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FOR NO JPPARENT REASON
Fantast Presents Excerpts It Likes
for no apparent rcason
THE SCIENCE FICTION FLN, #55:

"Te are overjoyed to note that Street & Smith are taking good carc of
their favorite editor, John 7. Campbell, Jr., by furnishing him with an "Ass
Editor" in the form of Catherine Tarrant to assist him in the preparation of
Unknown Worlds. We believe that contented editors definately do better work,
but we trust Campbell will use discretion with this new office attatclment and
not run himself down either physicelly or mentally as we like both Astounding
and Unknown. We'd like to announce here that we give Street & Smith the honor
of the most understanding employers, what other houses give their favorite
employeces MAss Editors?

1See Contents Page of October 1941 Unknovm YWorlds.' Sidelights,
HMRMATLETTER, Mew Vear's Eve 1941:

"The Excoutive Committec of the Pacificon has voted to suspend activitys on
the 42con til further notice. Wollheim thinks the date shoud be showved bhack "to
the Summer of 1943, by which time the Empcror of Japan will be Jjust a quote from
Gilbert & Sullivan~-and the Third Reich an unpleasant incident in a history book."
The Fuburian Socy of Y has issued a Declaration of "unswerving sympathy and loyal~
ty to the great struggle being carried on by four-fifths of the population of
Barth, headed by the alliance of the United States, Great 3ritain, the Soviet ‘i
Union, and China, against the barbarian thrust of the Nazi-Fascist-Japancse Axis.™
(These quotes courtcsy Fanbasy Piction Field.)" Forrest J Lckerman.
Rejected, FANTLST, April 1942:

1A plea for anarchy. T'm getting sick to death of all this spiel in US fan-
mags to Get Together & Do Things, form Societies & be Cooperative.  Cunningham's
letter, VOM #21, p.13, almost made me retch. And there's this BFFF here. Dare

have faint hopes that one or two of my old friends will join me in this, the
hour of my apostasy? If not, I rebel alone." Douglas Webster.




THE PATTAST
SOME DOPL ON
UNDERWORLD

By SRINE | BETERTC EETY

Wrenching his sword fron the monster's hody, Mortimer
Dinglepuss strode dowm the tunnel, glencing apprehensively
fron side to side as Tearsome howls cane out of the dark-
nesg around hin., Perspiration poured off him from the in-
creasing heat and nade 1t difficult to breathe in the al- N =
ready stifling atwosphere. As he descended, a faint luminosity appeésred from 4t
walls of the cave and increased until the place was almoat as light as day, and he
could see the velrd cave scenery of stalactite pillars, glittering with veins of
~ineral ores, that sprang out of a forest of vesetation.

He started, am Tar in the distance a gong boomed. "At lasti! he cried.
'Me legendary kingdon of "Mhahal™

R 3 e % A =

Tron this point, sction develops along Tamiliar lines and it's not so long
before the beautiful princess and the plot to seize the thyone, together with the
umigl arwoury of force-tuhes (and shredded=whest cunsi), break out into the open.

Muite apart from the tuprohability that any worthwhile social structure
would either evolve or survive in the cramped envivomient of s ceve-world, what

reseiblance has the cave of "uhaha to a real one?
% % P 2 %
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Tn the first place, Morty must have been having cheese suppers, because there
just sren't any monsters in caves. Our hero, reviving the o0ld joke, would prob-
ably agree an? say that he had %illed them all.

Monsters live, in the ahsence of dutbh exnlorers, on animals, which live on
gnalley aninals, which live on smaller animals and so on dovn the line to a poor
little scuirt thet eats either insects or plents. There is, generally speeking,
no soil and no light in caves, and consequently, no insects or plants. So
monsters don't live in ceves.

The bigzest living creature yet found in a cave is a python (vig enough, you
2qy?), although ten th-usand years 2g0, ursus spelaeus lumbered thirough the
Tyrenees caves. Tut 211 thet is left of hin is a fev bones and claw-marks,

ol the name 'cave-bear'. Casteret, the French speclacologist, has photographed
bets in a cave, and small albino tiddlers have been found in the waters of the
Yarwth - Cave, Kentucky, About all thet T hove found is a were-worm approx-
iMetely 75 fect dovm in Sweldon's Hole, Somerset, and T probably took that in
with ne.

T4 seens Calrly certain that cave 1ife, such as it is, is confined to the
upper resches and narticularly the entrances. The same woes Tor the heautiful
nrincess of "uhahs and for all other lost races gupposed to be living underpround.

The lest eighteen months have served to show us the peculiar dravbacks of
swhsurface 1ife. Tnagine the tribulations of a troglodyte - the constant danp
and the need Tor artificial light; +the ultrs-violet deficlency; +the food problem.
Thet could thev buin for 1lluaination?  How could they genevate UV?  "That could
they grow food in?

Iven our nresent-day technicians would « or will! - have a hard job to nain-
tain o gelf-sulficient underground 1life.

o o oty
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1 thet would lecp then about half nourdished - if they could get enough cher-
from the coal. Tt coal mines don't - hremt - arow on every tree. The
najority of csves occur in linestone strata throuch weter ecrosion and I know of
no natural cavez in coal messurcs

Our lost race mieht have a pretty thin time before it found a coal sea— =nd
the only alternative source of power is the waterfall one occzsionally meets
underground, which wouldn't be much use for a hydroponics plant unles: the cave-
wellers were prepared to live on fish and watercress.

They'd have trouble, too, gettinz raw —naterials o naintsin or bHuild machin-
ery. I once wrate o story, vhich, thank God, was never published, featuring a
subterrencan race that cas only prevented fron invading the surface through lack
of a2 pood insulsting material for its electrical equipnent.

Of course, if our wace was not in a hurry, it ~ight tunnel around for -ineral

" .. there just
aren't any mon-

sters in caves."

afield to gather enough elements for hydrononic nedia.
Hossiri Any rece that went underground with less scientific
i

e

i knoviledge than
ours vould bhe dead inside a year, and to lick the enviromment it would have to be
several steps ahead of us.

Not impossible? = True, but not lilkely, either. . Although one of the
lessex Cave Club's surveying parties may yct shoot a theodolite into a horde of
cherging Atlantcsns, evidence scens to show that Atlantis, despite its precocious
ingeity, had a sinilar culture-matrix to the ancicnt Grecks or Chinese. Its
knoviledrc was cpirical and chpirical knowledze would fail hopelessly to cope
with a cavern environnent.

There is no evidence of an indizenous cave race. Cave-nouth dwellers,
wves: any awiber of then, fron Herodotus' tromlodytes to the contermporary Pueblo
cliff-dwellers; but no permanent deep-level tribes. Sorry, forty; no daaecs.

fictting hadc to our hero, we find hin grousing about the incrcasing heat and
stuffy atrosphere. Why, the panty wailst! fle reminds one of the asthma suiferer,
staying at a2 hotal, who vioke up in the night with a choking fit. As he could not
find the wrindovw catch in the darlk, he smashed the glass and drew in great gulps
of fresh air. He Telt better at once - until the next morning when he was
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presented with a bill for the broken clocke-slass.

Mo:.:-'l:]‘s been veading too ruch sclence-fiction Caves don't, ncceszaxs
rct hotter the dceper onc nocs, 2nd as for the air - it's usuallv ueh purets
than on the surfacc beeaucce of t’ﬁc river running throuzr the ceve.  Thosc of the
British Tsles -~ 511 of thet - have 2 constant towperaturc of 529, winter and
suricr, and therc arc perpcetual ice caves in the Pyrences. Thu rcason isn't
movm, slthourh there are ag —any sg four theorics. Tt's 1ike the cvrest sroument
as to how lonm a stalactitc teokes to myow an inch.  Sonce say a thousand, =oic ton
thousend vears., ‘nd both arc virht. ™ rate of deposit depends upon scveral
factore such as the mincral content of the Solu’cion, the specd and distance the
-ro-;_alu{::, fall, and the zatc of cvaporation

As for luninous walls, they just oon’ t cxwist and if they did it vould only
e in pitechblende deposits of such richness as to be ‘L'I’IS't'*Titlj fatnl to nny
zoof'y cxplorcr. Sinilarly the stalactite pillars, clittcring w7ith nineral ores
=~ 7ubbish, Tortiner, you're dclirious.

Stelnactites and all cave formations zxc forned by the slow cvaporation of
-incral golutlons, princinally calciun earhonatc.  If therc havoen to bHe impur-
itics, the pillars coic out colourcd; w¢d for iron, bluc-sreen Lo copper, ycllow
for sodium, but all mwastcl shades. And t‘ﬂcro’s ccréainly no pogsibility off
“1151'-\.1’1*1: veins of ore cvaporating out of such solutions.

Lot's a1k out on Yorty, the bin sissy, snd leewe hin wrl”h his pipe-drenms.
Te'll zo dom A ozl cave.

As it heppens, therc's onc rirht nesr us, ﬁ.ltl'\outn vou "2y 1ot have noticed
it hefore. ’Tos, this 1ittlc hole here, m.t1 the stresm runaing into it. You

thought it waz o drain?  “cll, in a wavy it is. That's how the cove was worn =y,
Nocsn't ]ool’ very impressive? ’To, not Tron the surface, hut inside 1t's onc
¢ the best in the country, with featurces that are Tairly reprcescntative of all

ceves .

You "oy ¢t et roing in, as you have to go th
has bypasacd its original coursc. This hsppens »
a dozen or "worc sbandoned stican heds which make fox
confuzion.

Tatch your footing on these loosc rocks and don't peer shout for stalactitcs.
You won't find any S0 closc to thc surfacc. ‘Yater has to percolate through »
fair thiclmess of rock before it con for- a stelactite solution. Jor sone dis~
tanecc there avc only tubled and mater-worn boulders, witnesscs to the turb-
ulcnce of L,n\, cntering strcan.

coush the strean, unless it
oty sonc caves have half
dricer fect but rwch 1ore

".‘!ou don't fmd any fornations until you are -icll dovm and then vour torch
lig ¢ stelactite on the well. Ti's big and ~ottled znd shaped
1ike a pqr‘.ﬂ ym *ol tcd candle, s2nd bchind it i= another and another, some joined
tozcther to meke a hanging, seni-translucent curtain, ~listening with drops of
mater.  You could stay here o1l dav raving 'woout tubwuty ot it all, but you're
not zoing to. You've 7ot to get to the hotton and it's tough going following
an undcraround watercourse. Onc "‘O'“\e“lt the passsge opens out into an cchoing,

voet boulder chevber, and the next it scucczes into a seni-vertical corlscroer
tumn, a foot hich and a foot "160. Caveien procecd with a galt 1ikc that of
dcicnted spiders

""-.’hn_t’s thet ﬁhlspcr of sound that svwclls into 2 throbbing roaxr? Indiges-
tion ? Mo, you cluck, thet's the materfall vwhere the stice returns fron its
bypess.  Prou this point you'li have to scuttlc alonc the active stresm bed

g N

uinlcas the water wanders off amnin.
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I you £ccl along onc 7all, you will find a lcdre shout a foot fron water-
leovel.  Stand on thet and put your back nzainst the other well, and then just

shufflc alonz, brother. TIt's prcat Pun if your back itches; it'il take the
itch richt away., ind 08t of your back, -

Mo herc vie nre at a pothole, which, a3 vou scc, is just 2 buncholc dovm
“hich the river plunzes with =~ noisc likc bathnight. ‘o=t coves have at lcast
onc vertierl diop lite this, vhich may be up to a hundrcd foot decp.

Gon one 2o dovm 1t? My, certainly. Tf you +rill just look over the cdsc,
you 7ill sco the watervorn grooves in the sides of the funncl, “rny ancs ago,
n boulder beenme crurht in eon cddy snd vhirled around uwatil this hold vas vorn.
"hich gcchs to show sonecthing or other.

Onc usunlly uscs a rope ladder to descond. T s0id onc usuelly -- HEY,
COME BACK !
~~8I8, 10.7.41--

A TR N I LT (A TR ST 18 T LD D T L O LA D LR N DR D D
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For the Intelligentsia === 7 woms.

Tou cnn cloze your windows but you can't shut out cizht m1llion pcople;
There's somcthing sbout the city's pulsc thet penctrntes,

Sceps throuch wenthered stone snd +ood and sloss

fnd the eold nbstrrction of fine stccl;

Tou ecsn closc your cycs snd £1ll your cors rith your orm thoucht-toncs,

But the boert and pulsc of it lingers, stoys the sonic

Throush the days thet nic nights ond the nighis that src days ~nd the hours
That s1c yoars ...

You ~rc the millionz ~and the milliions' lives are yours:

Yours the vrithinz darknesses presnont with stillboimn dreans,

Yours the srey bewildered glooms vhere the naybes and the nighthavebecns
vraith their way

Across the hachdrop of cternal novr;

Yours the cestasy of brealkthroush to the sun,

Md the incohcrent agonv of subaission ...

Cultivate your sarden if you can,

“wild yvour shining towers,

Paint your prectty dresms on tiny cenvasscs:

Tint your ~lssscs with roscabte hues

And wellz not strccts without your nerfuic-vials:

Tet eanines cxauisitely bred inspire you,

Confirm your soul with gleaming zadgctiics,

Jnd if the pulse-beat of the nillions gcts beneath your skin,
Call in the tropic vieavers of rhythms,

Jnd meditatc on matressces.

You can build a fortrcss but you ean't lay sicegc to tonorvow;
he =millions have clained tomorrow; you can't jurp the clain;
The pulsc-beat of the city will overwheln you,
Crvstellize you, atonrise, end sink you,
Mca the nillions trede in tomorrow for today.
P R
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/S )ICARBONATE
Y ‘// . By Arthur C. Clarke
— be -~ ok Ao s R ok ST
**—-—»-—-—‘/ for Erl (b, L T 1 AT 4 W 1 TR
//kay My first reaction on reading Eric the Hop's
L\ /" attack on aurice Hanson's inspired hyn to space
\» % = conguest was "Et tu, Prute!™  To think that all
| !» /f \ these years I should have nourished a viper wherever
M ' it is one nourishes vipers. Hence, these unmanly
) )y tears!
{/ /i So Fric considers that the energy and money

' » =nich ~ight be devoted to the building of a space

Jhlp would he better expended on reconstruction and the righting of the orld's
Trongs. Let us follow this anwu1ent to 1ts logical conclusion.

Elsevhere in the last issue of an PAST is a poen entitled *lspects of Violence
by Bric himgelf. Yo it seems to me that if e are to adopt the 1ntensely pract-
ical outloock advocated by its author, Tric should have been better employed in-
proving his Ground Gumnery than writing a poen wthich after all =711l do nothing to
bette: the —orld's condition. Surely the modern vriters and poets vhom Bric so
ad~ires are, by the production of non-essential literature, not using thelr talents
as they should in a =orld that needs cleansing and rebuilding?

T use this argunent, aivare of its shortconings as T an, because the inter-
plenetary urge is a spiritual rather than an econonic or a social one. There is
no immediate necessity for space-travel (though therewill be one day unless we
anticipate the event) any more than there is a necessity for more newr music, more
new poetry or fine varitine. Put vhat of that? You cannot qtop an alList dream=
ing in the trenches - consider the pcens of the last viar and the work of the
Republican artists 1n the selge of Madrid.

I know that if my presence on this 1"o*ld has any purpose at all it is bound
up with the development of astronantics. ric can argue until kingdom come but
T'11 go on computing rocket performances quE as he'll go on writing poetry. e
can't help it even if it's against reason. ‘Maurice will confirm.

So much for the defence. Mo the attaclk.

Since the world is in a bad wviay, Eric would seem to remard all exploration
and discovery as evil. He states that the opening up of new territory has sowm
the seeds of var. T deny this. The wars vere produced by economic necessity,
human nature, and the usval helping of original sin. If the new lands had not
been discovered the resulting pressure would have caused bigger and better vars.

Te frank, Erici “Would your active, inocuiring mind have been satisfied to
live in a world vhere all the maps had "Terra Tncognita" vwritten round the edges?
Thinl: of the immense richness our discovery of nature has added to 1life, and then
consider whether the results have been wholly or largely evil. There could be

"Penguin Speclals” writhout the wiocd-pulp of the Mew World, so perhsps Eric
w1ll concede that some good has come from Columbus . . . Tﬂmmputmt.mﬁd
stri%e home.

It scems to me that there is far less possibility of war when mankind is
evenly distributed over an immensely greater area than todsy. Internlanetary
conflict is technically much more éifficult than war on a single planét. Think
of the supply lines -~ a planct cen »e protected Tairly easily by a screen of short
range high load-ratioiships. ‘Then ve rclease atomic power (circa 1950) space

i
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travel becomes not mercly cconomical but absolutcly csmrential. TFor heaven's
sake, Eric, don't try to sabotage our lifchoats!

Mo onc can stop progresc: 1f all the interplanctary enthu-iasts rere to
confine their activitics to raisine marrowm, the ~rdinary advance of acronautice
vould get us into space long bhefore the cnd of the cenbury. The great veluc of
astronautical promeganie licz in its preperstion of the wmrld forthe changes to
come. Without some such "forcground” the impact may be devaztating vhen the
inevitable arrives.

There is one more point T'd lile to emphasise. Then the -rar ends there vwill
he larse numbers of trained men o will be unable to settle doom to civil life
again. (There's one of ‘em right here.) fan you imagine abetter <oy of
channelising their energies and keeping them out of mischief? This is a long
shot and may not come off, but the chances of its doing so are far greater than
most peonle realise. Tayhe you'll understand <thy in a year or t7o.

Eric's article is hased on a careful selection of the most unfavourable ex-
amoles. Tn the long run - this is my credo - ve shall {ind that the time and
money spent on estronauvtical vesearch will benefit the vorld ia ays e cannot
even begin tn imanine. To take the case Tric mentions, the acquisition o new
knovledge vill react on medical research to confer far more ultimate benefit than
£252, 000 to the hospitals novr. Aay attempt to limit the sources of knoirl edge
is opposed to progress and the well-being of humenity.

Taen you start rebullding the voxrld, Zric, T'll do my best to help but as
soon as I see you've got everything under contiol T'11 be off. T knowr which way
I can best benefit hunanity and enyone vho tries to stop me will get a hundred
miliion hovyse-pover of vaporised mamnesis in the eye. Coming, Yaurice?

ACC, 531.12.41.

+ 4 4+ ot A b d b ot

The Road To

By D, R, FT ;\ qu Ez SMT T B,

RECAPTTULATION: The ban’ of science-fiction characters making the pilgrimage to
the Hall of Tmnortal Tame now comprises Professors Challenger and
Sunmerlee, Lord John Roxton, 'alone, Seaton, Duluesne, Kinnison -~ the Lensman,
Arcot, lorey & ade, Aarn 'unro, Tarzan, John Carter, Cowmander John Hanson,
Jimmy Atkill, Hevk Carse and his servent Friday, frese Haljan, Sergesnt Walpole,
Cogsar, Clarence -~ the American Idea of the Young English Aristocrat, and Johnny
Black. Tor almost a day they have been strugpling to cross the Zog of Apathy
uider foul conditions, and misery if beginning to give hirth to panic. 0T READ--

Paxrt V

Thew were brave men, the bravest of the brave, yet none dared look at his
neighbour's face as the common thought seized them all. All around the flat re-
pulsive suirface of the ~srest swamp stretched out into the misty rain, wassively
supreme. They were hungry, desperately tired by t-e lonm stiugzle, wet to the
skin and chilled to the hone, and none couid say that a continuance of the
strugale would he revarded by victory. The dangerous thoucht strengthened that
perhaps a guick oblivion was preferable to any prolongation of the intense
discomnfort.

"Timmy! ' said Clarence brokenly, 'Jlmny olé pal, old pal o' mine . . ."
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"Yes Clarence?" said Atlill gently.

"Seve ~ save a hullet for me." pleaded his Priend patheticnlly.

'T havea't got a gun, old chap, " replied Atkill. ™o you wmnt to bovrow
my knife?! - solemnly pofferine a little pearl-hendled penknife.

"ot much of 2 help to o chan, axe you?' ssid Glarence indionantly. "I7
that's the best vou can Ao T jolly vell won't comnit suicife at o11.7

"Tarzen's qot n reqular pig-sticker.! sugmested Atkill penitently. Miaybe
e could borrow that?™

T gay, that's o jolly good iden old boy. Tell you what T'1l do for vou -
T'11 put you out of vour misery first beforc T operate on mysclf, just to get
hold of the rivht technicue.
Gefore nis friead could express hils sopreciation of this qenerous offer the

2

5
"Come, vou two, dsn't take the coard's wavy out. There's still o chance

left for us, just a bare cheance to find our +ay out if e keep our chins up 2nd ad-
vance dozzedly keeping our backs to the wall. Think of the honour of the selcnce-
fiction heroesi Te vho nhave bhattled and defeated the massed forces of inmterplan-
ctary, interstcllar, intergelactical and inter-cosmic space-naughtinesses, ve who
hrve Dlazoned the proud neme of Darth large on the scroil of cosmic history, we
key-stones of the mishticst, proudest, vorthiest civilisation of all time and 21l
spree, sxe ve to yield so readily to physical discomforts and adverse conditions?

Mol !

ol echoed Glarence, gripping Yinnison't hand enthusisstically.
A thousand tines no!" added Atkill, seizinz the other hand. "You've snapped
) [ £y

us out of that, ace, 2nd thonks » lot. e will go on with you to the end, on
smd on . . .

Thnd on' murmured Clarence with a catch in his voice, and suddenly the o
friends collapsed in each other's arms, each hidine his face on the other's
shovlder, hesving mutely -mith the releasc of some intensc enntion. Tinnison tum-
ed avay in somc embarirassment from this display and so did the stcrner members of
the party. ILoxd Jolm Rowton started to lead on again with dovm-cast head and
crimson cars ~s he bit his lip violently to restrain his om feclings. Onl-r
Professor Sumierlee addresscd the two weaklings a= the party moved on, and all he
seid was "Idiots!® in a voice thot shook slightly.

Then the waning licht made any further progress impossible they were faced
with the necessity of spending the nisht on the sliimpy tussocks of conrse grass
which were the only sound around to be founé. Iinnison found an exceptionally
laree clump and ecalled Clarence and Atkill over to it and fussed around them sol-
icitously vhile they made themselves as comfortable as might e - actuaslly mansging
to recline avilcaidly back to back. T3y that time 2all the hest tussocks in the
neighbourhood had been anproprinted and Finnison himself had to squat miserably
on a very inferior clump. The glow of self-approval a2t hls ovm nobleness soon
wore of ', and oceasionel snores from his nioteges chrfed his haughty spirit more
than somervhat as the nisht drsgged miserably on. Towards morning Clarence vins
heard to muraur sleenily: "Good job it's yaining. The midges must e perfect
stvine in decent westher, and there's nothing worse for
keewinz a chap avake.' Iinnison svo.e o little ot
this, sand Atkill said "Poor old Xim", a% tvhiich he and
Clarence chuckled for a long time as if ot some
pilvete joke. The Arey Iensman made a grim resolve
that the next time the ungrate™ul fools vanted to
commit sulcide he'd render all aid in hils pover.
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Me next day wes o repetition of the first, except that they -ere tireder, and
wngrier, nnd, ip it rexe possible, thirstier. They wmlked themsclves into o
seni-stupor, and the first sny of {thom lmewr about the successful conclusion of
the c:ossing -ing thrt he s standing on o dry grossy hill-side in the wnrmth of
the cvening sun lookine dovm :Ato the swift elear wnters of n swnll river. The
realigntion erme simulbnneously to ~ll, ~nd.vith it the thought that here was
Arinkable -nter ot long last. The vhole panty At onece ny costrated thensclves on
the hanks of the stresm and sucdted up greedily the pure swect hill-weter with its
Faint flavour of miles of stony bed rnd penty %nnks.

i siahed Cossar sotisfiedly, sitting back on his heels ~nd shrking the
wiater off the end of his nose. Mo want o fire, severnl firves, BI6G fires.
There scens to be »lenty of drv driftwond sround, ~nd vith a fire we can dry the
contents of our rucksacks, ~nd preparc some hot soup. Clarence and Atlkill, you
can be the coaols «~ serve you right for your hehaviour back in the bogz. et on
with your baths vhile the rest of us get the fires going.

For once there w2s ni-one strong cnough to dispute this agsumption of auvhor-
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ity and things -rent smoothly. The two cooks plunged into the ~aist-deep strcam
fully dressed, oﬁIlﬁD117 of f' their muddy clothes under water and vnshing them nnd
their bodies at the seme time. Tearmhile the others combined in the cvngcnlnl
tosk of gmetting tiro big fires going, Jolmny 2lack in narticuler perfoirming pro=
digious ferts of wood-hauling. FHe backed up clumsily with sizeable tree-trunks
vhich went on the fire vhole, and vhich proved to be of a reginous -wood which
blazed up merrily The wat clothes out of the rucksacks were Spr“d out to dry in
the ficrece hert, the eollansible billy-cans were charitobly £illed in readiness for
the cosks, ~nd cveryhosy went to bathe.

The styeem was clear, but chilly, which made it 811 the more pleassnt to re-
turn to the fires, and to sounrt as close as possible to the gloirious heat vhile
oulping dovn the thick gressy savoury SVﬂthCulC soup, secrlding hot, drying yourseclf
in the asme wiay as your clothes and tent srere drying 2t your side, feeling the
ﬂr»ciﬂus warmth penctratine glowingly to every starved exbremity, to lie back and

tretch eomfortably blonted and almost to 231 aslecep beforc the first breath of a
cnll-y night breeze reninded you of your tent and werm sleeping bag. The cffort
required to crect that tent scemed hardly vworth the trouble - until it s done
end you vere iaside, ond inside thet sleeping bag vntching the fine-light flicker-
inz on the canvas, thinking you would like to lie fovever watching that vorm
flicker and fceling —rrm end dvy and feeling the poisons of fatigue sceping from

felaxzed muscles; but you closcd your eyes and there was nothing.
EEEN EA PN B EH e e
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"The Plain of Mediocrity does not scem to be sn obstacle of the seme gravity
as the last." said Challencer, consulting the mep on the morning after a day de-~
voted to rest and recuperation. "It is ahbout a hundred miles across, as far as
one can secc » monotonous rolling expansc covered with rough grass and occasional
clumps of scrubdy trces, with isolated out-crops of wock for which Frofessor Sum-
merlee will no doubt heve an ingenious, or perhaps onc might say an ingenuous, ex-
planation. The wolves sre, of c¢ourse, an unknown factor; one hopes they will
remain so." And he laughed inordinately at his ovm joke.

His amusement wes not entirely shered by his compsnions, but 211 agrced that
it was desirrble not to encounter the Wild “olves of Pierce Competition which,
according to the map, hunted over this plain. Dut towerds the evening, after a
hard day's walking hnd covercd a good third of the distence, Tarzan, glancing back
on a whim, s~w the striking silhouette of a huge wolf outlined on o ridge against
the red disk of the sctting sun. For the sprce of two heartbeats it remained
immobilc, looking towards the Pilgiims with sinister concentration.  Abruptly it
raiscd its herd nnd howled beckoningly, and seconds later a huge nack of the brutes
swept over the ridge and down on %o the Pilgrims - who turned nnd ren desperately
for the possible sancturry of the nerrest outcrop of rock.

They would not make it. The wolves were coming in from the side and reor
with the smooth swift rush of weter coursing dovm n steep conduit, faxr foster than
the best of the Pilorims could run with the possible exception of Jolumy Tlnack.
Even ns the more balanced minds renalised this all hope wes bnaished by the appear-
ance of another pack which Jetter up from o hollow in front of them. Tith the same
unificd impulsc thot hnd started them rumning they halted and backed up together
in o double line, preparing to combet the white-fonged desth with no wespons but

he four icc-nxes of Challenger snd his companions, Trrzen's lonz knife, snd the
formideblc nnturnl weapons of Johany Dlack. Mevertheless most of the Pilgrims
fclt better preparced £o cope with this drnger than they hod done with any »f the
provious difficulties, for this red-blooded battle-to-the-death stuff wes what
they were arcustomed to.

The bold uwncomprimising front thus presented crused the conny leader of each
pack to swing round with the iden of o flank attack, snd by ch=nce one turned
right and onc left. TIn the instent of launching the attack on the Pilgrims each
leader saw the other pnck. Hijackers!  Without the slishtcest hesitation the two
prcks swung towerds each other and joined in bloody battle, so evenly disputed that
the objects of the quarrel soon realized thot they were forgntien in thc heat and
fury, and quictly withdrew out of ronge.

The first idea was to take refuge in the rock-pile which had becn the original
objective, but closed inspection showed it to be infeasible. They walked rapidly
and nervously on through the night, listening spprehensively to the howls of other
packs of wolves hunting in the distence. Eventunlly they found, by the light of
a brilliant moon, an outcrop which lookcd as though it could be climbed by men but
hardly by wolves, and thankfully took refuge there - barely in time to avoid attack
by o third wolf-pack. The discomforts of ~ night spent on neked rock were not
diminished by poiment howls of the disappointed wolves prowling around below.

Fortunately the wolves werc crentures of the night, and dispersed 4o their
laivs with the first flush of dawm. Thelr presence thus added to the length of
the journey more then to its Aifficulty, for all cooking and esting had 4o be
done in daylight, ~nd it was advissble to be looking for a refuge well before nightw
fall, which cut dowm the time avaideble for actual travelling quite considersbly.
But the weather was fine, =nd the travellers were getting hardened to the outdoor
life, and they found themselves enjoying the journcy, snd arew more snd more
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tolerant tovards each other. There was still a large proPo"tion, though, of the
more majeetic heroes, headed by 'imnison, tho made no secret of thelr dislike of
Clarence and Atkill, and who were greatly amnoyed by the fact that the despised
pair did a5t show any signs of wilting under such tervible displeasure.

owards the end of the fourth day the country besan to change, becoming more
and more thickly wooded and besinning to descend in slow waves of small hills.
mha* night they camped in a circle of fires, but n» wolves appeared, and it seem-

d that they had Tef* the Plain on which tne brutes hunted. Darly in the next

dey they were surnrised and delighted to stumhle across a broad smonth road which
lead in the direction vhich they wanted to go.

"This is the Pilgrim's Way." amounced Challenger, consulting the map for
the last time. "It appears on the very top of the map, and apparently if we
follow it to its end we shall arrive at our destination. There is a vague warn-
ing here about the temptations of the easy way out, but it does not gppear to mem

‘hat we should ignore the road and continue strugeling through the forest. After
all, we ave all adult, moral, thinking persona, and, T trust, will be sble o stamd
up to whatever temptations may assail us to abandon our quest.’

'T check you there to nine places of decimals." agreed Finnison. "There

are one or tvm, two in fact, weaklings here who may succumb to whatever temptations
are put in »ur war, but *Wef 711l be no 1sss to the Hall »f Tmmortal Fame anyway."

The tome of this remerk was so laden with meaning that the thickest skin must
heve heen penetirated. Tfortunately, while evervbody else there was crowded
round 1o7king at the map, Clarence and Atkill were some distance awar eating wild
strawberries, and did not hear.

The march continued along the road at o swinging nace through the pleasant
cmntry. Tt was quite late in the afternoon when they came in sicht of the first
frcat sign-board, which said simply, in lebters ten feet high: "VYashiwara”

“obody eould meke anything of this, so after dlscu551on and deliberation they
cmtinued »n their way. "™tice-~boards with the ssme single cryptic word began to
appear with inereasing frequency, but nothing else, until when they weire preparing
to camp in a glade by the side of the road, someone losking up saw a glow in
front of them in the darkening sky.

14 neculiar metesrolagical phenomenon.” said Challenger pompoﬂslv. Tt may
possibly be the aurora borealis, in fact it cannot be anything else.”

This ~as disputed oy his friend Summerlee, vho pfOpouﬂdeﬂ the theory of the
'after-glow',  The various inter-lanetary travcellers chimed in with accounts of
peculiar zlows they had seen in their travels on other planets, amd the recasons
for them, and tqc discussion vag p*olonnoﬂ into a heated debate. Meanwhile the
gy got derker, and the glow increased in apparent brightness, until Clarence
scized an opening in the debate to say:.-

"Personally T think it's caused by a jolly old city lit-up on the other adide
of the hill, and I'm going to see. Me Por a hotel bed tonight!™

The last point brougnt a larze bady of opinion xound in his favour, and in
spite of the derision of » few hisher thinkers the Pilarims set off up the road to
see for themselves. At the crest of the rise the doubters were sileneced. Tefore
them in the valley, about four or five miles away, sprawled a city, a city of fairy-
like tovrers, of blazing lights and multi-eoloured sisms. Even aos thev looked four
mreat rockets climbed high into the air from the four corners of the city, red,
ﬂrccn, yvellow, snd blue, curving t2 a focus where a 31nﬂle vihite rocket shot up from

the central trwer o meet them 1in one s¢und1eou gigantic flash that plastered the
flaming messege acinss the firmament -
1) £ H I v A R A
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A letter from Regrie Medhurst pre-
ceded my recelt of the “ov Fay by a day
& he prepared me for eling's broadside
by cuoting the corry CA3 rcvd via the
good (?) ship Censor (Censorship) relat-
ing to "the extraordinarilv dirty cover®
on the ish bfor. (Pe informd T thot it
beautiful.) "Just what" aslt RGM is the
O0fficial 1.8, attitude towards Un-
cladamsels” The nude in cuestion seems
cuite an ordinary nude. Ts it really
the 'zule' of your authorities that
- mudes are 'dirty'” Tf so, how in the
: world do yvou explain Vomaicdens?' The
latter is quite a simple motter: Vomaide
ens are considered out of this world!

Frankly, +ho, tellows, T dunno what
Jno Iaw allaws ovexr here slawnmg the line
of exposure of feminineoidermis; &,
fraklier, T'nm afraid to find out!

T™ere is an undercurrent of uncertainty
connected with my espousing the over-
exposure of fantasy nudes in the radical
Tashion I an, a subdued element of sus-
picion T may wind up behind bars. That
sure woud he ironm-ie, only T woudnt be
laffing. ecause T will defend to the
death (beyond the grave T cannot go,
being an atheist) that nice nudes are
MOT dirty pix. T ghominate that sppel-
atlon ia commexion with tyne art Turner
turns cut, Pinlay features, & has not
been surmast (4o my taste) by the Tepro
of Teaule's "utant "aiden gatefold in the
*:lack Tlame® Vom (grend as it is, the
repro naling in comparison with the 20!
x26" orizinal in full watercolors &

e ———  — £ — . e s —

Howi ja
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this one,
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airbrush). Tihe to talk of vulgerity, obscenity, filth, ete, when nassing around
the pix of women in unseemly posturcs, or when %the masculine element is intro-
duced. We all have seen "French posteards', T dare say (no offense, Gallet) &
their effect on me is a fascinauseating one, that people can be so repulsive.
Clecan pix aze guite another matter  Attractively drewn uncladsmsels, or finely
fotooralt, pleasinely proportioned models are a delite. "A thing of beauty a joy
forever' y'know. fut it riles me, really it does, the modesty tabu in connexion
with mudes. Tt is this T defy at the risk, it may be, of arvest.

Tt makes me so damn mad pcople can be so damn silly. T dare say there isnt
a =pot on the human hody from the underside of the 1il toe to the halr on milady's
head, the exhidbition of which isnt considered indecent by some set of droops some-
where amongst the 3 billion pop. of this-here nlanet. T'm reminded of sn anecdote
re customs related at a meeting of our local Psperanto-Tlubo by s globe-trottier:
Thru some footwFficlds of (T forget where) he was wandering with a native. "omen
were cultiveting the land. A warn climate, thev were clad onlv in brief aprons.

.As the.g.~t. spproacht a native girl, she glanced up @, seeing he was a white man,
became embarast , grabbing her sole cover, quickly drew it up to hide her PACE.
Mnd it was Heinlein, I bliev, who told me (T think it was Sprague told Rob orig-
inly) of some tribe ofw~ Tndians, as T recall, nraps now cxtinct ~- who went
around stark neked except they wore belly-pads. Thelr navel was their tabu.

Tow 1f U want to look at it that Cod created fan & Women in His Ovm Tmage, it
looks nretty blasfecmous to me 4o call a woman's bare body dirty--isnt that a
direct insult to the Creator?

My way U choose to look at it, T find it profoundly absurd & not to be tol-
erated, this--thisw- nitwit censorship of a2 nice clesn mide. And T OBJECT to the
reouired retouching of fotos or the far worse {to my mind from *their" standpoint)
& scandalous practice of the model's removal from her person of tﬂg_mpublic hair®.
That is the officlal term, T am informd, tho it reads like a misnomer to me, un-
less there be something T misunderstand. "Private hair" woud seem the apt des-
cription to me. AMAnyway, a fan we see at the LASTS about once a vy, just happend
to drop by the other nite as Yorojo & T were completing the publishing of the Vew
Yv Vom, & commented the ish never coud go thru the mail due to the display of
h.h.' on the 2 nudes on the cover. T just shall have to risk i%, ofcorse; no
Vom ever has been opend for postal inspection, to my knowledge. Any fantasy nudes
subimnitted to me for publication, I request to conform to what T eufoniously term
my 'Patch™ policy. The Fternal Triangle, y'know; V for Vistory: The Object All
Sublime? T think 1T can penetiate my mesning .

But how authority--gpeld with a Cepital 1, praps--ever persusded itself to
shave away a woman's natural covering was not the height (or depth) of nakedness,
of indecent exposure, T cannot fathom. And T am in active revolt against cmas-
culated femininity, to employ a peculiarly paradoxical description. 4nd, incide
ently, have had relations severd with me-~but irately!--by at least one young lady,
for my attitude; & severely been criticised by & had associations straind with
several other sweet young things. Compensated for by the sensible stfettes who
don't think U're obscene when they get what U mean about wanting a picture "com-
plete’, & draw according to specifications, praise 'emi Cimme a gal who'll draw.
"Moache" style (cantion, hidden pun there) < she's my pal.

Mnother thing T wonder is just how long 1t'll te bfor the secreen will be per-
mitted to show a Iana Turner sans her sweater? It is a great frustration in my
life thet the films have not advenced yet to vhere they can displav 2lice Waye
undérest (in technicolor) or let us see the breasts of Petty frable! They still
are reviving that Czech "Extase™ here for one hrief zlimpse of Tedy's hemisferes,
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unfo:tunately Hfor she got zlamorous. And a de Mille bath-tub scene always has
been box-office, ™ut these silverscreen stripteases irvitate me more than any-
thing eloc, they are so ridiculous to my mind, so overemfasized (the advertising
of them, when undressing or nudity shoud come natural, just be part of the plot.
A Xuttner arvel Tale is one thing, Wylie's "¢l adla’cO"" or “urks' ‘Great Amen’
(Yerke's evu,w of it razzing me for 1*(,commenc'l.1ng pornografy to the contrary) is
another., "hat a waste, what a crime, to sce only the faces of lovely cinemaidcns
such as —the latter=day Tamary, Leamour, lendis, &ec, with only an occasional

alimpse of thelr gams & forms in bathing suits & suchstuffery. To think I very
probvly shall die & nover sec Marlene 'DlO""'TCh in the nude--o agony! (Reader:
Sunstitute your fave for M & see how U feel!) ‘learest T ever came to my ideal
of uncladietrich was dancing & ) with 'Dauoner’cy s pa':’cner at Pogo's S Prom, &
the g2l (a Leauty snopo "ator) learning of my yeerning for Marlenekkidness ses,
“Tou've never seen her in the nude, have you?" ™o, T gu'lninrzl'y oulpt; "have U?!
"Oh, many times," she replied. Some pe0plc have all thic Tucldt

T get the impression nine-tenths of the £ilm femmes \A.rouo.n.t mind parading
their pulchritude arvound in the nude for the admiration of the male. "at's
stending in our way, then--the women in the andience? DO TITH WOEM  (Sut not
U Trene, Joan. Joan, Joan, Nenise, Rita # Meirion!)

Just to be on the safe side, T don't Hlicy T'11l sign my name to +this, as I'm
not snxious to He incarcerated by oubtraged Mmerican Authoritvs any sooner'an's
ahsolutely necessary, in the cvent any opening of this letter shoud take place
this side of the '1g Fond; altho U will recogmize the identity of its author & are
perfectly at liberty to sppend my name to it, or a well-known seudonym, whatever
Md deem advisable, when publishing. Can an actress sue U for sugresting U'd like
to sce her in her birthday suit? T heard somcthing shout Garmen iranda's suing
a fotomrafier Tor subrosa circulation of a pic of her which he snapt unconscious of
what e was getting % probly fell flat on his face in the soup when the positive
showd up in the develoner & it & evelopt Miranda hed forgot to fasten her pantys on
for a whirly dance routine & was her face Cesmen! (Ves, T have a copy. Am thinke
ing of using it as a basis for a tabulana coilection.)

goocoldforryourclepalforrytheresasuywelileforrvlctshavelotsofnicecleannudesattaboy

ThHE, “Shiett - of the
% JOHEN P, BURKE NE W AGE
. €D €102 08 40 .k L9 € Cs CaB CUR B ED 14D St CAR CA 100 (o Cad €0 \.

A2t (4P EDAB ¢ AT Can L3

2. DOUGLAS WILLITAYM TIAVOE ICE WERSTE!

T thirk one is more likely to lose o Ffriend by proising him than by critic-
ising hin, Tt is embarrassing to be flattered and presented to the world as a
model of virtue - far more cmbarrassing than to read sca't’nng criticisms of one's
pquona'l character and views. The world, too, accepts pI raise more dubiously

han condemnation; it asks what axe vou have to gx 1nc" if vou commend someone.

I have no dishonourahle motive. True, T 1“(.,00.1_vcd six blocks of chocolete quite
receﬂt"'j from the subject of this article, but they did nothing to change the
alrcady w'.gﬂ. csteem in which T held Douglas ebster.

IJc is impogsible to Be harsh about any aspect of the disarming Nouglas, more
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particularly when one has met him. ‘ly wife considered that his letters presented
him as a person too willing to agrec and let things slide; she looked upon him
much more favourably after hils visit to Tiwverpool. TFersonal charm counts a lot,
hut T have always found his letters admirable. At times there is a misleading
flippancy and apparent facetiousness. It is not exectly a mask, since Doug is a
cheerful pevrson, but it does not give the right impression of him. He is too
willing to let it be thought that he trests the whole world as a Joke and nothing
more .

Doug is too tolerent. You may doubt that such a thing is possible, so I had
better make it quite clear that that is just a personal opinion. T am myselfl
unwilling to make many allowances; TMoug mgkes so manv allowances that he lands
himself in a state of sppalling indecision. ‘is Yendency to see the ridicvulous
side of life makes too many things worthless in his eves. Taced with any situat-
ion, with misery, with en undecided and probably unpleasant future, he inevitably
discovers its absurdity. Then he thinks "that it's so utterly ridiculous all
this should bBe hapnening to us, that we can't take our self-pity and depression
secriously and we're hound +to laugh at ourselves . This seems on the face of it
a philosorhical attituvde with much in its favour, but occasional flashes in his
letters show that Noug himself is dissatisfied with it.

The subject of the first article in this series « C.%.7oud ~ has one thing
in common with fr. Webster: neither of them knows where he is going. The diff-
erence is that NDoug is detached and, one would almost think, unworried. ‘e is
not, however, unworried. ‘“Then he allows himself to display his decp love and
wide knowledge of psycholocy and education, he becomes enthusiastic and reveals
what it must have cost him to hold to his views and not carry on at the Tniversity.
The carcer that he must have had mapped out for himself obviously cannot be thought
of now; wperhaps this ig wihy he prefers to look on an artificially biright side and
pretend there is no future.

On the subjects that are his own, he is something of an expert. His corir-
espondents and readers of "The Tantast' might be surprised if they knew how he
led them into traps and studied them. T know at least one pewson who would dis-
approve of this handling of human beings as specimens, but T do it myself in a
slightly diffcrent way. Douz does 1t as a keen psychologist, intercsted in the

improvement of the human race and the cleaning-up of people's minds. e has a =
good time while he investigates. "T've never found anything more fascinating

than people, and they continually amuse me. Then growing up and widening one's
outlook, abilities, aesthetic perceptions, and awarencss of things. Surely that's
fun as well’®  Vou would think that lifc was one long joke to Moug.

Doug is the most sincere pacifist T know. He insisted that T should call
him a C.0. and not a pacifist. T call him a pacifist. His pacifism - and I
keep on saying it despite his threats « is a true expression of his character and
convi¢tions, though he claims to have no convictions. One or two friends can-
not understand how he can look at the world situation, agree that Britain must
win if anything decent and sane is to survive, and yet refuse to take paxrt.
Having experienced some of the struggle within myself, T can guite understand, and
consider that his course is the best, though it cannot be justified in words. If
you met him, you would know that war could not mske him other than he is.

'e had a good time when he came to Liverpool. T found that although T
could remember his appearance, it was hard o describe, but Doug has helped me
out. Let us dissect his own opinions of his appearance. 'Shortish'. ot
really - medium height, sturdy. "Pair hair®. True - rather wild and uncon-
trolled. Tt grows in great abundance on his face, and he admits %that he rarely
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shaves: there is a golden fringe about his cheelrs and jaw that would have

gleamed ia the sunlizht had there been any sunlight in Tiverpool. T've got a
snub nose.’  He has indeed. And two smiles -~ one broad one, usually accompanied
by a rich laugh; one a twist of the mout# at one corner, slow and thoughtful.
"Wsed to be well-muscled.’  Still,is, T thinlk.

Je talks to anyone and everyone, shoots comments at rallway porters, shop
tants, and people in the street. He abbained a supply of brown paper and

agsis
stiing from "oolworth's in Liverpool without cost, by sheer force of personality.
T can understand this. Doug has a slow, warm, Aberdeen voice, indescribably

. . . ] & 2 g A - 2~
soothing and attractive. He is sltermately siypand voluble, but there 1s never

any strain in his campany.

On tramears snd busses he falls into a stupor. The only time that he show-
ed. any signs of life on a tram was in “anchester, when a woman and the conduct-
ress, both with the accent neculiar to the homeland of "Murner, started a bitter
arcunent.  'Cuidy, guldy, ' said Doug. {Te denies it, but that's what he said.)
e waved his feet happily in the alr and clapped his hands. ‘Then the conduct-
ress got off to assist someone to tha pavement and the tramn started without her,
M., Yebster's face was a picture of heavenly rapture.

ile is a vegetarien and his mein drinlt is milk; he looks well on it.

Writing is not en obsession with him, though every so of'ten he mdkes vazue
remarks about preparing a treatise on something or other. Pooks appesl to his
collector's instinct; he reads anything up to six at a time. Someday T hope to
force him to read risht through a hook.

“eing editor of this magazine, "7. “ebster may mutllate my article. In any
case, 1t can give no idea of this most agreeable of fans. Tt is impossible to
auarrel with Doug once you have knovm him. Tut T shall keep on trying, Jjust for
the fun of it.

thanksawfully johnoldboymichappreciatedweassureyoubutsurelywerenotasniceasallthat?

NIGHT - KAIN by b o e

The night rain in the nodding garden

“ekes rose leaves dance where no wind blows;
Tehind green coats the young buds harden,
“ehind black clouds a young moon glows.

The rain's light touch on still, dark wabers
Stirs rings of ripples. BEBach 1lily sways
Alone=-no night moths come to court her;

Mn 1ily peds the slight rain plays.

The dial marls no moonlit hours,

The clouds' thick masses dim the skies;
Within the garden's cold, wet bowers
o single bird or insect flies.

S$1l1l, with a beat that does not cease,
The raln gives dancing leaves no peace.
i T =~=IRC, 8-17=-40
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Willll THE "ORST COMES TO THE WORST

The world was being stretched as if it were a picce of taffy. A1l the time

t was getting longer and thinner: and T found that the thinnest part was under
me. Mnd 1y it hroke, and T fell through onto an infinite expanse of concrete
loor, which T judged stood for Space. At the same time T heppened to look up
and saw the two ends of the world dangling over my hcad--but only for a moment,
for the two large hands which held them immediately clumped them together again
and began to mold the mass into a sphere as naturally as if they were moking a
snow ball.

"hen the hands had made the world once more perfectly round, they set it down
on the concrete floor and disappeared. T then climbed back on the world and sat
dovm. T was bored, but I would have been content had it not been for my face
itching. At any ratec, T did not want to be disturbed again--but T was. An attend-
ant came along and motioned me to get off. T did, and he then procecded to roll

he world away. "What's the big idea? I said. Ve pretended not to hear, so T
said, "here are you taking it?

"Has to be put away for the night,” he finally replicd gruffly.

T watched him roll the world into a sort of barn, close the big doors, lock
them and then shuffle off into the nicht. Iverything around me was bleak and cold.
There was nothing but the gray cement floor stretching in every dircction as far
as the eye could sec. There was nothing to sit dowm on. Pinally T lay down on

he cement and tried to go to sleep. 't began to rain.

IN THE BLACT FOREST

The “lack Torest is full of brass gears. A&t night in the forest these gears
begin to turn. Their well oiled and perfectly adjusted teeth intcrlock with a sof't
click. This clicking sound of the interlocking of the brass gears in the ™lack
Forest goes on all night, but during the day these gears just lie idly on the
eround .

One day a golden haired glrl came rumming through the Zlack Porest. She was
pursucd by two dark visaged men. The intentions of these men were not honorable.
Pearing disgrace, the golden haired girl looked about as she ran for some mesns
of protecting herself, for it was evident that they would soon overdske her, and
What was wowse than death would result. She was almost sbout to collamse from
exhaustion and distress when she espied one of the brass gears lying on a mound
of moss. Mo sooner had she scen it than she stooped, picked it up, and turning,
flung it with all her might at the foremost of the two dark men. Tt struck him
between the eyes, and he fell heavily to the ground. “ult the other dark men came
on the faster.

As there were no more gears in the place, the golden halred girl had nothing
else to do but run on.

Printed by the oofish Press alt the sign of the Dormant Tieghhook. Thank you!



ON WCMEN'S HATS

An adjective is supposed to have done its ﬂu ty when it
has oualificd the meaning of a noun: it is not required of
it that it should alter the meaning of the word. This,
however, is a meire man-made law, and it is a notorious habit
of the famele sex to play merry hell with the laws fonnulntn
ed by their betters. "hus we have the words "women's het
meaning something entirely different from ‘hats’ alone, for <
a hat is a covering for the head, but women's hats arc very
definitely not coverings for the head. The last remaining
link with the original meaning of the word "hat' is that women's hats are still

worm on the head. Tere it possible to hang them anywhere else T doubt whether
MSlmucmma:mnwmﬂdrmmn.
hn then, arc women's hats?  Well, chicfly they are an important part of

women' s c“othlnq, and while a men clothes himself for defensice purposes in dark,
well-camouflaged, sturdy cloth a woman dresses entirely for purwoscc of offense.
Every article of her apparcl is a gun aimed and loaded to batter down the defences
of the helpless males in her vicinity, and in this battery the hat is a fornidable,
1onﬁnrﬁnﬂo weapon calculated to attack the victim's guiding caution and render
him unaﬁle to flee from the dcedly close-range wea apons .

Torking, as thcse weapons do, on that band of freguencies which oovcrq the
cmotions, it is necessary for women's hats to worle on the strongest and mos
deadly of emotions, that of curiosity. Thus a woman's hat is calculated to make
the passing male say to himself in alarm -~ "Cood ~od, what's that thing”" or 'How
the devil does she manage to keep it on'"  Though p0051b1y sware of his danger
he is unshle to prevent himself approaching nearer out of curiosity, he eyes the
aquaint evection perplexedly, then suddenly an unsuspected little flap opens to
reveal a bright, deadly eye which congeals his instincts of self-preservation
with a swnple basilisk-like glance. After that his only hope is that he has
had the foresight to enhance his natural ugliness by carefully cultivated hal-
itosis, body odour, and bad manners.

Tt would he extremely useful if some great student, too old to be suitable
prey himself, were %o prcPﬁ*e a treatise on the various devices which are used
in the design of women's hats, so that his younger and less fartunate fellows
could prepare themselves in advance for the attack. The studious observer
will, of course, have the simpler devices tabulated by his own study. The more
piercing colours, for instance, which are so effective’ron the unexperienced,
have outworn their usefulness and become outmoded. The setting of a hat at an
1mpo< gible angle by attaching it to a skull=cep as a foundation was a deadly
imnovation that brought dovm many a male = or at least demaged him so badly that
1t was very unlikel y that he ever regainsed his base ~ hut this too is being

runbled ot lest by the lucky few who got awav to spread the warning. The de-
sign of hat with side-flaps snd things to disguise the more startllncly uncon-
vonbloqal nortions of the countenance is and will be permanently in fashion in
one form or snother: the disastrous effect on the morale of a victim who has
never seen his bridd without such a hat until after the wedding is the breaking
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of many a good man.

t no-one has tackled the subject in the seriousness which it deserves; in
fact most writers shy nervously away from this deadly topic. Temnis Bradley,
even, in "The Eternal Masquerade’ - a fascinating philosonhical discussion of
clothes and women's clothes in particular - almost completely ignores the impore
tant question of hats. T chanced across a passage by James Agate the other day
pleading against hats "built ... on the lines of a wedding cake surmounted by a
chavlotte russe on top of which is a sugar loaf ...... worn at the afgle at which
a unicorn wears his horn®, but this was a passing comnent wrung out of the anguish
of an aesthetic soul.

Avart from the formidable and highly dangerous nature of the task of com-
piling the reculred treatise there is, of course, the consideration that it would
nover be possible to catch up with the great lead which the designers of women's
hats possess over any possible investigator. The only way would be to issue
weekly commnicues on the subject to endeavour to keep men up to dete on the latest
developments of the enemy in this line, and T suggest that we use our influence
to put 1.T.5 on the job as soon as the end of the war provides them with the
leisure for important things.

Until some such organized defence can be developed we must continue %o rely
on ovr individunl strength and wisdom, on the strength of our legs and the
capecity of our lungs, and if you are still brought down in spite of all efforts
at £licht and evasive action try to communicate with vour friends as soon as
possible to give them a description of the fiendish nature of the weapon which
encompessed vour destruction. And if the worst turns out to be as bad as you
feared - well, all cats are arey in the dark.

St s -nBua” BAESA T S1ab B I8l .

BN L R b e el R S LT

JOAN BURKE

ase In(tiegt ez dadspgaiintenthiis

Ver)
o

I wonder how many of the stronger sex are labouring, together with "r. D. R.
Smith, under the delusion that women adorn their heads with weilrd and wonderful
erections for the express purpose of attracting the mere male's attention and
bringing shout his downfall?

They don't, you know. The whole thing is a great deal more complicated
than that.

Mr, Smith secems to imagine that o female rushes into a shop, gazes rever-
ently at s hat, and breathes, "This'll hook Herbert!® "o, my fricnds. On
the contirary, far oftener the lady secures her hat, dusts it fondly, and, after
carcfully removing the price-ticket, murmurs dreamily "This'll be 2 smack in the
eye for Sarah! You see, when buying a hat, one very rarely thinks of the boy-
friend's reactions, but rather of the girl-friends'.

Too often has this sort of thing been heard -

"Oh, T say!  Another new hat?”

*Tes, Tomy darling. D'you like it?"

*Oh - ye-es . . . " (fere the Recording Angel dips pen in ink, hesitates,
and then shrugs his shoulders and forgets the whole incident. APter 211 . . .)

Mo you, darling® ....7" (very sbsently) ".... 'fy sweet, tell me - is that
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woman behind us looking at my hat> . . . T thought so!”
Tou see, it doesn't really matter at 811 whether your boy-friend likes your
new hat or not. Me probably doesn't, and if he is very unwise he will tell vou
that he doesn't but the woman at the next table simply couldn't keep her eyes
of'f it, my deaxr!
T shall not attempt to defend Women's ets - to me, and to any normel,
woman, they need no defence. They're such fun. There's a 1ovely,£eel;n§

about going into a shop, preferably with guite a lot of o '“7ﬁk_m31;}
money in vour pocket, and giving the assistants hell L G / S
until you've unearthed the most startlingly unconven- 1 < /|
tional hat the shop has to offer. %ot e ,()

And, of course, there are hats and hats. Every (i 5 4,

worman possesses at least one hat that really looks like i&%&\w’,// A£'249L
a hat, and which really does cover her head ~ for use on ‘&Qf_\_J -,Z;/)
reiny days, or perhaps in the country. But oh, . W, S~
Smith, T think you'd get terribly bored if we wore
hats like that all the time. Tmagine - a whole streetful of women wearing nice,
plain, sensible felt hats! e honest now « you'd hate 1t!
You adorable, ridiculous men seem to think it o point of honour to laugh
at o woman's hot, even though sometimes you have a snesky thought at the back
of vour mind that it's a bit of all right. ITuckily, we don't give a damn for
your insults. AMnd yet - T did once have a young man who always said he loved
my hats . . . ah, well. T remember T was awfully nice to that young man . . .
ot so long ago, with an unusual and unexpected stroke of genius that showed
a declded knowledge of feminine psychology, the powers that be decreed that
"hats and caps of all descriptions are unretioned’. Circumstances may force
us to wear lisle stockings, flat-hkeled shoes, and even woollen underwear: we
women face all with equanimity -~ "hats and ceps of all descriptions are un-
rationed .
Tou notice - 'of all descriptions’. Now isn't that simply asking for it°

() () () (&) (a) (%)

~ E o] !

RECAPTTULATION:-  Apres la guerre. 3y the summer of 1948 civilization in
England has stagnsted. Then, without werning, over wvarious
parts of the country a 50,000 HP' "California® bomber appears, dropping leaflets
with cryptic messages. These summon the brethren to gather at "3allifants”,

Ego Clavke's country residence, and shortly a fair-sized community has collected.
Grave apprechension is caused one day bv the appronch of a considerable army, and
a despatch, signed 'Sam’, from its bespectacled generalissimo. MOW READ=-=

Part IT

The more timid of those who had antagonised Sam in the old days were for
instant flight and begged Ego to take them to the relative safety of the T.S.
However, it seemed that Sam was not in a vindictive mood, and arrengements were
made for accomodating his army in the disused stables and hen houses. Tf this
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resulted in a mutiny (for the hens had left much evidence of their sojourn) Sam
would have to handle it. He must be used to that sort of thing by now.

Soon afterwards he arrived, riding a magnificent cart horse of gargantuan
proportions. Mis helmlt, that of an Army dispateh rider, sprouted a cireclet of
ostrich feathers somewhat wilted at the ends. 3 thread-hare carpet bearing
the foded device "ODEO! wes throwm over his shoubder. Round his person were
draped meny straps and bandoliers, from which hung, inter alia, half a pair of
binoculnrs, o ievolver, several fountain-pens, an electric torch, » couple of
“ohotov cocktails, snd considerablc offensive armament. With grest clanking of
accoutirements the generalissimo descended from his steced and formnlly greeted
the awestruck reception committee.

That night Sem, Torrie and Ego held s conference behind locked doors. "Thet
took place therc 1ls unknown, since no one elsc was allowed to attend. This arose
from the fact thet the people with whom Sam was on swenking teims were not on
speaking terms with Sam.

into the small hours the talks contimued. e only sound reaching
the world -wrs the incessent cliciking of Torvest's typewriter. Then, Just before
dawn, the door was thrown open and the weary welchers reccived the message: 'One
beer, one strowberry milk shake and a bromo-seltzer - and moke it snoppy!
chortly aftervnrds, silence fell, though a silence broken at irregulsr intervals
by n sound as 1f of buzmz-saws engaging crnse-hardencd steel. The alsrmed wrtch-
crs brole into the room and found the occupants slecping peacefully in odd corners,
while on a trble in the centre lay the femous document later knomwm as the Dec-
laration of the Rights of nns.

The full proclamation is too long to bg stated here, dBut cveryone will know
how in it the signatorics sct out the reforms nceded to make a2 world safc for
fandom. They pledged themselves to give cach other 2ll possiblc ossistance
in an effort to stamp out un-fan-lilte activitics, with particul~r rcfercnce to
the Socicty for Preventing the Opening of Josmma Southeott Toxes, the Association
ol Pyramid Measurcrs, the Motting Till Gate Pevivalist and Sundsy Observance
Ieague, the Federation of Tritish 'strologers, snd similar bodies. Tn addition,
the Triumvirete were to do all they could to encourage the spread of the ideals
of fandom, with the ultimate object of attaining Ttopila. ™hich narticular

nﬁ’%\‘\ vy

lar




THE PANTAST page 23

Utopie had not been decided upon, there being three different opinions on the sub-
ject. Tt was acreed that this matter could be left open untii a later date.
The Declaration concluded in a fine frenzy of sesguinedalian rhetoric:.-

‘It is now necessary for us to organise ourselves as an exemmle to the
rest of the world and %o set up a centrol legislature based on the soundest
piilosophical conceptlons and free from superstition and all irrational elements,
our objective being the maximum independence of each individual within the
framework of a unified society. This having been done, it will be possible to
bring the remainder of the planet, section by section, into ou; sphere of influ-
ence until we reach the goal of the scientifically organised “orld State. Tt
is hoped that M. Yells will still he sufficiently active to asolst as political
advisor.

Tt is confidently expedted that this world-wide revolution can be effected
by peaceful means, but, should it prove necessary for us to use force, no fear
need he felt of tho outoome, thanks to the super-scientific weapbns with which
we sre equipped and which we shall soon evolve.

*"The necessary Foltical, Seientific, Fconomic, Propagends and “filitary
Committees will be set up f O"tnw1th to produce detailed plans of operation.

‘Signed under our hands this fifteenth day of Necember, 1948.

Toud, APckerman, Clazke.®

"hen the trio awoke, some thirty-six hours later, they had no recollection
of the conference, bubt a perusal OP the Neclaration soon cleared their minds,
after producing a slight relapse. From then, all Tanopolis was filled with
furious activity as plans were pushed shead foi the reorganisation of England,
and ecventually the world. Three times in the next mont th I Ego had to fly to the
States, where a high sbancdard of civilisation still prevailed, in oxrder to ob-
tain fresh supplLes of paper and typewrlter ribbons. On one journey he flew
back across Asia and Furope and reported that nowhere had he met »lanes or
AL, fire

'If there's going to be any fighting,”' he said ‘we're sitting pretty. T
don't think there's any ammo. left in the whole of Furope. bs long as ouxr
credit at the ank of anhattan hold out nothing can stop us."

After several months' intensive work, a fine start had been made. The
country for twenty miles round Rallifents had come under the sway of Fanopolis
and already sreat steps had been taken towards a higher civilisation. Tt was
surprising to see how quickly the natives adopted the ideals of Wederated Fandom:
»ossibly the fact that nowhere else in Enoland was one able to obtain cigabeties
and chocolate !fervied across the Atlanb1c7 had something to do with it. H.O.
Was now 2 throbbing have of activity. e small nucleus of fans had been mul-
tinlied manv times over the arrival of converts. Schools, laboratories,
workshops, lecture rooms, 11v¢ng cuarters had sprung upn 1n vast numbers. The
community was lareely bi-lingual: mnotices in EZnglish and Ackermanese often
puzzled newcomers arriving at the well-fortified gates.

Every day scores of travellers, often from such distant parts as Cornwell,
Wales, lancaster and even Scotland, avrived at Tanopolis S, fired with the news
that had tvrickled +to thelr remote Lﬂ”*nesses. These enthusiasts, after first
being relieved of their valuables at the Guard Room, were taken before an inter-
viewine board under the charge of Sir Hanson. (Tt may be said here that all the
elite of fandom, defined as the original subscribers to "Novae Terrse’ and
"Tantast®, had been given this honorary title. Tt coused a lot of trouble.)
Sir *burice was the expert in Tntelligence Cuotient measui ement and for years
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had been engaged in trying to joclkey his ow T.C. up from 152% to 160. Those
whose T.”.'s were under 80, unless they had some special sbility, were put on
general duties which meant anything from pecling potatoes to emptying the Trium-
virate's secrct westepaper baskets. The 80's to 10C's were emploved on general
clerical and lignt exccutive dutics or routine resecarch and workshop practice.
Those between 100 and 120 filled the cxccutive proper and the more advenced
tecihnical gfades. The few whose T.0.'s wbre between 120 and 140 became con-
trollers of the various departments of state. Anyone over 140 automatically
entered the supreme legislaturc.

By special order of the Triumvirate, 2ll persons with T.r".'s above 175 were
taken to a South Sca Tsland and dropped by parschute with e copy of '0ad John'.

So Tenopolis grew until cventually it had become sufficiently powerful to send
out cxpeditions to the remotest parts of the land. The first of these set out
in the spiring of 1950, under the leadership of Sir Gillings, who had been pei-
sueded Lo leave ‘Tales of Wonder" in the hands of an understudy. “is fellows
wWere some thirty fervent fans speeially trained in the art of provagenda.  They
travelled on bicycles, owing to the petrol shortage, but the leader and eguip-
ment moved in o small tank which was the best mcans of conveyance over the
English woads of that dete. Turther provisions and propagands material were
dropped by ailr from the miscelloncous sccond-hand plancs the community had acquir-
cd. PFrom time to time the California itscelf madc a prestize flicht along the
expedition's path, just in casc. hanlzs to firmness and admirable orgesnisation,
Sir Gillings anncxed most of the South coast right across to Went. He then
crossed the Thames estuary and worked his way baclk through Essex, Pucks, Oxford
and Gloucester, veturaing like a concuering hero after an absence of over a year.
Tt is typical of thc man that after submitting his report be immediately set to
vork to judge the winner of the 5/~ prize "Tales of Wonder" essey “"What T think
the "Irtians think we think about them'.

The coming yearsssaw the methodical conquest of the rest of Tngland.

There were, of coursc, scthacks and cven disasters. Tlone will forget the black
day when Six Webster staggered wearily through the gates of the fortress, the
solc survivor of the Scottish Expedition. History has recorded how *ield
Marshall Voud wireaked a feerful revenge by flyinz the length of Scotland releas-
ing thousands of parachutes carrying “Johnnie Walker' bottled filled with
tincturc of ocuinine.

Put by 1955 the work was complete. England was 2 scicntifically orgsnised
country ruled snd administered by a benevolent Tantocracy. The pcople were
satisfied, thc public services had been restored and the schools reopcned. Tan-
ditry had becn stomped out. The seat of govermment hed been trensferred to
Oxford, though Someirset was still the centre of research end air-transport, and
the home of the Triwavirate snd thelr associated.

Tn thesc busy vears, little thouzht hnd been given to the ocutside world.
Tow, however, the time hod obviously come to confer the henefits of fandom on
the vest of humanity. Tt was at this psvchologicel moment that one of the
rescarch workcers discovercd the irresistible weapon which would make victory
assured ~ the Ttching Ray.

So on the plains of Miltshire the revolutionzxry armics of *farshall Youd
droned the planes of the

drilled with this ncw and deadly wcapon, whilc overhcad
ocincy, walting for the day of liberation.

DID THE PAY OF LT3ERATIOM EVER COME ?  DID FINTOCRACY SURVIVE ? SEE
MEXT TSSUE THE TITAVIC CONCLUSTON OF THTS MONUMENTAL RECORD !
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SWILLINGS from the Stf Trough

SECOND HELPING
SWINE

On the last occasion that you sat entranced by the homely wit of SWTVE, I
talked about the pretensions of Douglas Webster to ethical uprightness: his
claim to be an (intellectual) "man, my son". Subsequently, the process of dis=-
integration has accelerated. A paragraph from a letter of this swashbuckler
of the brain reads:

"General reactions to SWIME indicate that slanging of types or general
references is all in the fun, but very personal stuff, especially when bitter
or unpleasant (the FEA dope) Just don't amuse the boys. That's the way it is.
Bearing in mind Michael's reasonsble criticism, and the fact that . . . I do
not want to start any more fights in Fay, I think we'd better pay heed to this.”

So whether you will have the pleasure of gulping your SWILLINGS depends
very much on the precise degree of holding=power of Douglas' newve., I, SWINE,
have no intention of slanging types. “hat is wrong with "fandom" has nothing

to do with types. “"Fandom" is a bog, from which people ooze stickily after
some two or three years of wallowing, Jjust because of its individuals. We are
not types. We are abnormals. And where we make fools of ourselves is that

we come into "fandom", with its "clubby", "friendly" atmosphere, with the
ignoble thought that thereby we shall supwress our sbnoyrmality and cultivate
the most commonplace, the most "human", facet of our natures. Having Deen
solitary warps, we try all to unbend together. God help us.
§ § & § S

This craving to be ordinary, to "rejoin the herd", becomes, sometimes,
almost pathetic. ™ot invariably so, however. SWIMNE is merely nauseated by
the VOM antics of G.K.Chapmen. In the January issue we find him smearing
great slabs of yellow, slightly "off", butter-substitute over that "charming
fellow", that sweet personality, Frank Edward Arnold. (SYWINE notes as in-
dication of the closeness of the intimacy between G.X.Chapman and this magnetic
individual, that he finds it too great an effort of memory to reproduce corrects-
ly our friend's second initial.) Tn the previous VOM we wept tenderly over

ancther "dear comrade", Edward J. Carnell. Maiden aunts do much the same thing
over poodles. It would seem that our sentimental friend iz to cast his pearls
over the major part of British "fandom". How odd if they were to be cast

before - SWINE !
§ &

In the last FANTAST I talked, not, I hope, too pleasantly, about a "fan"
who has registered as a Conscneitious Objector. Now, I wish to talk very sim-
ilarly of one who has not. Would it not be pleasing, some time, if someocne
could be persusded to behave according to their declared principles?  John
Prederick Purke is now in Civilisation's front-line: +to be precise, in the
R.A.P. sector of it. John Frederick Burke has for years been a lofty pacifist,
and a superior disdainer of the British people. How have I come to overlook
his change of heart? The Jarson these people use to cover such lapses is
"economic pressure’. Which means that they support a family, a family that
would suffer if they interpreted their consciences too nicely.  Applying this
very proposition to John Frederick Burke, SWINE thinks of dates . . . drearily.

[}
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Further instructions from Douglas Tebster: ™MAs T was saying re SVINE, a
poem o two gcatitered throughout is good policy." T am no poet. However,

sinece my ambition is, solely, to be loved, I have laboured to please. Hence ==

The Song of Burke=Y

o gt She 12 3% sl a'e sta 372 ata st ats
D Hesine s e

B S 5
Mr, Purke and Mr. Youd, with zuile and duplicity,
Agreed to stuff the "fan-mags" up with Burkish-Youd publicity.

Said Mr. Turke to Mr. Youd:
"Mat scun must shout out talents - IOUDLM

Said Mr. Youd to Mr, Burke:
'T have a plan T'm sure will wozrk.

"T'11 tell them you're a menace to society,

A warp with Auden-Aldous on the brain,

*Tho thihks of Judge Ben Lindsay as a sink of impropriety:

Tut a natursl, born writer, who will write - and write azain!"

"T'31 tell them Sam's lavge-hearted, but unstable:

Poth typical, and champion, of the masses:

A white-~hot propagandist under label after label,

But mentally equipped to be - King Ass, among the Asses!™

Mow, why do Messrs. Youd and Burke display such dark duplicity?

'Cause even they don't 1§1ave the ner-vg to run their owm publicity!

T see that J. Michael Rosenblum, in his publication, FUTURTIAY WAR DIGEST,
has kindly expressed approval of my few observations on the "charming fellow”,
frank Edward Arnold. He must be careful. Such occurrences touch my mos®
hogaish depths. Only J. Michael Rosenblum's drastic public reversal of policy,

L=y

recently, prevented me from dipping my pen to him.
> & :

& & 8 § § §

Quote.

"At a mect, a while back, Eriecrussell came bursting in, brandishing
naper and proclaiming: "T've just had a letter from that dirty devil Webster!®
Mnd he asked me, afterwards: "Doesn't he ever mention any other subject?™’

§ I ! 1

Gentlemen and "fans", consider, pray, the strange case of STIVE. “hat is
it that this fellow thinks he is trying to do? Iet the late H. Demis Bradley
supply an answer.

"Strangely enough, many of these antagonistic types arc so pecouliarly con-
stituted that they hang on to the subject, just as a jealous lover will hang on
to a mistress for the perverse pleasure of tormenting her. They hang on vicious-
ly, in the hope of gaining an opportunity to injure or destroy. Any such
opportunity for harm provides them with a sadistic mental emotion.”

Codl! "Fandom" is hog-wash.
3 4o +14 i ‘1 oo -

SWINE ! SWINE ! SWINE
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FOEMS

by

G. S, YOUD

LULLABY

T T3 P e e o St

I see you sleeping now, but sleep
Touches you with diffidence,

Through your golden halrs must creep,

And polishes your lips, and steeply
Curves your breasts to eloquence.

Here is quietude and rest,

A phallic universe for two

Subdued and sleepy in its quest
For refuge from this old, empested
Caravan for caribou.

Then sleepr, beloved, while the davm
Shakes across the sky outside.

Soon enough is livineg bhorn,

Soon enough the bloody morning
Gives us reins and mekes us guide.

Till the wheels release and turn
Let us hold our peace awhile,
Festasy is mine to burn

As long as, with protective yearning,

I can watch you sleep and smile,

(+) () (+)

Tresh field:
Editorial

ooooooooo
---------

It is April & in April come our birthdays.
Thich is all very touching, is it not ?

herself = her third.

ified, then, in nresenting another overgrown issue;
moderation, it would be far more overgrown.

The colours in the sky don't trouble you much
But the cows in the field are doing you Dutch;
You are betrayed by the cabbage stalks,

The Nat, Agric. Board talks and talks,

And far transcends in your young life

The truth of the economic roots of strife.

I should be mad at you, deny

The folly of art that you imply,

But books are billowing today,

The art of art is to hide away,

And butter's rationed by the quarter pound
To C, Day Lewls and Ezra Pound.

And yet you share art's hopes and fears.

e too cried out for twenty years,

Te too could see that raiding night

Was falling. Time proved both of us right,
The wind=thravn fields go marching along

7ith Fliot's whining and Auden's song,

e are the children who love and scold,
Loved and neglected by Zngland, told

To hold our peace when we try to change herjy
And called to the van at a sign of danger.
But he's not of us who eschews the guns;
England is England, Ve are her sons.

(+) ) ()

...............
...............

Those of Webster, Youd, & Fay

e feel just-

but for our tactful desire for
Many regular features have been

omitted ~ some only at the last moment -~ & a choice Arnold-STIVE fight rejected.

Tich brings us to DRSmith:

rated unless it contains policy, like a leader article.

» . . ]
and he informs us that an editorial can t be

Herewith some policy . .

Firstly, the incidence of SWINE, plus the usual occasional harsh word to be
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found in PA ST, demand a policy on fighting. Personally we like a good argument :
you will alviavs find argumentation in a magazine edited by Webster. “Tow & then we
cen enjoy vilification - if presented with skill. But, vnless it concerns persons
for whom we don't give a damn one way or the other, we are all against material
calculated to hurt anyone's feelings or act merely libellously. Insofar as is
posaible, we keep this out of Fay. This directly concerns SYIME. Since it's
distastefvl to supnress or curb a contributor, so far we've allowed him 4o say what
he likes & cut nothing. Tost of the people he considers, har Frank Arnold, are

goof. friends of ouvs; we can only hope they take it in the right spirit ! Arnold
', 4 = - >

we don' t kmow well, though we'd like to meet him. To judge by what SYTE says of

us both, we must be kindred souls & would hit it off well. “Tor do we object to

SYTE's taliing a crack at us - that's anyone's prerogative. Tevond grinning to
ourselves we neolect to weply, for to start cuarelling with anyone in our ovm mag-
azine wonlin't be argument: it would be murder.

Secondly, nseudonyms. Ob jections, mild & otherwise, have been raised to our
use of them. Tn most cases people don't use pseudonyms unless they have good
resson, = surely those reasons should be respected ?  Unless someone can present a
reasonahle case against it, we have no objections to the use of pseudonyms. That's
that. Tneidentally, there is no truth whatsoever in the rumour that J™urke is
a nom=-de-plume of Douglas ebster.

Cases of doubtful authorship are different. "hude Cels", e.g., came to us
sans title or indication of origin. e rezched this by eliminstion, first cutting
out DRSmith & Bdwin Mecdonald. Having obtained a short leet of Ackerman & Koenig,
we were saved in the nick of time by the curvent VO, which indicated the former.
e don't know if English readers have "faves" a la 487, but if so they are urged to
strain every muscle in placing themselves in his position. Mhacky! arrived in a
parcel of magazines from Doc Lowndes. It is the first of a series of items which
we thinkt will amply warvant reprinting in Fay: <the second will be Johny Michel's
Chi. Tt seems to have been stencilled with the ILowndes typewriter, & mimeod with
the Tichel touch on green FSVY paper. e thus have no idea who could have written
it, @ arrived at "Roger" & 'Conway" by stabbing the teleplione book with a pin.

Jext issue Arthur Clarke's History draws to a thunderous close - the first Fay
serial to be commleted. Smith, like Carbo, is eternal: see next time another
suner~dooper instalment of his super-dooper 'The Road to Fame". TFurther, Eric
Hoplkins' "Ostensibly on Swearing', Harold Chibbett's 'Poltergeists & Suchlike
Teasties", Frik Meedham's "Tn Search of a Sage" (read it & then decide whether DRS
really exists!), Sam Voud's "Chinese Drinking Song", @ other delicacies.

One last point. Yrs. Purke, we think, scores a decisive victorv for “omen's
Tats. Cood - we are all for 'em; but should anyone still cavil, let him give
voice. The next cuestionnaire, stimulated largely by Yerke's noble account of
the Drirkvention in THE DAMY THING 36, leaves us unbiassed. It appears thet all
fans drink beer, except the Tew who don't drink at all; we ponder if there might
be a gereric reason. Flease, we'd like to know what you drink. how much, how
often, witlh whom, where, why, when, & all other relevant delails. Aad don't he
shy -~ think how lovely a bibulous FANTAST would he ! Don't fail us, then.

[ A B i el Wl 5 b s/

=

/10 0 = L o v/

- CL'TKE, invariably first to comment on Fay:
"3last you! T had intended to spend a busy day worklng on radio = & along
comes 'Fay'. So here we are having spent all the morning dealing with Eric.
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Herewith the result. ** “hole issue good, very good. ** My History - reads a bit
disjointedly. Like your last F.2. L[You mean you liked 1%, or it read disjoint-
edly?] ** Spirit of Mew 'ge. This is good, really good. Even if one is a bit
fed up with the JF+-CS8Y mutual admiration society, it is well worth reading. The
material was well chosen & arranged, and the writing was outstandingly good. 9.
LPrecisely the opinion of the majority.] % Recipe. Tiassed, of course. Cood
provaganda. 7. *% nd My Indicestion. ™ell, T can't honestly judge this. But
I certainly find it stimulating! Tho' T disagree utterly T' 11 give it 7 cause it's

verva well done. ** Swine. Fa! Very good. This'll shale 'em. LTt did.)
Retes 8 from me. Loosc Bnds & Ietters. Tnjoyed 7ill's letter most. %% Rack
Caygigy « Well! “eluctant though T am to plunce into the fray, T must say - that
these drawings are misleading. Llrthur always calls mudes misleading: wonder
vhat he means?]  ‘lso they are likely to ceuse trouble & it's silly in fact

bloody silly to risk getting the US issues confiscated. The drawing itself scems
xcellent, tho' at the moment T am not in a position to check it's accuracy. 8."

ﬂ T e LOTIDES wrote, towards the end of last veap--

(=t Enerican fankind, T gricve to relate, is in %he nicevenicev stage. Tt has
lost its gusto for the nonce and is swathed out in satin and queues and behaving
mich like a newly reformed drunkerd: unbesisble. Iventually US fankind will grow
up and get sick of this mawkish pose; they'll realise that good healthy contro-

versy doesn't make a fan a guttersnipe, and that, on the other hand, it isn't nec-
essary to be ganin in order o hold one's own against opposing thesis. (This is for
publication in Folly if vou can find room.) L)Mlways find room for anything likely
to start a fight.] ‘nd they won't get zoose-nimples when they find themsclves ene
Joying a bit of well-done erotica. s Tilde onee observed, there's no such thing
as an immoral book: books arc elther well-written or badly-writien, that is all.
LSomebody hasn't been sround.] ** T may be in error sbout Smith 11k1n0 M. LMot
aiya], but T seem o recall his mentioning it favorsbly in Les. That 's vwhere I
first heard that the thing had seen publication. Tn regard to M, by the way,
Chauvenet's all wacked up. Tt wasn't an imitation of ILovecraft nor was it meant to
be so. One would think such masterfans would be able to distinguish between what
was Lovecraftian and what Wasn't, but apparently they can't. 11 was the antithesis
of the Lovecraftian fantasy; HPL was a prude, pure and simple. This piece is in
the manner of Clark Ashton Sml’ch, and was supboscd to be subtly amusing, rather than
anything else. .!m happy to hear that you Jritishers apparentlvy got the point.
ind let not it be ’qought that T'm an ”.nglophile because T aint.' (That's all
right, brother: neither are we! ] 3

g
I Ne. - RUSSELL, now away from the Metrop. again:

< e "Can't say I was overjoyed with last FANTIST. Tt reminded me of those

days when ~ if advertisements are anything to go by = every fan had dread-

ful kinks which came out in the form of dresadfud hickies. Too many npersonal reft-
erences of the kind T dislike. CGencralizations are okay, or slﬂps at types, but
T don't care much for personal criticisms which often prove to be ill-founded and
unfgir.” (hich is a criticism eminently well-founded and fair.]

foll TEEIE wrote, Sth. Jan.A2 -=
T "Latest issue of FANVLLST replete with psecuddbnyms.  Tf anyone can't tell who
"Jamarius” is from the style, then they don't deserve to know. STINE is undoubt-
edly T70110. “ehster, & always wes anyway. LFlend.] "Rerlioz', in FOR MO PP RENT
RE.SON, is obviously ZEgo Clarke. Tt sounds Just like him giving a report of how
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his last 2.7.S. lecture went dowm. LWe'll bet Igo hasn't given his last BIS lece
ture by o long chalk! ] *#% TIncidentally, T much enjoyed Part One of the same gente
leman's "Short Tistory'. T do hope he's sent vou Part Two, & I do hope you've
lost it. LGod, vhnt a fiend.] e Hoplkins v. Hanson - I side with "the deluded
follovwers of the Space Creced'. Man does not live by bread alone. “The nation
that has lost its poetry has lost its soul” said James Elroy Plecker. LYes, but
Yorick's the poet, not youse guys.] e'll leave the jangling sects of the "Left"
to quarrel over the bodies of the people. We'll provide them with poctry to the
tune of £250,000 (& cheap at the price) & show them that there is somcthing above
this dogfight to live for. Soul savers - that's us. L2loody romantics.] *#
Don't say we're going to have a fuss over Sex again. Lllire we? =~ oh, goody! ]  To
the unmarried Sex may be 2 Problem, a Torture, a icled Thing, a Sublime Thing, a
Dirty Joke or a Biological Tunction. To the unhappily married it may still be
any, or all, of thecse. ™ut to the hoppily married it's just a Pleasant NMame.
Just depends on the point of view, you see. Scienti-sociological wrangles won't
get nobody novhere nohow.  They won't stop me Flaying, anyvey. (FTEND! ] %% On
leave at Wembley at the moment. Tric Trank Tussell &
came t'other night. Talked for 4 solid hours. e
couldn't get a word in edgeways, & didn't want B0« N#™
The man's a wallring entertainment machine, & you \\\ﬁ¢'
don't have to put a pemny in the slot either. *%* .
Lest night Medhurst, James Rathbone, Arthur Williamsi.‘
& Joyce Fairbaiirn came to tea. e thought it our
duty to gather opinions, as per your request, on

Women's Hats. THere you are:- Wor! Al
JAES RATIHONE: "Jonens hats are an expression of women's personality, &
that's why so few women wear hats these days.”
ARTITTR WTILLTA'S: "T like bandanas ~ if they're what T think they are.”
JOAT TRMPLE: "I see no evid, T hear no evil, I speak no evil."
JOYCE FATRIATRI: *T don't like ones with vells on ~ they get in the

way."  (?) L]

CEORCE MEDHIRST: T don't helieve in them."

SILL TEMPIE: "Yoman's clowning glory. And T allus did like a bit
o' fun meself.' "

~

Further comments written on deave, from jfkiglw HJOPKLIS this time:

"By the way, Dog, here's an amazing metter. =  In the ovember issue you stun
me with - "Your subscription has O issues to run. Please renew."  Now December
arrives and I am informed that -~ "Your subscription has 1 issuef to run. Please
rencw.” T must be going backwards with Johmny, or are you scared that your
Novembral ruthlessness will lose you a customer? With unabashed optimism T sub-
scribe for another six months. No doubt you have alrecady discovered the oodle.

[ Mother fiend. He revesls our most cherished trade-secrets, for it must be ad-
mitted that our sub-list functions purely by luck. Tut revenge is ours: Eric
sends 3 bob for six months, forgetting that Fay appears cvery 3 or 4 months. We
thus make a clear profit of 2/-.] #%* T lile Miguel's perverseness. ... As the
Duke of Bedford gives me a pein in the neck, T can only help swell the mirth of
Miguel. Contrary to an unconsclous urge to geze in wonder upon the last sentence,
I thint a great deal can be due to lucky birth and an easy life. And T don't mean
a grcat deal of snobbishness and lack of understanding. I mean a more ppwcrful,
rtensive, and subtle intellect, although T wouldn't example the Duke. ** I ponder
the identity of Januarius. The article has a very American teng, and so we could
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always suspect that man Russell. On the other hand, I wouldn't put it past Frank
Arnold who is a lively youngster. Then Bob Gibson was (and maybe is) over here,
ard mavhap he thinks and writes thus. T'm at a loss to choose any 3ritish cul-
prit other than the afore-mentioned couple, and if it is the product of well-known
carpers such as Eric Williams or Sid Besmirchme or even George Medhurst I can

only opine that the affected style is very deceitful of him. ("hoever he may be.)
In any case, while the 'unless' of the last paragraph is perfectly legitimate, I
don't think that the fellow need kick just us in the teeth, anxious though the
problen is. LBut surely the object of a harangue must be that the haranguer air
his views to the audience, necessarily limited to a greater or lesser extent, &
hope that the best result may come of them?] What he expects us ~ mebbe four
score of youths = to do about it isn't very clear and, as he would seecm to like the
answer himself, T wonder if he may be just another would-be author in search of a
plot, or perhaps 'tis Robert Heinlein plumbing our superior intelligences for further
instalments of our amazing future. LJanuarius is not R.H.] Briefly, nobody with
any political and historical sense at all can live in the mood of Januarius for
very long and while I, for one, am prepared to do what T can "about it", T have a
sufficiently strong sense of my obscurity and unimportance to realise that,for me
at least, proselytism is rapidly becoming an untenable position. T think that is
what the literary intelligentsia mean when they believe that this war will drive
the writers inwards from a fighting proletarian stand, to interest in their inner
activity. And that reminds me that your last letter admitted your growing dis-
interest in politics (regarding my Searchlight books, remember?), and you thought
it might be the influence of the war = although you did not hint at the nature of
this influence. T think we are undergoing a sort of 'browning off' at the behaw-
iour of human beings in this war and that, although the formulation of political
crecds and ideals is still provoking, T, at least, have an increasing tendency to
remain unmoved by them. Like yourself, I think this personal symptom is alarming.
*¥  Tantocracy is extremely funny. With Sam's mesasage,
Ego has capturced his style perfectly. LEgo & us laff
quietly up our sleeves.] Please continue at sharp int-
ervals. ** Skipping the next few pages = remarking, on
the way, the queer success of Sam's culling from an ex-
periment, yea ~ we arrive at Seidlitz and his trolling in

mourning of the Wellsians. Tt's very sooth. ** T f '[" Yi?“‘.hi ﬁ" o
suppose that 'Raymond France" is a pseudonym for an other-/ ' [ \ P ML —
wise honest personality. Personally, I know of only one \— Eric <« ~

fan who has been described by one-who-knows as "an orthodox Communist"™ and the name
is Sid Birchby, but certain phrases in this effort destroy - in my mind - attachment
to Snidney. For instance, "the first duty of cvery citizen of any capitalist
nation at war is to work for the defcat of his own government & the immediate con-
clusion of the war." That docsn't sound very Siddeley, and as for this = "1 bel=
ieve in the innate wisdom of the simplest of men'. God! +the fellow should study
Coleridge's disruption of similar views once held by Wordsworth ("Biographia Lit-
eraria"). And T cannot possibly imagine that emanating from our Sid. L[Sounds more
like our Don Ray, doesn't 1t?] Like almost every fan, Frahce knows what he, and we,
want but is rather unhappy on the methods of getting it. And surely if = quoting
France « the people are to be "at the helm of our ovm state®, the "temporary sus-
pension of my rights to say as T please™ will be anomalous to say the least? The
truth is, or ought to br rcalised, that the Lincoliae dogma - "the government of

the people, by the people, for the people”’ =« is a literal falschood."
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And here's our old friend /--<-“'"/CRAIG, on ==

"Hats., Sir, what do T Tmow sbout hats (before I go on what price lir.
Noughty's priggish remarks about your bath questionnaire ”) #*% 21 T know sbout
hats is that T pay for 'em. The less the bettcr but unfortunately the more the
oftencr., Tou know what the A.T.S. say about 'ats don't you? ... ... ... but
you'd better not print thot one. Definitely forbidden., LTo hear is to obey.] *#
There are big hats and 1little hats T know, mad hats that are "dreams’ but turn into
ni F'H‘L*‘luff‘s \rhc,n the bill comes rolling home but generally speaking the subject of

women's hats, like philosophy, is qulte impossible 1/ ~iSr aLism/
T A b 5 Ak AENOW

and w111 lead Yo an equal loss of temper. For a = - _ ougNOMET ciantt!
good bezwdy, insulting, rowdy, everybody-lose- fuf(fj CLE o N:* [ sl
theip-temper time -« give me a crowd of people in- g (”3 (l) o
dulging in a philosophical Addscussion. To bo a t~h<7ﬂ¥hxgmiv r\ } PUALISTIC
desianer of women's hats presupposes that you are ’ LIRS Y\ IMTER~ /
cither a Salvador Dali or crazy. ‘“When asked st k\ '\\ ACTIONISM
whether T like o hat or not T always cvade the /’L*\.ﬂdﬁf‘-\ ~

\"b-.v‘

question, walking mincingly (mincingly « that's
good isn't it9) lanother Arnold Bennettin our midst! ] away making faint clucking
noises like a baby on its pot. However to my wife 1 always gefcr to other women
as never weering hats that suit them. This always satisiles and is a good dcal
more subtle than some of you blokes rcalise. That's all ebout hats."

e
On the other hand, wtesa.  BURKE pleads -

"Oh, doug, doug,_ﬂﬂ.fwf"xfx‘x don't start a debate on women's hats. Mot if
you value your rcason. Nobody ever got anywhere discussing women's
hats, cxcept perhaps the loony~bin. T refuse to say anything on the subject, cx=
cept that » consider it an almost sacred duty to buy the weirdest hat in the shop,
utterly regardless of price, fit or husband's prejudices. For instance, I bought
one last week. Tt cost almost a weck's salary - oh doug, doug, think how many
books you could buy! = 1s composed of a bit of ribbon, lace, and veiling, with

little gold birds embroidered on it, and John will scream

f‘) when he sees it. Mone of these fmcbs, incidentally, must
&’Q\ : \ be coomnicated to John. When T see him next he will say
;4; /A\ hysterically "Not another new hat?" and T shall reassure
= - him - "Good heavens, don't you remember this old thing?

ZK A A, T've had it yoars - but years!” ind T shall get away

| \ \h<f/ with it « that is if you treat my confidences like a gene
Lo ' tleman, as T hope and trust you will? Tt's such a

lovely hat, though, the sort of hat that makes you feel

“1vht on top of the world -~ the sort of hat other women look at out of the corner

their eycs, LTt should be mentioned that John has since seen, & approved, this
peer among hats, though this will be his first intimation of the price.] Rather
strange, that. Tt's far morc flattering to feel another woman locking at your
clothes intently then it is to have a man do the same thing. Tnteresting psycho=
logically, surcly?" LHoney chile: the men don't waste their time looking at your
clothes. ]

|l

From the environs of Swansea Technical College writes «.- I-glfm’%, HA'SON

"Evric Topkins's Tndigestion-=7. Though T was rather shocked by the flower-
iness & declamatory style of my article (wc surely become wiser with the passage
of time «~ thank goodness you announced that it wqo written in 1939) my sentiments
remain unchenged. Iike Professor Joad, Eric, T take it, at the time he wrote his
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reply, fancied the idea of holding up ot at lcast "ccnsoring" all technical re~
searci untill our morals catch up with our knowledge. FPossibly this is desirable;
but certainly it isn't feasible. One of the great dualities of this world is
that either things progress or they retrogress. They simply cannot stand still.
Furthermore the only hope for the elevation of our morals to any appreciable ex~
tent 1s through scientific research---psychology, education, endocrinology, soc-
iology. The =l ternatives before us are (1) An attempbed universal halting of
scientific research which fortunately isn't feasible owing to the very vastness

¢ % svojent, & which if carried out would mean stagnation & retrogression.

\3} Jayy on with research as fast as possible, with special reference to our
moral make-up, if you like. As Heinlein pointed out in "Solution nsatisfactory"
this may well bring disaster, but the other way brings certain disaster so why not
take the way thet gives you a chance of greater things® 2s may ells succinctly
put it = the stars or nothing. %% Incidentally, for Eric to argue that the pro-
ductive wealth of the world is not suffielent to alleviate the suffering millions
simltaneously with building a space~-ship is Jjust ridiculous. Space-travel might
or might not increase individual happiness; so might or might not a study of the
solubility of copper sulphate, or the proof of the existence of E.S.P. But you
shimly can't stop people trying to find out."

January letter from \LaA_ﬂ*' ROTHMAY dwelt for a little on Lester del Rey--

"I tallt a lot about del Rey because he is the most unusual person I have ever
known. Tn the first place he claims that his IO is 200. How true that is, and
precisely what i1t means, T don't know. He tells many stories that T can't decide
whether or not to believe. TNevertheless, he has the most wonderful gift of gab
you have cver heard, and he'll talk your ears off on almost any subject you would
care to mention. He has a tremendous memory and a knack for utilizing his know=
ledge to the greatest advantage, so that he can sound as if he knows a lot about

a subject even if he doesn't. However, the chanoﬁg are that on most subjects he
knows more than the average person does, and on :P«ﬁ)\'““" D i astl TN i
cerbain subjects, such as photography, history, f?"' et W%m g

and politics, he is actually an expert. ** He g

A»" 1}
is a scravmy sort of thing to look at; his eyes | . ”’/f(?c"&”
are huge and look like from a Cartier drewing, --¢¢~% Ry

. . . s R ik (R |
and his mouth is big and expressive. In fact, e o Nes o, P
h?s en?lre belng.ls very expressive: h1§ face, l//aé/,—‘ \\““ S
his voice, and his body. e claims various il oy

physical conditions which are somewhat unusual, and says that they =eme firom his
Basque ancestry. For instance, a high percentage of copper in the blood; a
normelly high blood pressure «~ or I should say, rather, a high blood pressure
that for him is normal; a very variable heart speed which can go up to 160 with-
out trouble; wide-angle vision; pupils that vary et will (which very much annoy-
ed the doctors when he was under observation). Oh, and his skeleton is so fra=-
glic that he wan break his own bones by pulling too herd with his muscles. Oh
yes, aind he claims that he can control every individual muscle in his body. *¥
What is wrong with him right now is the fact that for several years he lived too
fast a 1ife, so he wrecked his health and is now recuperating. He just sold a
couple hundred dollars worth of stories, which is a good sign. ** He is a very
black and white sort of person, capable of tremendous enthusissms and violent
dislikes. No wishywashyness about him. #B#& TI've often thought that the two of
us would make one marvelous person. He has the ideas, the mechanical gift, the
co-ordinating powers, while T have the ability to learn the technical details

and carvy the ideas through to their conclusions.”
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January letter from /T) VA loe, f— CHAUVEET contained this, amongst much of merite-

T .. Tolly Nov.] T will rate 10. (Rare number!} lost interesting letter
colunn in fendom. T have just noted that Parr's stuff got passed over without
comment.. Subtle workings of the subconscious, becoz T don't like the philosoph-
ical attitude on which the article 1s hased., Parr argues that religion should not
be debunked becoz it would make the lggie CGoldshaws unhappv 2etually, most of
the philosophers who have debunked religion--atthe moment T am thinking of Bert-
rand Russell-~have written largely for those preferring to base their actions on
reasoning, rather than emotions. The !ggie Goldshaws believe as they do becoz
they happen to have minds incapable of standing alone; they need support, and that
support is their religious belicefs. They would literally be lost without religion,
and we need not worry about their abandoning religion, They will not do so any
more than a cripple will thirow away his crutch before he has been curcd and taught
to walk. e need not, therefore, object to the practice of religion by those who
feel the need of it. But if we do not need or benefit by religion, having arrived
at philosophiecs which will stand without support from religious sanctions, there is
no reason why we should treat religion with any especial reverence, or refrain from
trying to show others how it is pogsible for a mind to faece the world on its owm,
without requiring eny 'god' for support. £fter we have cured a cripple, he will
_ throw away hils crutches; there is scant need to do it for him, and no reason to
bother."  LWhich we deem an ad.mlrable exposition along its own lines.]

Murther reagoned criticism from \\_ . 7{ - BESMTIRCIME me

"o get on to sl:.gl’ﬂ:ew~ matters: :'f"" T am really surprised that you published
that article by "Swine" in "Fantast". I thought better of your good taste & dise
eretion, for while you are always ready to poke fun at people and institutions (&
very wittily, too) T thought that, for the very reason that you do alweys do so in
fun, you would not have published such bitter & venomous material as that. #%
Even if, as Swine would doubtless protest, the facts are true, and truth will out,
it need not be worded so as to give offénse. T am very surprised & grieved at
your lack of discretion, Nouglas. ** -If, of course, T am wrong and you did it in
a spirit of mischief, just to make a flutter - well, we all make mistokes and as
far as T am concerned, we'll forget it. ~Tut it does seem a very poor show.’
lAlas, Sid, we ave noted for our total lack of discretion: if the action proves
rash we shall be sorry; but our mind just now is a chaos of uncertainty, & we
know not what to think.]

]
More brainfever in copying out “.r ACKERMAM's individual English:

... Zeus Craig's attitude / % tord Vom in Fay LNov., again]. Well, now, I
really didnt mind so rrruch as all that! & it's a cert U fellows rnt obligated to
rite & rave about Vom, or at least say the very best U can for it, simply bcuz
l%e prefer LRC's "becoz"] it's free. ™"JIno”, T'll grant anybody, is no great shakes
as a brevee=as well abbreviate July "Jul.' or "June "Jun.'==& T don't understand
myself what the "n" is doing bfor the "o'. A1l T know is, it's the accepted abb=
reviation. But here are the 2 reasons T rite ODD JNO: Pirstly, my eye delites in

..in...lamme, the word eludes me. Iere arc some exam-olos, tho: Sa.n Prancisco Cal;
19 Dec 41 L9 Dec 41 would fool you, though. s I even woud elongate "Jr' to e
for the purpose of adresing Art Widner Jnr in that manner. U get the idea? What
is it I likew=recgularity, design, balance? Something of the sort. So T plain like
the looks of ODD JNO ritten that wey. Secondly, tho T do not say it aloud, when I
read 1t that way T think of it as Jjno, pronounced juh-no, an appropriately odd pro-
nunciation, n'est~ge pas?" (We had meant to quote Yorick here, but instead will
inflict the Yebster-Hopkins investigations on you at a later date. Verily.]




