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Therc oncec was a plesiosaurus

Who lived when the earth was all paurus,

But he fainted with shame

When he first hcard his name,

And smuffed it long ages befaur us,
Sclan!

by Muriel LTean.
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These things we thank thec for, Our Hitler ~-
Daily Papcr six page littler.
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INTRODUCTION: In bringing you the first part of this sgerial, we should like to
express our indebtedness to Jack Spcer and the staff of COJMIC TAIES, vwhose "Six
igainst the Past? fuinished the idea here put into operation. Briefly, and for
the benefit of those who may not have read the story mentioned, this concerned
the adventures of six well-knowm American fansg cast from a visit to the Torld's
Fair into prehistoric America, The Tirst part was written by Jack Speer, after

which readers were invited to carry on, the best cffort scnt in being accepted,
(Readers may rccall "The Moon Doom" in .'J'onclor Storics, run on similar lines, )
Our ovm plan, as you will sec, is not quite the same. Now let Tuntacynit speak

for himsclf.
§ 8§ § & & & ¢

The idea for this serial was first suggested in England by John F Bur-
ke, who indicated the theme and made many other uscful contributions. I vas
then commandcered for Chapter I, and how far that cholce was wise remains for
you, the readers, to judgc. Moanvhile T think it best to point out that thex
are gome rulesz to this new game, which I should like respected,

In the first placc, enly readers of FANTAST may be included amongst
the cataleptics, although if the writer cun think of means of introducing other
characters in a different mamer he may go shead. JSnyonc unsure of namecs or ad-

drcsscs of these readers should apply to CSYoud at the usual address. Then, it
vould be more convincing if writers, after the initial fantasy, kept tTo strict
logic, though this might be vaived, Do not get into a maze of Fanopolian non-

sense! Minally, to save tho trouble and dis appou\tmpnbu (not to mention *the en-
ergy wasted) in picking out material, I have decided that one vwiter should al-
ways pags thc gtory on to a definitec werson for contimuance, Thus, I hand over
to John P. Burke for Part II, and he, in bturn, 7ill nass on to somcone clsc, o
limit is placed on the number of parts sny onc writer can complcete -~ if we terc
selfish enough Johnny and I could keep passing it back and forward forcver, but

this is very unlikely! Yiriters should avoid hostile personality at the cxpense
of others, .and I hope that people satiriscd will also enter into the fun of the
thing and bear no malicc. In conclusion, if you feel you wrould like to take a

hand, drop a line to the Editor of FMLAST asking Lo have a chapter and mention-
ing any possible brain-iaves that nay have struck you, oIld he 7111 forrard your
request to the current writer {alimys provided that he isn't too laz - too Tusy )

There is no dcfinite 1011%1%111;115, but it should alvays be possible to
print a chapter v out having tc cnlerge the mapgasine,

- L TR

CIiPTEx I
by _TFantacynic

There was a slight warning rustlec, and the rcemains of the bed collaps-
cd without warning into the +*thick Ilayer of dust that covercd the vhole rooms
Trom the midst of the wreckage a figure stirred, stretched, and sneczed, With
the air of one long unaccustoncd. toe novenoeh _1._1- clawved aht the wall and alowly
drewr upright. It vhistled softly. Christopher Sarmel Youd was considerably
surpriscd.

On closcr examination the fisure nroved to be &« youth of some cighteen
years, of average Iigurc without being too muscular. Very long brovm hair svept
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annoyingly into his eyes, which werc small and grey, and partially obscurcd by
the dangling rcmains of a pair of rimless spectacles. He brushcd it bacl writh
stubby, workman-like hands, and stared rucfully at thc long nails that adorned
them,

Setting his mind to morc important things he ruminatcd on how he could
have arrived at his prescnt plight. The barc, dusty room he stood in was unfam-
1liar and he strode gwiftly to the window at onc end and looked out.

He gasped and caught his brcath at the sight that presented itsclf,
Outside was shcer chaos, the torn ruin that he had scen in "Things to Come" and
privately rejected as just a little too fantastic, He wasg looking out from the
backs of what had once been the working-quartcrs of Southampton., o possibility
of mistaking the city, torn and shattered as it was, with the glaring outlincs
of the Docks in the distancc, and the tall spirc of the new Civic Centrc point-
ing a forlorn fingcr at the hecavens, Its still snowy vhitencss contrasted harsh-
1y with the other vista of caved-in houscs and deserted streots, s he watched,
a small housc in the distance collapscd with a faint rumble and the dust cddied
up in vhirls,

) But if this were Southampton, vherce was he? .

It came to him suddenly with the sight of that squat chiimey he had
scen so often when he had been visiting this place, The Reoyal South Hants Hose-
nital! 0f coursc! Then he fell ill, they would naturally send hime. ... Hig
train of reasoning broke off short, Hc wmasn't 111, could rceall no illncss, and
anyviay, why this dcsolation?

He had alvays prided himseli on his cuickness of percepbtilon, but it
ias not for several mimutes that the solution came to him, a solution hich he
at first rcjeccted as too idiotic. But; as he surveyed the ruins of the most im-
portant shipping centre in England (cxcluding London, of coursc), hc began to
rcalise that nothing clsc was possiblc.

That article had donc it all, He was fond of Smith's articles, and
fecaturcd them in FIT.LST whencver possible and nc recalled with sudden sharpncss
the article in question. It had come as o blcssing to £ill up cn odd two pages
in the twelvth issuc, and he had hurricdly committed it to mimco with a benedic-

tion, It was good stuff, anyray,. Smith indulged in hormless nlcasantrics at
the ecxpensc of scicace-fiction authors and cditors and drev attention to the de-
plorable stuff that was being dished up 1n the year of grace 1940, So it Tas

deplorable, Youd romembored indignantly, nauscating tripce! But that Smith arti-
ClGesa. It had concluded =rith a nicc touch of fantasy. Smith had remarked that
with borcdom so rampant, 1t would not be surprising if fans did not onc day
crmlate the Sleceopingz Beeuty, and fall into suspended animation over a particule-
arly dull Hemilton nar. ive, 'Tho knows, he said, but that thcy might not slccp
for o undred ycars, anc wake to find themsclves famous?

Unhappily the subscquent issuc of SUPERB SCIENCE~FICTION had containcd
a Hamiltonarrative, "Jorme of Erog" it had boon called, and Youd romembercd how
desperately he had cndeavourcd to plough through the last ten pages. IHe had nc-
vor accomplished it. The last he rcealled was a slight drowsiness vhon the hero
srelled his bicens at the Vencrian villain, ond then - oblivion, snd this was
the resuls!

suto-suggeation, he realiscd, was the guilty factor, The strain of
modern 1life = the sced of destruction placced by Smith - and the final shaticring
blor by the viorms of Eros! Possibly a catalentic slcen had resulted, He wros
very vaguc about this, but Wandrei had used it for “Timc Haven' so it might be
true, It wag truc., Nothing clsc would cxplain the mysterious clreuastances at-
tending hig prescnec herc, ) _

Bu® cven so, vhat of thce city? There had, hc recallcd, bcen a vair on
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“hen he unccremoniously left the Twenticth Century, The rcalisation that civil-
isation rcally had taken the advice of moralistic scicnec fiction writers an d
wiped itself out wms decidedly a- shock. IHo rcjected the thought that Southomn-
ton might have been descrted for any othcr rcason with the common-scasce kmodedge
that no civiliscd statc would under any circumstances sacrifice a port with four
tides a day and cxecllent doclks,  Ho, civilisation had gonc all right. The ques-
tion was: had it left anything? ' :

8 he ruminated, anothcr building, ncarcr, collapscd rith a flurry of
bricks, and hc beeamc acutcly awarc of his own dangcer. Truc, the Hospital was a
far morc substantial structurc than thc 1littlc homecs that werc scttlihg inte the
dust ocutside, but he couldn't know what demdge.might not have been done to its
foundations, With a quick decision he loped out of tht room, pauscd irrcsolutc-
1y by the 1ift, and sct off to descend the six flights of stairs to the outer .
viorld.

Outsidc the air of desolation vas heightened by the rcemoval of confin-
ing walls., 48 a ncar-by wall ripoled to the ground like a paek of cards hc won=
dered whether his dccision to leave the ghelter of the Hospital had been altog=
cther wrisc, He moved out into the middlc of the road and looked ~warily atv the
dilapidated houscs about him, Two sparrovs flcw dovm and revelled in the sunny
dast. © He realised that these were the first creaturcs of the newr world he had -
scen, and thanked DiW's decp-purple Ghu  that all 1ifc had not perished from the
quarrclsomc tcllurian globe,

He had a definitc aim in vicw as he sct out, Iirst to the Library, to
sce if any newspapcer accounts of the catastrophc romained, = and then out to look
for survivors. It scemed very likely that at lcast some of thosc vwireo had rcad
the article had also succumbcd; in  fact it. scomcd very probable that a1l who
also rcad SUPERB SCIENCE-FICTION (and who didn't rcad the one aristocrat left to
pulp science~fiction?) had gharcd the samc fatc. He realiscd that he - the only
person with knowledge of Pay's sadly meagre circulation details—-would incvitab-
1y be the foeal point of any rcorganisation, and pattcd. himsclf on the back hap-
pily.

He was by the new Library now, and plunged ins IHis first rcaction was
that he had again dravm a blank, for €the reading shelvgs rctaincd not cven the
scraps of paper hc had hopcd for. - Lis onc hope nowr was for a book, and, if the
crash had been as sudden as he surmiscd, that scemed an cxtremely unlikely on-
ject. But hc found onc,. Prominently laid at the junction of the Library and
Art Gallery he came upon it, a thin bundlc of sheets, madc of somc vhitc metal
that he likencd to aluminium. :

He devo: =d the scanty information avidly and smilcd at the mixturc of
lctters and idcoleical symbols designed, he rcaliscd,to hcelp any intcrplanctary
visitors vho might happen along. So man had attained a 1littlc rcspect for cosmic
scales before passing the buck for the last time.

The information containcd in the 'book' was not profusc, It spoke of
the wars that had broken out like boils all over 20th Century Christian civilis-
ation, and of the final flarc-up, beginning with German aggression in Poland and
the prompt reprisals by Britain and FPrancc, ..pparently after the summer of 1940
cvents had moved swiftly, Nation after nation had spurrcd to the battle-~ficld,
and the restraincd tempo of attrition had changed into a quick fury of destruct-
ion, This had culminatcd in Distcgo. .

Distcgo, hc learncd, had been the invention of o French chemist, He
had shovwm the French Govermment this now weapon and that group, faccd <rith a
solidly hostilc Bastcrn Europc and a very luke-warm Amcrican ally, had plunged
on it desperately. The book told of the young chemist's dismay, of his cxplana-

Lo

tion that the weapon was untricd and no antidote had been found, and of the des-
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peration vwhich had causcd his ox;pootuluions to go unrcgardcd. Mor Distcgo was a
very potent weapon. : S

The book refuscd to dlvul% details of its naturc, but hintcd that it
was o new kind of chemical gas. Latcr on Phillip Hetheringbon was fo point out
that in thc new world therc was no sign of the ox, the onion, or the guinca-pig, -
all of which had sharcd thce human prerogative of having 48 chromosomcs, dnd was
to be rcquested by unanimous veotc to drop that line of rescarch and take up bee-
keeping,. In vhich the amiable Phil had concurrcd,

The book closcd abruptly. The Distcgo discasc was spreading rapidly,
and no country scoemcd to be irmmunc to it, The air was po:Lsonccl and the human
racc vas making its cxit with less and lcss dignity as the tragedy bcoame wride--
sprecad. Just a smoll band of dovoteccs wrerc preparing thesc books, lcaving thon
in the focal points of humanity's largest citics. It closcd with particulars of
the position of Iicir York's Time Capsulc, and of’ a newr capsulc vhich had occn
hidden below the London Muscum, From thesc might be lecarnced the story of man.,

Youd closcd the book with a sigh, and turncd to the frcttcd rindovs,

through which the sun strctched its twilight arms. He could have wished for a
morc 11‘bcrar_,r cpitaph to Man, but o dying racc cannot alwoys detail its lasi

4

message to a Shakcspecarc, .anyway, they couldn't waste time on anytiaing but css-
cntials. - Sighing mournfully he preparcd to bed dovm in a cormer, below a still
gloving kembrandt, and curscd the days he had rcad Weird Talcs. Lt Gallerics:
were ccry placcs in .o descricd city!

It wags three days later that he sct out on his qucst. Thice long (13;/.3
hc had been hunting for petrol and oil, and then mastcring the 1-1\,chfuuu.1 of 4o
long Chryslcr hc had discovercd in a sheltercd garage. He was il lopalatop s
surpriscd that anyone so unmcchanical as himsclf should have mas to‘"ocl the -art of
driving so0 soon but accepted the boon gratefully, » Nowr there wos the question of
degtination.

London mist be his ultimate aim, Tfor London sheltercs lalf o domen o
more T.ITLST rcaders, But - should hc go there first? Tith a car like this hc
could manage the trip in a couple of hours and it might be best to pick up a Lo

cal or so beforchand. It burst on him with dagzling swiftncess - what about
Smith? Srith, who had been the Causc of It L11L ~ he would find Smith! I e
211, TVarvwickshirce wasn't so very far away, The thought of returning home he
brushcd away quickly; he hadn't been particalarly fond of RBastlcigh but . . .
The leong, lean car traccd a sinuous coursc Lo the north-west, ST 0

the noisc of the cngin 1ad brought scveral houscs tunbling perilously closc Lo -
him he learncd to go carcfully through towms, but madc up for what time he lost
by cxhilarating dashcs along country roads. By mecons of metal sign~posts and a
surprisingly intact atlag he had found in Southampton it took him notv more than
three hours to find MNuncaton, and only another four to discover Hurtshill and.
morc important, numbcr 13, Chmrch Road.

The housc scomed deserted like the rest until he swent to a halt out-
sidc and saw the trail of smokc issuing from the chimncy into the light bluc al-
ternoon skye. Yuickly he got out, and ran dovm the path to the front dooxr, L]
becat a rapid rat-tat on the wood and waited irpaticntly for a renly. ~Inost adb
oncc steps roro L,oundlng hollowly from within; then the door _croakcd_owov and
he saw - Smivh i

"Hello", he.rcrarked fatuous "and howr arc 1R
Sru’c‘% cdnsidered 113_1 01151)1010%1 81y, l_[ n cr’vhich onc -you arc’,
he -murmurcd thoughtfully.,  "If it's Mcllwain, you cen go to blazes., Pub as;. it

docsn't rescrblc the commonly~held conception of Mcllwain and i%s chin procining
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that it is not Burke, TIt's too young for Clarke, Tenplc or Chapmon, and it most
certainly isn't Hanson. I lmow - you're Yood!"

He was paincd, "Yourd, plcasc” hc commentced, "Docs nobody cver rcad
my commentg in "Folly'e
Smith was suddenly galvaniscd into action, "Comc in! Here e arc

vasting time with cvery moment prccious ~ this way!”

Youd followed him and was soon in a cosy room with a bright firc burn-
ing in thc gratc. But what astonishcd him was that the room was completely fur-
nished and there, in rows along the wall, -rcre stacks of scicnco~fiction maga-
zincs! He. gaped irrcsolutely,

Smith turncd and smilcd. "Surpriscd, ch? TFortunatcly my porents  had
corpleted a gas-proof room, with <the results that you sce, I was interred
thercin with magazines when I succumbed and the openings scalcd. Very fortunate,
You'lve rcaliscd my article causcd it 221192"

Youd nodded in silence and soir Smith swell visibly, "It's not cveryonc
who can claim to have saved mankind”™ he remarked brightly.

" Hmm, Hamilton might cleir somc roward, and, anyway, v only had onc
female rcader of Fay, and she an Americon,

"Too bad; I supposc the fmericans, sccing "Worms of Eros" before the
article, weren't influcnced, But it might heve worked, "

"I hope so., I'd likc to scc Doc's face when he finds the Comintern is
no morc! But look hcrc - if you've been awake three days, what have you bcen up
to?!

"Three doays? Sonc variation it scoms; I wolce up last night, s to
what I've been doing - hunting out timncd food mostly, and rcading "Skylark 3",
"Great Glw!! Reading "Skylark 3" indecd!  Quitc amart from wosting

time, I should think thc casc called for Lovceraft rathcer than the Zonce Gray cf
tomorrow. "

"Lovecraft <as gencrally boring. Saith, now, had a gift for scicnoif=
ic fiction, His scicnec accuratce, his characterisation convineing, his Jogic
unanswerablc ! '

"You arc talking boloncy, but tha th's vrivilege, I am act
ing to spend the rest of my life arguing with - vhat about somc food?"

~fter supper, T‘]"L....:: for the next day wrere discusscd. London, it swas
agrced, should be aimed at, despitc TYoud's tentative sugrestion for roping in
the outlanders first. -8 Smith cxplaincd, most of them lived in the north, and
it would bc much better to cstablish o basce first,

Therc weo o 1little difficulty about the car. L.g proprictor Youd in-
sigted that hce shouad drive, whilc Smith bascd his ovm claim on the strength of
having talken - and failed - the driving test, i compromigce wos finally rcached
to the cffcct that cach should drive holf way, Smith doing the first part, 7ith
a fecling of plans made and obstacles surmounted thyy scttled dovm to the night's
rcst,

16 ls Siedd
-L e
Jou

It was about cight o'cleock and already worm when they sct ou"c,, Deopite
perfectly reoasonable apprchensions at the way Snith cormerced, Youd had o :admit

that the JOU.I‘ wy progrosscd casily cnough. They  Dbrealkfasted on bully beef at
Aylesbury, throw scraps to wild-~looking ducks in a gtroam, and Youd took the

wheel, In snitc of frecquent sardonic commcnts from his side he had only onc col-
lision and spcnt ten mimutces passionately Juutli‘"m\) to Pmith his rcason for go-
ing round o blind corncr at Tifty ..l Lt a quarber to cleven they were on
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the outskirts qf London, and by 11.15 they were crulsing along Grays Inn Road.
Youd explained, gesticulating dangcrously with onc hand, that although the Tcm-
ples and Ego had left the Plat late Decomber 1939 it was cxtremely likcly that
they would roturn in such circumstances ag now held sway, Smith disagrceed, but
thought it likely that "88" might become general Hy, while not actually a place
of residencc.

They found "88Y casily cnough, by rcason of the modcl spaccship that
was hung prccariously from a window. .45 the car roarcd along the deserted strect
the spaccship was displaccd by a group of faccs, amongst which Youd recogniscd
Eric Honkins, Ted Carncll and Harry Kay, Lg they climbed out of the car there
was a short, sharp struggle and the threc faces disappearcd. Then, without warn-
ing, a glass of beer, an arm, and a long facc werce thrust upon the balmy air of
London, "Well for Cats' sale” murmurcd a voice, and Smith and Youd rcaliscd that
This Was Bill Tcmplc,

Par awoy, in distant Liverpool, the awful notes of a clarinct split
the happy summer air.

END OF PLRT ONE
______ JOHL\T W, BURKE VILL CONTINUE IN THE NEXT NT..ST,
Hluaiuunuilauua|i«utuuuuH:lnuunuH:nulntnnl;:uir.'n'{r‘a'.nl
Hints on How to Write
SCIENCHE - PICTION

by that =rcll~-lknoim and popular anthor, Julian I', Parr,

(This impressive and cducational thesis iz presented to you through the. cour-
tesy of THE PANT.ST aftor six monthd intonsive study on the part of the author, )

PIOT: This is the basis of a scicnce-~fiction story, and if 4% is lefts out,
you will find yoursclf in shallow, 1if .clear, watcr., If you havce no
plots available, look among all the carly magazincs you can borrow or purloin,
and take the plot of o= good short, But you rmust remcmber to remove all impor-
tant charachcers from ... story and introducc your own, Thisg will make your mas-
tcrpicce a "nova" in the stficld. You all know the ncow author who made such a
bc;giming in ASTOUNDING S--F with EVICTION BY ISOTHERLL Rementber SHITTTHG SE..S?
Zmd REPRISALL - Och, 28/ Hec managed to obliterate character similaritics in the
story and made it it for human consumpbtives, But you uxmtcurs, for goodncss
sake, don't copy cithcr Weinbaum, Smith or Pearii. the first, you will be
classed as an imitator, the sccond an imbroglio-cr, and in the third casc an im-
beeilc, - Tinal piccec of advice is that you should always make your chicf cha-
racter act in an cntircly diffcrent way to the comnon or garden specimen of Homo
BSapiens,  This will makc you a "distinctive' writer.

LLTERNLTIVE PIOT: This is casily found by rcading somc kind of Yestern story.
When you arc successful in choosing one suited to youwr
purposc, twist i1t slightly and introducc somc well-knovm stf—terms, such agte
"bronco which change to "spacc—gscout"
”Six—-gun” " i it "B&nning
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Mlariat" which change to "trac*tor“
miles” o= " . 17’ ght-years”
“binoculars’ 7 i W4T cmgoannors”
and 80 Oik
"IORDINIG: This 1s very important. If a system of ciraumlocution is uscd to

such an cxtent that rcaderg arc forecd to producc dictionarics to
understand onc, onc will incvitably be proclaimed an anachronistic genius. Such
authors as Smith-and filliamson, verbosc ag. they arc, could go U‘Lll'f further,
Por instance, the following passage is taken from a mediocre and very short scre
ial printcd in the Dark ..gecs of scicncc-Tfiction:-
"Ten mimutes should be cnouph, ¥ he remarked, ‘but vwe arc in no
hurry. It would be Just as vf'cll to keep them under obscrvati-

ot however, as I want to notc the reaction of our scarlet focs
to our ministrations," .-;nd he signed to the labourcr to make

ariother hole about five fcet from the ground.
You can clecarly sce from the above how naive the storics of the Darle D:xy were,
as the narrator only uscd onc word of any intricacy in his narration of the cov-
ent, viz, ministrations, But scc the Lh'lhl"(-'b(l NOBBAYC -

"Pourtenn duarcgs and two foques should be suffieient,” he ob-

sorved, wtilising the duration-mcter of the Graks, vherein a
curtig is the ]onh h of time token v » « €5C . « » "Bubt we arc
net cxcessively precipitant. It would be cxtromcly cxpediate

to subjeet thom to a criviesl scrutiny as I rcquire the cxper
icnce of mtching the ir reactory processcs  to our torvously
lothal ministrations, 1nd he motioncd to the attondant lab-
ourcr to construct anothcr »nerforation approximately five fect
above the level of the passagerays.

This kind of thing not only mokes vour manuscript leok scicntific but

the rcader and, sincec writcrs are paid at the disgustingly comcrcial rate of 80

muich (and how 1ittlc it is!) por word, brings in morc cash.

It i 11 Rk} L a geod impression on religioug-minded and  irrcgulor newr
rcaders if you introducc into your book-lcngth (at least) novel s
the Biblc:=-
c
(Somevhere in Job)
DL se are they, that came in vhite robes o o o
(Somevhere in New Te stoament)

"T am a brother of dragons . .

T o L SR .

. then you finish your story, its cnding smst invite a scqucl. If vos
sible you should make it into a scrics of tales, Iike the marvellous -1OLLI.IOOD
Of TME MOON storics by Kubitncr. If, owing Lo an abscnce of rcgucsts, the Bdaitor

rcfuscs to take o scquel, there is nothing to e donc, But should plots (ana
readers) finally bc cxhausted, lct your hero dic, in a succossful but 1£Lu{l] at-
termt to ond the miscry of Tar, or sbop those cxbra~-galactic invader Hith

luck the responsc should be so immensc that you can resurrcct hin uc:vcral times
before the rcaders realise they've becen fooled.

Having absorbed the above you will, iff you arc wisc, forget. it, and
start writing for TRUE COHFESSIONS. It's rmuch casicy, since no onc Will object
if you misquotc the Divorcc Laws, or olter the ...P,Herbert Equation.

RO A AR A AR AR N e NN N r e COEaR L O oD O AR BAR A AR OO ORGP ADSAD D
G G EGEEEC QOGO OGO (\’}: 4 N K S LG UG L S T G A R T NG N Ty
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THE IIX OF LZR!. POUND
hy John B, lichecl,

e onesge skl dele ol sl di B3l

Statement in the daily press by the roturning
cxpatriate Lmcricon poct, Ezra Pound:

"Phe literaturc of social significance
it

has no significancc,

dedfediakid K

faate oo ala oo ol: ata
srrsesaciiaing

o

s srelefesfesiesie s

Our crudity depresscd then

and they flcd abroad

rcvolted by our lack of culturc;
Toxpatriates™ those things were called.

The upper crusty bourgcoisic adorced them,
whisncred 'darlings!™ bought and rcad their books,
geruflccted, kisscd their arsce,

shot the prolctariat somc snooty looks,

¥Mew sensations verce their dotings;
Buropc hicld them in its arty spells
while they hounted atwmospheric places,
sawr the picturcsque, absorbed the smclls.

Pscudo-intcllcectuals just loved them,
notcd cvery tiny move and sway,
kept a rocord in their daily papers:
"So and so went to Reme today."

Deecades passced and things began to hapnen:
incomecs weren't so sccuroe;
cven in thosc holy circles
lifc becgan to fecl unsurc,

For v s they'd loafcd

and snccred at Buropc's pcasants

starving, sweating, now in dark

and nov in cun, Ve
gazcd at cverything abstractly,

never sar the bayoncts, the pointed run.

‘\.‘ W

~nd now no morc Capri, nco morc the Lido,
the Riviera, long weckends in Nicco:

all the headlinces shouted loudly -
Mussolini Yorks For Pcace!™

alarmed at last they packed their luggage,
moped about with nitiful rcgret,

stoved mementocs of thelr long sojourning
next to armpits scldom damp with swoat,
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Back across the broad Atlantic

sped our herocs, worn but brave,
claiming that they werc but mourncrs
conc to shed o tear on culturc's grave,

Quaram':ine they passed in safcty
(how they got by Hitler omly knows)
but it mst be nor admitted

cven lice zot in as rccord showrs,

Tenderly they gripped the railings

strode, regtrained and saddencd, down the plank,
anxious for the waiting hordes of ncwshavks
made pedantic statements as bef'it their ranl.

Mow wrc've got themn back and

vhat to do about them is a nuzzlce,

Prankly, though it pgives me pain to say 1%,
vapping curs descrve a mmzzle.

§ 5 § % § B3 §

DERARTHENT !

Sorc valuable support this month. The question of non-~cxistence seens
to fascinatc our contributors, o proving Finstcin's insubstantiality, and onc
Srith' s, Sincc the approaches arc diffcrent, vie give all thiece in contircty.
Tirst - D.W. T, Webster debunking Binstcein.

"The name of Einstcin is, the ancrgpapers wrill tell U.u, synonymous ~/ith
Kelativity. Right, Now if an objcct, merson or in general word-found-in-the-
dictionary docs not exist, its synonya obviously camuiot cxist cither. Lnd Rela-
tivity, of course, iz knovm to be all so much fabrication. Tor ingtance, if you
rccollcet the ftime vwhen you indulzed in snowball fighting, you'll know that if
sou throw a snowball at, say, a tree, it describes a straight £light in a hori-
zontal dircetion (nc,f“lccunﬂ verticn 1 rotion duc to gravity); while if you let
flr at a passing rcs sengcrnbo" on o bikec, the ball most po.lnablj follows a cur-
ved course to left or right, vhich, you think vesuely, must somchow be a parabo-
1L.n like the .bC,'\.U."C:LlU.]_ trajectory of that bomb which prcecded the air-raid siren

by 5 7/8 minut This is just the cvidence of your cycs -~ that is, the school-
boy slickly \O.Ll&..q out in his head that o _straight linc ¥ = mx + ¢ cannot bc any-
thing oven remotely rescmbling, say, yz = 4dax, But ﬁnl;-tlvrc'r gays soncthing
like: "all Gaussian co--ordinate systems arc cssentially cquivalent for the forme-
ulation of natural laws,' In other words, a straipght linc is always a straight
linc, no matter how you loolr at it; drawr your ovm conclusions ~ cither all snov-
ballers arc nuts (alwnys o possibility) or « » . » Similerly the General Theory
would have us bclicve that the Universc is analogous in 4 dimensions to the sur-
face of a sphere in 3: I nccd not noint out how immoss 101\,, nay unimaginable,
this is., Then agoin, I remerber & statement once made by Arthur Clarke, snd
have looked it up - Dcc, '37 "Meovae Terrac'. This is to the CJ.foot that, accord-
ing to Relativity, 60 1w p.h, plus 1000 e pe ite - cquals approximately 10059° 99999959
999937 1. 1. h. Tcll, surcly such = 1ip in addition is rather an clebentary onc
for such a dis Jclnnulshod mather hulcm_u to make, ond a sccond thought will pro-
bably show him that 60 plus 1000 in fact cquals 1060; hut the point is that he
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shifts all the blamc on to Relativity, and on to a certain Leorcntz, to whom the
addition of velocitics equation is due., This automatically disproves Relativity
and the existence of Einstcin without a shadow of doubt..., Besides that, I have
taken the trouble of- checking Ego's figurcsg, and find that, from a quick and ac=
curatc reckoning on my ncvwly-bought 18-Fifurc log tablcs, he has made the funda-
mental mistake of giving only 12 nincs after the point, when there should rcally
be, according to the Lorentz cquation, 13, i.c, 14 nincs in all., This added in-
accuracy has the pleasant result of dismosing of Profs, ., C, Clarke & ML .. Lo-

rcntz - a not unimportant side-line, * % * % % Eric Hopkin's problem lcads mc to

thinlkt that you might bc intcrested in the only Perpetual Illotion that works. Ba|
I permitied to draw.a small sketch? ~- Four rods at right
angles, with weights on the end, the wvholc rotating in - 5 5)

=, 7

the planc of the paper; two 9-1b wts., and two 6-1b. The
9-1b. weight on the right, having a greater momentum ab- 7~
out the centre than the opposite 6-1b, onc, falls clock- '\\6 /

r
-5

visc, and by rotating the page 90 deg. the same way, you J
find this formecr at thc foot, The motion is carricd on by ( “)
the seccond 9-1Db. ., and after another 90 deg. the nage N &

is upside~dovm, You'll scc that the first 6-1b, has now bcecome a 9-1b, weight,
as vill the other 6-1b. after it, so that, the primery conditions being again
fulfilled, thc whole process will be repeated; and apain - and agein,..ad. inf.
«»t the risk of the vwhole business deteriorating into a scientific-pun factory, I
might add another cre I forget it -~ Terribly fumny: Two cats arc fighting on
the top of the V of a roof; having cach dealt a telling blow, they commence to
slide dovm their rcspective sides, which arc of cqual lengthee... /hich reaches
the foot first? Vhy, the onc with the smaller ma. ~nd don't blame mc if your
sense of humour is rathcer morc refined - I didn't make it up!"
-and nov==Spiths -

"hat evidence have we, the lookers-on of scicnce, +that Finsbtein docs
exist? Hercly scveral books, of great incomprchensibility, nurporting to cx-
plain what we alrcady know, that all things arc rclative, and also drawing vari-
ous blatantly ridiculous conclusions from this axiom, It iz cagy to demonstiate
the sort of ridiculous statements made, “space is finite but unbounded™ T4ime
and spacc arc bound together o form onc contimuum®, “rravity is o sort of bend
or warp in spacc caused by the prescnce therce of matter’, ..rc these to be con-
sidered scrious scicnee?  ..r¢ they the sort of thing that can be belicved in as
the result of mathematical argument? 0f course not, they could only have comc
from the mind of a fantastic fiction author., # * % * % .nd vhy should they not?
-rc these theories not of invaluable help to such writers, of such help that,
like Howard's history of thc ancient world, +they might well have becen written
cxclusively as the background from which plot after plot could be drawn?  There
is additional cvidence herc; cecrtain writers have shom such recklessncss =7ith
these theorics that it surcly indicates that they rmust have the carclesgsncss of
a parcnt with these, their children. * # # % % Therc can be no doubt of it. l-
bert Einstein is a pen-name only. The rcal authors of 'Thc Spceial and General
Theorics of .clativity', vwho thus preparcd the ground for their fentasics, can
bc none othcr than Nathan Schachner and John Russell Fearn,

Lastly~-John 7, Burkc:-

"T defy anyonc to prove that D, R, Smith cxists, This ill be a relicef
to those who for ycars have becen plagucd with a vaguce susnicion that Nuncaton
would somec day spew forth a raving critic on the world at large. I don't bdlicve
therce is such a person, * * % # * I{ happened like this - vhen Eric 77illi-
ams was in Liverpool wic got to talking, and someconc (I know not vhon) askcd if

anyonc had cver met D. R, Smith., T know only of Meuricc Hanson, and as he is Somc-
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where in France and out of Souch, we cannes belicve him. Loy from what we

R
rcericmber of Haurice, i may neve hodila droamicuring ones=cl Ris icong slcenays ix
vhich he imagined this person {or dswil) Smith., = % % % % WTith <‘hesc sceds of
suspicion sown in my fertile wmind -- what 2 metaphor! - I read through some of
the smith opera, and found nmany things to give ground te tho belicf that thisg
being is the figment of someonc's dimagination. On Fage 33 of theliugust <535
HOVAR TERR/AE, Smith says: "The man whe vrrites for anything but money is o. fool",
guoting,  of ccursec, Dcan Jwift; Smith in his ignorance puts Dr., but we'll pass

it by. J.las for our iliusions! Ve alunys ’blcmud. thet coarse fellgu Jolnsci. /
The point is this -~ from Sho time "The Fenbast® started to thir dagr, theroe hove

been onc or mere Srithologics in almos® every lesuc., ‘1111011 meens that Saita is
foul, apparcntly, vet to admit this would augur nodesiv on the geaticman's
half, and we know from the evidence before us That he is anything but modosgt, Tz
reply to a letter from Beort Lewis in the samc 'ic’su\,, Suivh brazenly asscrts that
he is "the critic o»f the azc”. These comtradictions would Scud to prcw'u\ cicher
insaniby, or eclse She fact +that vhoever imvented daivh bas been inconzistont
his characterisctsion, % % = % & Tn Seotember 58 NT,  Smith writed & convergss
between himself and en acguaintance, in vhich he praises sciones fic

and lsuds it to the gkice, Tt wie have always boen glvern o2 U"ld.O]"Su G et
is 2 Jaurndicecd critic who locks with a C"tU.S"GiC- cve on stch rubbigh.® & = %
Yiorst of all arc 'l'lﬂo comcnts on fage 15 of the September 1039 ';an”:;\ﬂ’t" = 1

wn:Lch ST'llufl, revicewing an article by h‘u,noor_c, nertions my “zolidificd gopgilg”
While adalsting that others, too, heve been mizled inSo imagining waat my deod
articics wers meant to be fumiy - the: idea! - I conaot conceive .thal cne ol <he

supposcd br "1"‘--—‘)0 rcr of this being would cver fall into such a- shil:

T Bcaam g0l 9
SILOCUIVLy, X

can oun.y comc to the conclusion thas there aia’t no such animnal, = % % % % Fopre
we arc then -- who's over sccii him, who lmows enythirg aboui hin

A IANGL ETIN® ST E o) O
have vie of his existonce? clog el
then piraising 11:'.:;1 te
praisc of the ungodiy j
Most :mwoxmrt o" arl: &

sUspCos Do Toud of writing all _
i or JP: 50 L:chJL'GC_L hig egp Iy ~¥drawine in  §ag

g
1ghindlyr! C‘.&LLT;{‘. ig di! ra

, J___ '_,'\Ix

onth agc- I pOouC‘d_ ¢, leter §ow Bmith in '11110 Pil~
larpox at the bottom of our road - I ncon drive. s shoyt 1 Paa, '
gprayed 21l over the moad by an asmy leesy that hit it afvex

that sotter wag a.nmiworl Whatsln, as §hey ‘s in CeomEiGig,
Torc it can'ht be - ViR 50 nreve his oElstEres:
belicve any avman being couvlid type as badly as Smith docs,

.I. i -}. I.'] MR .I.

OHE CMEZETAEY COMRLEX

If you have rcad "Child of Tower? in FUNTLSY, I am surc you will A o]
with me ween I say that it was she oolchanding stury in a sarprisingly good is-
SUC, But  therce wos morce o

it than iis undonbitced literory worsh; it nappensd

ah
t¢ furnish en cxeelleont cxomple of an iateresting trend In pscuco-scicatitvic

Tantasy,

if %he crthor bed rot referrced to 'CAd Jokn® and- "The Henpdenshire
Woncer stery wrould  have un J.OLLJ Aty reminded you 37 those tooks and of

;
others gimilar in thomc, such as Viellg' c<ont excursion into super-biclory cu-
Titica "So:

Begottent, It is obvicus that tlhesc gstories have in common, Gnaco-
superficial differonces, the noticn of a mow kind of Junman beiag,
=5h uncanny interligence. an extra sense, or something clse which is not

u
vossessed by the common run of lmanidsy. Sudh adna e Rl ric s O
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prove the imperfect world in which he must live; or if his gifts arc not intel-
lectual, others morc far-sightced scck to carry on the work of progrecs througa
him. &slmost invariably he fails, beaten, like 04dd John, by the inertia of hrmoa
stupidity, or, like young Ted, the Child of Pover, by the inscnsate forccs of
Haturc, .ind mankind nlods on as before, unenlightcned and only dimly asrare cf a

(&

=0

<

glorisus opportunity gone beyond rceall, If the author is morc optimistic,
Newr Race triumphs and we get the happy Utopias of the eszentially hopeful ¥ells,
and others who follow in the Master's footstens, But, in our hcort of hcarss

much as we should likec to believe in the happy outcome of the twisted lnmon sto-
ry, we incline to the vicw of thce pessimist. What chance is there of a uzcful
mutant, “we ask olurselves? - .ny change in the human germ-plasm. is for ths worsc,
resulting in grotesque freaks better destroyed beforc they really begin bo live

01d Mother Haturc rmust have mutated with a vengeance in the prchistoric pasi, it
we arce to belicve modern evolutionary theory, but it looks as if the day . ol her
large-scalc cxperiments werc over, at lecast as far as the humen race is concern-
O The changes brought about millions of years ago werc finc for areaturcs
that didn't have cnough sensc to adapt themselves but had to be given fur-ceats
or cfficient Iungs, But man 1s a rcasoning animal and not only docs he af
himself without depending on biological nrocesses; he also makcs his own oo ir-
onment, very different from his natural surroundings, and his ovm probloms, mrich
more complex than the difficultics that cropped up for his unthinking anccstcrs,
In the midst of such artificiality can he rely on Nature to sct him cn the right
path to peace and happiness? I'm afraid not. I'm ofraid he'll have %o £inl tho
answer to War, Uncmployment, and all the rest of his prosent-day bugbears witi.-
out relying on a reshuffle of his genes and chromosomes to do it for him,

Belief in the cmergence of a new and better kind of humanity in time
to save civilisation from thc disaster for vhich it is plainly heading (those
vonder-children had better hurry up, too, or cvents will move tco quickly fov
them) amounts in my view to belief in the reincarnation of the Messich, The
Messiah of religion, no matter what form he takes, prophet, lawgiver, or tcacher
has always been reverced in  the faith that not only would he casure a bliseful
after~-lifc for his worshippers but that he would also bring aobcut o Heaven~on-
Darth. Misundersbtanding his motiveg, and thinking that he pretended revolution,
the conscrvative authoritics have often causcd him to be put to death, as in the
casc of Jcegus Chrigt, But, gifted as such lcaders have been, vheir toachings,
when deprived of the glamour of their supposcdly divine origin, arc revoal’d as
no more than a lucid cxpression of the best thought of the time.  IMen arc cager
to throw the burden of their responsibilitics on the shoulders of their Gods.
‘hen things look black they fly to rcligion, or to superstition which is a ciu-
der cxpression of the same hopes and fears. They deswair of thoir om elforts
and place their trust blindly in the unknom, or, what is woirsc, irn the person

9

5N
of a glib centemporary who riscs to power on the tide of their cager obedience
and becomes their Dictator,

Even so, and not a whit morc recasonably, do some depend on the random
blunderings cf Evolution to produce a new and improved gerus Homo. Man mast
find his own salvation from the tragic ruddle into which his misdirccted ingerni-
1ty has pitchforked hin, He is o fledgling flown from Naturc's nesgt, od his
rnether can no longer help him,

READ THE SATELLITE - 57 Becauclair Drive, Liverpool, 3d. per copy - 1/6 for sgix,
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EDITORIAL %

, There are times, we think, vhen the question: waat's the use of 1t7? can
be applied to everything, In these intervals of futility it becomes clear Thei
we live solely in the present indicative with but infrequent approaches to the
future and no contact at all with the past. This, surely, more than active-ecbe-
staclcs, is the reason for the denise of many promising amateur journals, .

Wle will risk narvcissicism by including FANTAST  among these; if we
are Lo judge by your letters it has become a pleasant, if minor, part in your
lives, Eut during the last few months when it seemed probable that the 7th is-
sue Was our last, there was something distressing in the realisation of its im-
permanénce, Looking over back issues, it was gratif‘ying to note a fairly steadr
improvement, but dJdisheartening to acknowledge hat every igsue lives only a
brief t\ro monu g before it vanishes. into oblivion,

. Tat 1g the purpose of journalisn? Ve pay our pem'ly’for a daily paper
arnd forgm is as fast as we can, e mubscribé to an amateur magagzine, watch it
ouri

fi sh and wanc, and. either throw away ftihe copies or hide them in a cupboard
to <1 ecay unread, TANIASY IACLZINE, once dominant in its 1ittle field, is now =
MeMoTVa. '

Yhy should vie give our time to the p"f‘O(qllCulOY" of a magasgine? There is
the sotisfaction of viewing the finished product, the flattery of receiving fav-
ourable comments, That is a particular type of pleasure, But why choose this

plecasure, writh all its drawbacks, when time could be spent much less energetic-
ally - -an important considerotion to those who kancw the trve Joy of lagziness! -
in zach relaxations as the  cincma, or a gome of temmis? "That is the reasoa
for-all tnis?

I: is, of coursc, the fulfilment of the creative instinct and, as sach,
is really beyend weason,  IHE FAMAST, like its many contemporarics, is an outlet
feor the literary activities of those wafitted, for one rcason or enother, for

'the rider wocid of Jetters, Some, ve hope, vill graduate from our small begin--
nings. Ve, at any raisc, chall contimuc to publish THE FLITTAST as long as our
regonTaes allow vs,  ((SEE LDDEIDL)) al

- To turn to more specific matters, the Japse in publication has des-
tioyed the roting on the last lssue. If rcaders oblige again we will make an
cfl’*‘w'""' to met the statistics out for this issuc. Ve regres the shortening of
[Sht]

Tolly”, duc to pressing demunds on space, as also the omission of various ar-
ticies chan sinould have becn included in this issue. As many as we haven't lost
will appecar in our July umber, To mention a few future contributors, therc are
oneer, —cowndes and Michel from wamerica, and Rathbone, Burke, Smith and Hanson

from the home country. We particalerly rccommend Hanson' g article which should
counteract our racher gloomy cditorial by telling how any one of our »aders cal
secure undring f:;tmoa That, T think, is worth 3d.

Ton't Torget to suosc:fbo to THE & T"?L]'_I

DL e did have an ingenious scheme worked out b v which coples of ASTOULND-

MG and UMKNOWN seni 4o us by Busscll Chauvenet (whom the Gods bTOSU) cculd be
posted round to any fans wishing to read them,  Sir John -Simon's pleasantries
have Jdecrcased its popularitvy potential, but if there be any willing tc cxpend
onc-way possage in return for rcading fairly modern and unabridped SF magezinco.
lev them write at once to the usual address. * % # & %  Sip John Simon’s Budget,
in co-ordinaticn with Adelf's Norwegian "protection' may quite posgsibly offect a
drastic curtailment in the 1ife of the nev Fantasgt, this Editorial notvrithstand-
ing. Scrry, and all that, ™ % % % % Owing to both increased work and the now

AT

postage (-.mo could Fforget it!) correspondence will have to be reduced considashly
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This timc comments will be greatly rcduced. - If we have cut out the. best verbal
fclicities, or cven omitted the letter altogether, plecasc bear with us.

Says Svisher:- "Department - 7. . Perhaps  influcnced by thé story of how RY
"Vlood (John Hopkins' University's famous cxperimental physicist, author of "how
to tcll the birds from the flowers", cte) is supposcd to have proved oncc and
for all that the moon is not made of green cheese, He photographed the spectrum
(reflcction, no doubt) of « picce of green checse and comparcd it with that of
the moon. They were differens, Clarke and Robb o the contrary notwithstanding.
(DRS did a much better job on the tew-lecaves.; Folly - 20,  (You left the i
ters! names off the last threc -- i could identily the first as Lowndcs, the 3rd
as Chauvenet, but who is %he Kantabrijgian? ) '/)C.‘)OI‘Q-.":){'--""E‘.'@LS RGI.chhurstJ Tour
tame communist®" is a truly wonderful cxpression == may you think of many 1iorc,
PS. I almost forgot 4o gradc thc cover - 7 (did anyonc point out that buracr
Torgot to finish his genticman? Or should i have ignorcd the whole thing?)

Fric I, Russcll comments:- "Turner's cover cspecially toolt my cyc - it look-
ed 1ike a gallant attempt to mimcograph Virgil Finlay, a difficult cnoush job at
the best of times, I'd have given him eleven out of ten for this, but have hod
to deduct two marks, Doringing him dowr to nine beceause nothinz could be morc
like hell than to bc alonc in the Universe--and Turncxr's lady is very much alonc
sccing that the gentleman is really a fairy. Or has he a scoret weapon? * & % @
Some parts of "Fantast' sccricd a bit too wrordy, as if onc or two pcoplc were
striving to say in a hundred words things that could have been cffectively cxe-
presged in ten. HMaybc cditorial interjcctions crcated this impression by
their frequent demonstration that things can be brief and still peppy. I enjoyed
the way you kiss the whiskers of somec and gently Iuz the beards of others. In
this respect I'm ianclined to cast a Jery ge at the contribution of "Fantacynic!;
it smacks to my suspicious riind of an cditorial method of rolling out the barrcl
® %k % To furn to our pal Viclls, I found your om comments very cenlighteniag, I
wag beginning to think *That T was about the only ginl: who distrusted hin cven
while admiring him, but 1t sccms that you, too, have foelings somevhat sindlar,
iiy whole attitude to Weils is, "I belicve that this man is right--~but is he sin-
cere" The last is very important becausc when we wicre fooled in the last war,
Vlells was the man who fooled as. 4t that +time a leading spritc (rather than
spirit) in the British Propaganda organization, 'iclls was the man who coincd
most of the glib phrascs so often parroted by Lloyd George and other politicians
"s war to cnd war", "a war to build a new heaven and a now earth". "a land fit
for heroes to live in', etc. cta. Ve know now how rmch all that grandiloquent
claptrap rcally mcant. Docs today's Declaration of the Rights of lMan mecan any
morc? It is good, very good - as it has to bc to zain public support. But will
it be remcmbered aftcr the war is over, or will it be pigeon-holed as a subtle
and claboratc piccc ol pronmaganda which, having scrved its purposc, can bc con-
venicntly forgotten? * % % % %  But supnosing that thc Wellsian Declaration of
Rights be taken out cf the hands of "fells and the old men, eand Dbe cmbodicd in
the constitution by othcr peoplc using othor methods? BSupnosing that at the ond
of this war the nation‘s youth refusc to sarrender vicapons, insist upon rctain.
ing them as a guarantcc against betrayal on the hone froat, rcady to mobilisc
immediatcly the old men resort to thelr favouritc mncthod of procrastination?
[arcen't you crediting the nation's youth with intclligence?/* * * * Thercin lics
the hope for Wells’® plan -~ regardiess of whether its author be sincere or not,
and you also have the roasorn for the orgarization in this country, especially
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within the ranks of the armed forcce, of the British Ku Klux Klan, * * % % % God
is shove! ERIC ¥, RUSRSELL,
24 Jamuary 1940
gentlemen-—~-mr, youd and others of the brotherhood~w-
first, pardon thc idiotic lack of capitals. an opcration for ostcomyclitis of
the humecrus bonc has rendercd me incapable of writing decontly and i rmst, per-
force, give a bad initation of archy the cockroach as the aforesaid condition
has my right arm in a rigid cast., howsomever---~conrades, greetings!
I AWM NO END PIEASED BY THE GEINERALLY FAVOURIBIE RUCEPTION OF MY POFM., in fact i
am so pleased i had to put statement in caps despite the terrific pain involved,
i bow, gentlcmen and comrades and boys on the western front. 1t is totally un-
necessary for me to compliment your magazinc, it is absolutely tops in all re-
spects. you suffer from a certain lack cf spontaneity which puts you rather 2nd
to the los angeles mob in that respect. as you proovably don't know americans very
well you undoubtedly don't know our love of the slightly hysterical and irrclev-
ant. these moot questions you definitely lacls,
it is amusing to notc that the main objection to the somevhat unorthodox style of
ny poetry comes from america., 1 do not consider it slavish admiration of you cn~
glish in saying that you possees in general a broadcr understanding of things 1it-
¢rary than do we aricricans. 1 rccall a question of mr, youd's te the effect of
wondering whether or not michel could vrite poctry that rhymed. the answver is, i
can and herewith submit onc or two pocms o prove it, 1 consider both rhyming
and the nore classical forms of poctry definite bonds to a freer cxpression of
mood and cmotion and as far as i can sce, it iz not absolutely neccssary for ac-
curate delincation of the subjects of any pocm to present them in practically
literal form. 1 agrcc with thosc stricher constructionists among your rcaders
who say that rmuch of modern poctry is purc nonscnsce and can be understood only
by the authore—--~if thene--, however i will defend my own poctry on the grounds
that it is ncither obscrrantist nor dcliberatcly cormposcd nonscnsc. as a narxist
i naturally strive to give social viewmpoint to my poctry and it would be idiotic
of me indeecd if i atterpted to veil the substance of my work by the use of con-
fuscd, if artful, phrascology.
thanking you for the exjoyment affordcd mec by the splendid articles, storics and
poems published in the fantast, i closc with the usual merxist rhodomontade:
long live the fraternmal union of all peoples! down with all barricrs!

. JOIN IMICHEL
The Smith:~ "You have provided us with such a lallapaloozla of a Fantast
this time that T must wastc no time in idle chaticr, but get straight on with
the job of commenting on it. * * * * The cover, as you promiscd, is a humdinger,
well~designed and brilliantly exccouted., I can do no morce than give it full marks
without a quibble., = * = * % Pagsing lightly over ny Tirst opus with the plecascd
comment that I know three people at Jeast vho view it favourably e come to ano-
ther poem by Mr. Rathbone, o scems to bz trying hard to usurp your position as
Poct Iaureatc to the worid of TFandom., I may as well say from the start that the
scntiment avakes no ccho in my heart. & patch of grass vwhere c'er it be, a

patch of grass it is To mec, and cven if it's on a grave L don't fecl disposcd to

meditate on vhat is nourishing the soil on which it grows, The wersc sccms
technically fair as far as I can judge, but I con hardly fecl centhusiastic about
somcthing that scoems so ridiculous to me, ¥ % %= % "Extracts from a Journal’ was

new and fairly vell-writiten, but azain it misses firc with me becausc I can't
conceive of anyonc vho normally rcads nothing clsc but seicnece-fiction, and T am
filled with indignation at the implicd slur on Jodchousc. DBut there is the germ

of a valuable ideca in the final suggestion that the rcading of other types of
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literaturc might give such a thcoretical person as the onc postulated some ideon

of style, though therc is the question as to whether such lmowicdge is gain or

loss for him who would enjoy his sclentific fictlom, * * % % T ecnjoved Lowndos
1ittle play on the "Necronomicon” idea, which has the grcal advantape that it is

so ruch more dclicate than the usual satirce on the subjcct, Here I can offer no
constructive criticism, for it is written cxactly as I would have tricd to write

it mysclf. Your cditorially-written taile~picec, whilc cntirely uuuownct onable,

scems to have been written with the idea cf making surc that overronc saw the doLp,
rather an insult to your readers ir truc., * ¥ * I can prove Burke's provosition,
Chamberlain has alvays declared himself a man of peace, hasn't he? ind he's Seying
to win the war, and when Fou vin a war you cnd a war, and wheil you cnd o war you
mist have pcace for the timo being; otherwise you don't have much of o chanse %o
preparc satisfactorily for anothdr war. ¥ ¥ ¥ Ldxcept for his last paragreph, which
scems to me to contain a fair proportion of the old ackamaraclkus, particulecly ~rith
rcgard to astrology, I agrce with i, Hetheringhon, and I thinlk he's a <wer: senniblc
perscn, I cannot myself come out teo much in favolr of coasceiphion, Locoatsc bo-
ing in a rcscrved occupation I am not in a gound posisicn to do go, I did not sup-
port the peace-at-any-price pact of Munich myzclf anywa,, so L15.mould b gilly sad
hypocritical to turn round now and say I don't supnort the waxr, % # % "Novembter
Nonsensc® docs- all that an editori ai shoulé, ecspesially as it holpes to mainiain vhe
spirits, by a few well-choscn reforences, of one who hag dene his 1ittle best o
aid the supply of contributions, and vno sends enother cns aloag wish this,  SUiLl
fiction I'm afeaid, tut itis the best Ifve dote so far, and if you or aguyone clise
thinks different jousc is a viper, .’Thﬂ chngTV Mourtain® - to appeor ia AaTIABT
soon, if FANTLST anpcars. .and _Jhﬂlkg for _the: G T

~nd does the 01ﬂhcvm~pucu Tinc erowd tno Daper or Gocs it .
patriotism - save the paper caupaig: - behind vorr new mile, * %
pace, and bccomes so vast that ivhe and reels at the thowht of
teils on it, I will piclk oul the parts thalt atiracl mc, PRousirg ¢
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after, egsiuz

ful bow of gratitude in the direction of I. Webster, whom I heiouvyr gazc X
de Premicre Classe, I pass on to enguire why "rime please"? That spelling, vhich
reminds me of hoar-frost and nothing clsc, aas Theen oné of my Lugbears for scuc

time, T disagree with Burke's comment on myself, I got plensy of paticncos, dlo-
ter Burke, what I -wiant is PLCTS. IFanson mortifics me witl
comparisons, - I wondex If Poc had a scar on his clicck? 1 haG a oyst romcved from
minc on the first ‘day cf the new year, and my beauiy nay be hencefcrth Locol o
rather sinister nature. Mr, Lovmdés appeors to e ons of those who did neh thizlk
"Tt's a Devil" was fuirgr, but T will not bold it ageinst nim for I de thirk his
ideas of pacifism and the notle Russians are furny. Farticulorly the “ather. in
view of rcceent events. I think his practical nasifism is fumny hocause surely,
in a war like I gathor he thinks ours is (and I wili not gainsay him!, the
forces are working for our withdrawal from the war victoricisly., end th» Gormaan
army is working for our vilthdrawcl non-victoriously, 5o hig practical pacifien
boils down to choosing the side you think shoald win ond fighting for thal si
And since every man in our aymy btoday ils lfﬁly cenvineed, ons presuncs, that curs

h emparrassmons ot itio

is the right, then they arc &il practical pacifistsl \fou ought to put this in
"Department!, you know, ) @ e o5 ST TR
From our inimitable covdr-artisi:— - '"0f the contents I think I was most intor-
¢sted in Rathbonec's verse and ﬁotL0111"*or’s Lread of o Tory, ™wolh of vhich arc
to blamc for the attachcd cffusion, I dimsagrcc with Phil on several major lss-

ucs and hopc cur famc psycnclogiste Wiil find somc amuscmens 1 analrsing
somcvhat hazy idcas of 1ifc. *® % %% Bul I sugpect Phil is laborirg under o

..

conception of matorialism, Thcn, in a wécents ictver, he mentlions that hig® st
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diceg in wave mcchanics helped to break dovm the residuc of his belicf in physi-
cal mabtter, he would appcar to regard materialism as being dependent on a  par-
ticular concept of mattcr., Iothing could be further from the truth, as he would
soon learn from a lucid cxposition of matcrialism such as Chapman Cohen's Matcor-
inlism Restateds, The materialist would te the last to deny that "matter" is one
1y an hypothesis framcd to cxpress a certain aspect of human cxperience. The
bagis of matcerialism is, if I may be allowed to quotec the above-mentioncd boolk,
a "belief that the statc of the world, or any portion of 1t, at any given timc,
is the cxact conscquence of the distribution and conjunction of forces proccding
that moment. Mo new forces arc called into cxistence; ne new factor is operative
to produce a given phenomenon, whether we arc dealing with physics, chenistry,
biology or psychology. Ivery ncw phenomcnon is the cquivalent of a ncw arrangc-
ment. of cxisting forces, " HETURIER
From ALZING's prige-winner;: - "I cxpeet that, following your descrved LILLI-
PUT success, you imagine you have got dbarted on the literary ladder, and arc .
turning out what you think the public wants (and naybe it doos) instecad of what
the Bditor wants - which is nothing original, but the nmixturc as beforc plus a
slight twist, There will probably be many dishcartening plops on the docrmat
before yvou beeone (o) a writer who has sold his soul, like Kuttner or Hemilton
?i_gy ”UJ”ﬂul“L have soulg=--nmay I intciest yvou in our lauusu purple t1n~c7/,

\b) a non—pro&uctlvc cynic lilkc mc, or (e) a publisher. BILL TEMPLE,
The soi-disant Hermit of the "orth., Critiquc de Premicrc Clagsc:- "Smith:
well-written, although quitc trifling, I liked it., iAnd despitc the fact that
Smith, Burkc, Warncr, Lovmdes and cverybody clsc I can thank of had a nasty sloap

at "It's a Devii", I liked it as well. If cveryone continucs cach month fo
trample on whatcver Smith effort is going, so help mc Giwm, I'll new'n dovm. /fou
help ghu--ghu help you - old shmist proverb/ * % * "Onc Day..." I'm no% very cn-
thusiastic,. Eric Williams' "Exteacts'" amuscd me no ond, in verious dircctions.
Por onc thing, I ncver ccasc to be amozed ot thosc fans who scem to have any am-
ount of sparc timc, who pelish off a couple of best-scllers over the weck-cnd and
recad through the latest ASTOUNDING botween putting the cat ocut and turning off
the bedroom light. Myself, vhen I'm at work, I have no time to rcad books at
all, and I consider mysclf not unfortunate if T manage a couplc of magazinc
stories on Friday or Saturdsy cvening. O temporal O morcs! How I cnvy the Gener-
al - if anyonc fcels likc getting up at half-past scven, as is my unhappy lot
(no kidding!), finishing work at 12 (midright, not noon), and thercafter scttling
dovm +to digest scicmece-fiction, he's welcome! The thought makes me rather sick.
and to be able to sce "Deluge™! And to find somconc begging to dis ciss Uells .-
woe! * % ¥ Th: michelist ig an inccrostlng fellow, of a surcty. Indeed, his dis-
scction of "Urknowvn" in NV was nothing short of masterly Jeven though highly ine
accuratc?; here his offering is herdly in the samc class, being of the type of
Smith's latest in SALIY, by comparisor. with which it comcs off sccond best, iight
I mention that "..,an English translation,,.has recently been translated...inte
English". 2 Scriatim, we come to:= * * % gnith apain, a worthy cffort.and a novel
ideca, It was bold to include that mattcr-of-fact descriptive scction at the start
and the remainder is couched in a ginilarly unusual fguhlon° Unbclicvable it is
that the Coroncr, doctor, &e. could nake noﬁhinﬁ of the letter. The rcasoning is
of coursc that we arc not all scicnoc-fantagy far to whom such a cosc would ho
all in a day's work; but this is carricd 00 fQL ~ I crcdit people, cven if they
are not s-f readers, with a little morc general intclligence, inductive and few-
reting power, ct al., than they cxhibit here, * #* * Fantacgymic: a 1littlc dog with
alargcec tail-="il faut laigscr trottcr la plume", as ‘twerc, * * * Had in-
tcndeod to discuss Phil Hetherington's opinions at length, but I am positiwely geo-
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ing to keep within limits of lcngth, and others are surc to analysc the articic in
dcbail, I should likec to ask him, however, and others such ag Doc Lovmdes, how
they would procced if, quitc apart from other consideratione, their primary horror
and fear were, strangely enough, that of killing pconlc. That is, unfortunatcly,
I peEs on, . *1% [Bditomrdall. " You use The wegal (sorry ~ cditorial) "we" morc
slickly than anyone I know, Also, I'd like a rcturn of the hand-written signaturc
at the foot - a fricndly conncction between cd. and readers. /Tried this month, &
tore o holc in the paper - or stencil vather,/ * # * Despitc a definite lowering

of value by that darned letter of minc, I'm inclined to give 10 to "Folly" -~ the
sclection is superb. In fact, I will say 10, and only wish I had the time and .
space to discuss Doc Lowndes' intercsting vicws on pacifism and war; what, for

instance, if he'd been born an inhabitant of, say, Czechoslovekic, and not .smerica?

On many other points I could hecklc him as well, but will refrain with masterly

sclf-contrel. _ DWEBSTER
The Readers Reply: "Incidentally, your Bartlctt will +ell you (and DRSmith)
that "a rose-rcd city helif as old as time" ocours in the 1845 Newdigate Prize Poem
writ by onc John William Burgon. RUSSELL CHAUVENET
ey Digey "After noting reports of ships being slightly sunk cn route to the land

of Wall Strecet and points othervherc, I'cd begun %o fear that mayhap the latest is-
sue of FANTLST was Sc bring delisht only to the mermaids swimming sround Atlantcan
towers. However, I scc all is well for the noncc. Do commence with the cover,

as per usual, e like it herc. (We refers to the six inhabitants of Futurian .Ap-
artments, othervisc knowm as the Ivory Towrer; at present vriting, aforcmentioned
inhabitants consist of: Donald ... Wollheim, John B, lMichcl, Dirk Wylic, Chegster D,
Coher, Richard Wilson Jr., and Robert W, Lowndes.) . ficr a weighty argrment, we
Tinally decidcd that the figurcs on the sald cover arc sisters, onc of which is
michly inc¢lincd towards lesbianism -- note the gleam in her dowacast cycs., Cover
gets 9;  'twould be 10 werc Turncr morc cxplicit, * * * "The Bencfactor! rates 7
for rcadability as wcll as becausc it was armsing; inasmuch as the vehemence of
our disagrecment with DRSnith's views on the futurc would not permit us to discuss
this point in less than 30 pages, vie will skip the matter, * * #* "Onc Dayec.”
suffers fron the word "tne" in linc 2 of the first twro stanzas; it limps Trom the
distorted mehres in the paranthetical passage, This is quite a pity Jor the pocm
has a beauty and ardour in it; 1 gricve that you, 0 honourable editor, did not

g5+ g i

correct thesc blemishes, * Txtraclts from a Journol' could have been written

by nearly any intcllectually-minded fan of several ycars standing, The tragedy is

this: if, in disgust at the plight of prescnt-day stf onc must perforcc “urn to :
other forms of rcading, therc is only thepast on which to draw. Today, with but

so few exceptions, the entirc ficld of litorary cxpression is in such decay that

the imaginative person is driven back tc scicnce~fiction, cven at its worst, The

veriest dung in the magazincs shows some signs of imagination and locking~forward

as comparcd with the dissipated mondlovisn of current capitalist literary cxpres-

siorl, /ISo'c2 stop blithcrip;gﬂ.,j Thus the aoprecciative and intcllectual fan rmust

cither leck in the vigorous past for non-stf literary merit (a thing which is in

itsclf defcatist) or look tc the future through revolutionary cxpression - o

thing only few fans arc ready to do, Therc is no food for the star-begotten soul

in the bourzecois bocks of today, /_2193£7 # o & May I agk, dear gir, why you refer )
to me as a "Stame" bolshevik? Or arc you under the impression that the red world

is divided into those communists who sharc tempers sinilar So Marx while undcr the
influence of the immcrtal carbuncics, and thosc reds wno speak and wrife in nodu-

lated toncs. The first wild; +the other tame. Veddy amusing, friend Youd, vedday
armsing,s Time out vhilc I gurgle up ny alccve, /Sorry, no morc roorl. But rcaders

will be glad to hoer thal, since the sbove, Doc hag reformed his naughty views &

become an excccdingly tare hcchnocrat, Sic transit aloriao o o o/
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