po"iltlc contro=-
veray in that mapgazine, ‘lc belicve FiTAST readers are of stermer EGIEE. - &t -any
ratc it _sAdll be our poli to publ%sh rmatcrial outside the pormal scope of fan-
tasy. Pacifist, corfmnilst, conscrva B! i

' . _ t¥ve - Tascist if you Teel thot my, Editer-
{ally this magazinc favours prosccution of the smr and the lew Werld aftervards,
but we will give as much rope as space allows to cxponents of cther ideas, ‘e
hopc to contimie thc CREED articles indefinitcly, and have on hand avowels by R.
%, Lowndcs, Osmond Robb and Eric Williams who, if they have changed hcart in the
past ycar, would bc well-aaviscd to iniomm LR o :

<
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snd the lctters arc datcd, for obvious rcasons.

D.R. &:ith, 18-5-40, writcs.
"The cover docs not scerm so good as Turner's previous cfforts either in de-

sign or exccution, but thc versc appcaled te me irmenscly, forning part corpens-
ation, as well as cnatling onc morc readily to interprct thc rather hazy symbol-

isn of thc picturc. #*%« "Thc Survivors" is another of thc espccial recasons why

I hopc that Fantast's rcvival will bc permanent. If sacecessive contributors can

live up to thc promisc of the first instalment it has a futurc, though at thc samc
timc the merit of the first instalment depends to a certain cxtent on the following
jnstalncnts becausc it contzined so rmch thet was introductery. - The dcscription

of your noblc sclf wes intcresting, if eccuratc, and it +will be still more inter-

e S, AT anyronc trics b feeser TicEE, cspccially as I dc not cxist if Burke is

to bc belicved, (Honson was & bit doubtful the last time he wrotc, cven though

I do wwitc tc him which is merc than some peoplc do apparcntly!) I em grateful

fer the ides thot I saved the world; thoughk I have my doubts as to my pen cver

rising tc the hcights attributed to it. #*** T did not find thc next article

ruch to ry taste. It scoms scrappy and uninspirecd, thc errows of satirc werc

about zs sharr as sncwballs and thc cracks lecked punch  4s fer the phrascs from

thc Biblec, surcly somcthing morc to the point could have been found? .4nd hasn't
somcthing of this naturc been putlished before? The satirc was not delicate, it

vas positively week, *#% I cnjoycd Michel's poem this timc, morc because I have

a palatc for invcctive and cbusc thon beeause I understand the sentiment.: T aglFee
with Michecl in disliking Ezra Pound, though not for thc sanc rcason, for after an
intensive training on "necw writing", (the lack of capitals arc their's not minc),

I an inclincd teo agree vwith his quoted sentiment. But I @id like the pocr. ***

I wes glad to scc that- "Department” contimues its coursc, teking as I do ah sort

of fathcrly pride in it. I cnjcyed Webster, though I would not go bail for thc
cohcrency of his argument, and the same goes for Burke. It is a pity that the
lattcr's-best point in favour of ry non-existcnce, namely his last, :is onc that

thc majority of your rcadcrs will not be_in a position te check, though there is

nc doub: of thc truth of it. On thc othcr hand I trust that you will indignantly
rcfute the slur con your fair nane of his infercnee that you arc responsitle for

all my articles. -Thc whole thing is, of coursc, & bluff by Burkc to ccnccal the

truth that sms begirmimgiEe*Ical “eutsEhats heSmse il has rceently been writing

the DR¥1ith articles, having purchascd the sclling power of that omnipotent namc

off its crcator, Hanson, for a considerablc amount, Thc writer of this letter is

yet a third well-knovm fan, whe was hired first by Hanson and rceently by Burkc

to kecp up the correspondence in Smith's namc in order that the illusion of

Saith's actual existence should be kept intect. Since Burkce himself, however,
_has secen it to betray the scerct partially the writer sces no rcason for not
betraying the wholc, especially as Burkc is very slack in his payment for this

viork, For obvious rcasons hewever I do not proposc to betray my real identity,

lest the wrath of the deccived oncs fall on me. The next move is up te Burke;

I anticipate that he will nmake a hasty attcmpt to conceal the effcets of his 111~
advised betrayal of his ovmn sccrct, but should he bc honzcst cnough to admit all

and vindictive cnough to betray mc, I trust that you will, beforc publication,

notify mc in timc to .take precautions agzinst the undoubtedly violent reperaus- ;
sions of this unparallclcd betrayal. ##% Granting Robb's premisc, that therc
cxists a2 definitc school of thought thet thc timc is approaching for a higher |
forti of himaniy to be created as it is presumcd the first marmals werce arcated, : ‘
by rutation, his article is @ wcil--Gevcloped criticisa and an interesting picce ” '
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logie. .nd when 1 look tack devm the ycazs and rcmember such articles as ".irc Fans
Stor-Begotten?" therc is valuc in the idea that his criticisms arc against scmcthing
ccacrcté and that he is not mercly beating &hc air. But P ersasil s Wi Sk searmot. hon=
e~tly say I cnjoycd this articlc, which I M only attributc to it bcing too solid
farc for my flippant tastcs. *%%* The ps:,@oamly‘tical cditerial fulfilled its
aitics sufficicntly well, thocugh I liszcgro Xrith thc idca that no-one cver rcads:
back issucs of fan-maga incs. .t loast ongrpcrson doos, caEaht- ds: bhe-writer, &
though his ‘collcction is mostly linitcd to fpagazincs in which DRSmith articles
appcar you cannot accusc him of narcissicilgs (that word sccms to fizz about a syl-
1ablc toc ruch, but I am critbing it off yg ), for thc rcasons statcd at the top of
the page. *** I tricd tc obcy instructi~d# in thc mattcr of starting a scrial, and

S 2 : = d Pt
a5 a resilt of almost a weck's cogitation . produced somcthing vihich offcrs such in-
tercsting possibilitics that I on almost jaklous of thc thought that it rust fall to
alicn hands to guidc it on its way. F¥¥ fﬁ spitc of my rcmarks I still scem te be
playing Burkc's gamc for hin and kccping uglthe pretence of - Smith's cxistenca, Per-
i‘mps, after all, such will bc the best ;;o.n:% tc play in crder to confound him Sitmisl:
further. I may cven writc Smith articlces wrsclf, as well as Smith letters, and so
creatc a situation in which cveryonc but nyself srill gradually go mad!
Uniformed-author, Bill Terplc, 2.5.40, 4

"Eric Frank Russcil surpriscs nc grcadly by casting suspicion at ‘iclls, I had
thought him a morc astutc judge of charach. Docs Russcll rcally imaginc that the
British Government is subtlce cnough lor 'vhat hc acausecs it of? Zi. c.=--thc Fortean
conspiracy mania._7 I wish, then, that thdf showed such subtlcty and pcnctration in
thc conduct of this wnr. So far I con scognothing but a total lack of subtlcty and
penctration, -.ayone who hos dipcsted cll&" "iutobiegraphy" or sccn the torturcd
soul rcvealcd in “The Undying Firc! or "ThR .natomy of Frustration" cr "Boon", or a

scorc of othcr Wclls books, or rcad his stdtements in PTNIUTE POST, in vhich he flays

Chamberlain, Sinon, Hoarc & Co. allive, or_Mcord him, as I have, say thesc things in
public in front of a largely hostilc &udicf'ﬁcc, ccn scnsc the pass’onzte sinccrity of
a man who says straighiforwardly <ot he Bglicves, and who 1s thiarttd not only by
greed, malicc and pover-sccking, but also $y pcoplc who arc so cynical of luman
naturc that thcy cannot conccive that therg arc people vho arc not sclf-sccking &
thereforc there rust be a catch in it., w#scll should lcarn to putisamlsttle faith
in somconc othcr than hinsclf. Rugged indvidualisn is not going to crcatc anything
uf a mcss, /Since this letter a taste oft army lifc may hove tompered Bill's big-
hcarted faith in huren raturc. Orn the other hand we connot resist peinting out that

“thore is much truth in his last scricnec, ®nd that it applics to ccrtain individualist-
pacifists as wcll as our two-Tfictcd Sypcdy, ter-pusacher, / *%%* T vwas mch intercsted
in Robb's "Mcssizh Complex”. I remerber revealing., omong gasps; 2t a London gather-

ing, that the author of "Child of Power® s actually John Becynon Horris, but the
news docsn't scem to have get about ruch. s
Renny Renniscn, cditor of COSOS, 7-2-4L %%

RN Sanideto Doug,. nebsveE AN o Teoker tonight, I for anothcr am proud of my
countrymen = they'rc pretty swell. Tlolhing can be so radicelly wrong with a pcople
whe arc sticking togcthcr like wic orc. TRfre unitcd and look likc stopping that
way - for good I hepe.™ /Temper it 7ith modcration, Remny. DSy S EnecTity,

| ean bc good or bad, .nd thc nagni-iccrce ‘ef the British - or any other - pcople
os not, unfortunatcly, cxtcnd to mental sphcrcs,_'/
Co=sditor, Johmny Burke, 10, 2,41: S
Tacklod The Babos in the Darkling Wecd with seme trepidonticn, and enjoyed it
from staert to finish. I don't agrcc <rith e 1ot of 'iclls' idcas, but this book 1is
| really worth rcading. Despite the unor chedox prcscntation, I think he hes comc
z ncerer td undc=staading and practising dhd truc art of the nevel in this than in
anything é{tso he has written ™ (aid 30 4 &0 mTVoT? 4 LARGER FOLLY, TOO, ALV ,&%@
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