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MARS AND VIHUS

Assoclation of ideas leads us along strange paths
of the mind. Zven before modern psychologists discovered its
sinister aspects, this hablt was a source of wonder snd delight
alike to ordinary men and to such litterateurs ss Zdgar Allan
Poeg - surely the pioneers of ssycho-analysis. Zet us consider
the words "Mars' and "Venus" - both rich in jotent suggestion,
both well-suited for our purposes.

That images do they csall forth in the brain of the
average man? Mare is for him the god of war, resplendent in
evil panoply. He, pictures a bearded ogre astride the world -

a laughmg glant whose Joy is to spread destruction.

Turning from this fearsome sight tu such an incongrua-
ous contrast as the swyular brand of chocolete known as "HMars'
he may pause to reflect on the red planet, of which his know-
ledge is limited, but with whose hypothetical inhabitanits he
is sc?uainted through the medium of the »Hopulsar Press. He G.
Tells' goggle-éyed horrors may well cause him to shudder but
he feele himself superior to the panic-stricken Americans who
fled before their fancled invasion. Meditation on this Martian
scare may move him to regret the folly of mankind in the mass;
and- this agein will remind him of modern War, impossible without
the sheeplike acquiescence of the multitude. S0, having turned &
full cirele, he is back to hia starting-point.

Venus will almost inevitebly be linked in his drain
with the armless Venus de Milo; he may spsculate on the cir-
cumstances of her amputation, mentally reconstructing the josi-
tion of the missing arms. The smug expression on the face of
the statue - her generous proportiona - these aspects of the
subject may flit across bis mind, perhaps diverting his attention
to the case of the modern woman, o different in face, figure,
and attitude from her predecessor of ancient times.

If he thinks of the jlanet Verus at all, it is as the
Bvening Star, celebrated in prose and poetry. He is more fami-
liar with the properties »f the “"Venus™ pencil, than with those
of that distant world.

The reflections of the classical student will Qiffer
8lightly. *1ith no more knowledge of the solar system than our
friend the Wan in the Street, he is better ascquainted with the
doings of gods and goddesses. He can regale himeself with saucy
anecdotes from the mythology of Greece and Rome, preening himself
on the superiority of his culture.

To the astronomer, Mars and Venus will suggest spect-
roscople findings, infra-red shotographs, mean distances and so
on. It is Jossidle that the dezzling splendour of the cloudy
planet has power to move him; but his business is to analyse
Beauty, not to admire it. A lovely colour will make him think
of the element its presence on the spectrograph indicates;
the creamy flocculence of clouds will make him curioue absut
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their com osition. If his crderly mind ventures to sszcul
on the posaibility of extra-terrestrial life, its spec i
will be rigldly conditioned by the irrepealable laws of .
ot for him the untrammelled imagination of the fantast whom ws
deal with last of all.
A seeker after the enchantment of the utterly bisarre,
well versed in all branches of fantastic literature, will find
rorence in these pregnant words - "Msrs' and "Veaus''. His
knowledge, perhans alunst as circumscribed ae thet of the average
aan; will not hinder the free roaming of his sportive fancy. k
Sluggish plants unfurling thick leave

Oried-up csnals ove
with crimaon vegetation that stirs faintly in an icy wind, -
the 2in-dricks of two tiny mocns or under the shrupken or
a far~off sur..... Colossal ruing of a metropolis sncisnt
when Man fought with the sabretooth..... And some day, across
that distant horizon, the gleaning shades of terpedoes that
Bpit Ylue fire, spiralling down to land on the Pirst conguest
in ¥an's interplanetary career. .

That ~ end so nmuch mere - is what Mars means to the

fantast.

And Venus? Steaming jungles tha® stretch to the
shoree of bolling seas in whose viscid wateps stir vast repti-
liaa nightmares, . Gaily-coloured flying things that aip
and swoop above the massive fronds between which 20ke tke zargoyle-
Taces of predatory carnivores..... Hissing, lashing rain that
descends in 0lid sheets of chemical-tainted water Trom those
perpetual clouds that veil Besuty and Horror alike from the pry-
ing eyes of terrssirial scientists..... And the moist hest of
a Turkish Bath - relaxating, ennervating..,.. Then, even on
the face of this savage young world, the tiny figures of men
in thelr protective swits, venturing from the chrome-steel
bellies of the lightning-swift vessels that nave brought them
to Heavern and to the Hell that lurks in its lovely heart - Venus!

BY O3MOHZ # H ROBB.
: B

WE RAGRET THAT owing to our dlecision tc make the second "Fantast"
2 combletely non-fietion rumber, we were compelled to lesve oven
until *the next issue the promised story by Irie Charles Kaine,
iike most good things, it will improve with keeping. »..a

May we mtion that we are still very much ir the narket
> mater not being se fortunate in this respect as the late
and greatly-lamented TMAGIKATION!
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207 TO TRITA F3IRD POIZTRY.»
{Dedicated to C.S.Youd)

In the first jlace, it must be ramembered that poets
are born, and not made. 8o if you intend to be a poet, 'twers
better if you had msde the necessary arrangements with your
progenitors previous to your birth. However, if you were
unfortunetely born without tbe necessary versification kink,
(kinks to you my good McIlwain! -~ ED} then you can console
yourself by remembering that "ye must be born again", but don't
forget to remedy the ommission next time.

1is to the unforiunate ones that I addrsss these
few bints, those to whom poetry is an anathema, a devilish
contraption turned out only with the greatest of effort and
much sweuiing of blood. ¥ou poor fishes need never be dim
bulbs at a party; they won't laugh when you stend up te recite.
Instead you will hold them spellbound with beautiful fantastic
verse; verge calculated to turn CASmith green with envy,
verse destined to enthrall the spirit of Lovecraft with its
perfect technigue.....

{All right ~ cut the preamble and got down to first
princijles -- 2D)

How the sasiest kind of poetry to write 1ls the
modern style - “vers libre". It may best be desoribed as
prose-poetry, since there is no intricete metre to be adhered
%o, and no rhymes to de painfully sought or concocted. Instead
one just writes down whatever comes into one's head, always
remembering to vary the length of the lines a little in order
to make it seem as though there is some subtle purpose in them.
Be oe¢ vague ea possidle - circumlocution is highly to be
commended - ms this will gain you fame as e philosonher
ang thinker. Thus, instead of seying "The sun set", you
would say:-

"Far in the west,

Bmbedded in a sky of deepening urple

And fsnned by fleecy clouds,

8ank the sun in erimson glory

Towards the beckoning ebdony

Of Timbuctoo”... or Wwords to that effect.
Notice "sank the sun" 15 used instead of "the sun sank" because
such inversions often make critics raise their hats end hence-
forth link your nsme with Sbakespeare.

So much for vers libre - you should have no diffi-
culty with that. But the snag comes when you try to comacse
the more orthodox, rhymed poetry.

But you need have no qualms, for “poetic license™
comes to your rescue very uicely. If anybody anoulé be
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tactlens eqough ic

your peems, Jjust elev-
yFherauacn the rude felleow
D) end your would-be

ate youn noae an
says Weah - nmi

eritia wen't be.
he

1iing verse is fmding the
~ng dictlonary, then y:u'd

be in B hot spot. Thinking out
cult by the fact that the vords
xsn‘tance5 if your Tirst line is -

ce born of Psyche”,

ending the next line with Vecrikey
¢ for Peyche besides "erikey?

e like), then you'd better destroy that
JEow aboud ihis?

"Oh, lovely creat
Jost thou recall
Ki...¥ ate.

then it woul
3nd if you
or "Lixee" [
sarticular

5
ire born of Psyche,
the shores of Tailki-

Always 2ick a simole ,.vuayllame word with whileh to
end a line, as this greaily faciiitates rhyming. For instance
it would be sheer suicids o commence a limerlek like this --

"fhers was an ol4 man of Brazil,
"Tho awallowed some trichlorphenolmethyliocdosalicyl®.

But substitute for the irishlor business a one-syllable
word, and you're on the right road to Laur=sete-shio.

e.%. "There was an old man of Brazil,

o oved a Boecham's 241)...."
L LT we lePt that particular liserick

Joint, T hope?
body cvcr pays much attention
it every now and then to avoid
ito comparative insignificance

It would be wox
unfinished, sut yo
As for t
to that. Just ro
monotony, and '{ea*: i
beside you.

l‘ttle sbar,
VO BTB. e 0

you seould

write ---

w11l resails

aoetry, you

th your verses.
method ~ y Poems are hound
»uu for the enlightenment of budding

Will be @il
You needn't
to be welr:
RaMTs, I ap

femiliar w th nythology {inciuding estronomy -
cef. Mr. Gabrisison's thesils in SALLY), and be otle to epout
strange end unusual nsmes like eu sver~energetic dra in-pipe.
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e.g. "Down in the forest something stirred. He
Listened in pain to the hurdy-gurdy......?
sorry, wrong

20emess but you get what I mean, don't you? Names such as
"Shoggoth", "Naiad", YBaalam", "Vollheim" —----

though they may apvear at first sight, bave been the ° L

of their respective sponsors. If you can write a 11n=

of zoetry like this ~-=
"the evil Palooka, son of Xaeva-kaeva, the rat,
Cawe u2 from dpraagnor's fiery »it, the brat!"

your fortune is practically made.
in weird names, as this is a custom Whichhy
sorry - t'atal - to ipguore.

How g0 abead, and turn cu® weird poetry by the buck-
etful”.- you're bound to be a succesa. But remember, when
you receive that big, fat cheque from ‘7TIIRD TALIS that
yours truly, the chad who trained you, would 'y
a cut -~ to keep him out of the workhouse.

BY

CARTOOXN BY 8] LiCK

"Hoots mon! &to» the ship! I've

drooped a saxpence!l"
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"CONVERSATION PI13631

It was the first night in new digs snd the conversation
#ith a fellow exile had got around to the subjeet of litervature.
After Pinding that my companion's tastes were not too tigh-brov,
I remarked, somewhat hesitantly “You know, I read a lot of tripe
just from sheer force of habit - began before I had any scnse of
litersry values and haven'’t been able to bresk ofe.!!
Wiesterna?"! he enguired.
"o, mnever read ‘em. I was referring %o sciencc—

fiction. ™

"You mean thosec American magazines. I've read a few.
Most of the stories seemed rather crude, but that kind of stupe
doesn't appeal to me much and I may be biassed. !

Uin," I had to admit, “you're right. Most of the ctoriss
ars erude, despite the marvellous PoosSiyil 450 08 thuosuljdot o
"And where do you thimx the ¢PéLble lies?!

"Ch, the faults of scicnce-fiction are legion, 2robebly
there's no literary sin that is not committed by seience-fiction
euthors. Quite apart from that, there's a decided deficiency
of imaginatisa and »lain common sense.

Deficiency of imagination? I should have thougnt that
the trouble was too much imagination, that the fantestic side of
the stories would overshadow the human interest.!

"Certainly that was the case & feow years age when a tyoe
of story kno¥n =s the "thought-variant" was in vogue. The tyuical
“thought-variant" was simply a means of putting ovecr some flabber-
gasting idea, and, of course, the characters, toc, Were designed
to that end.

fowever; in the last year or two the:: has boen more
emphasis on human interest. But I wasn't referring to the scien~
tif or fsntastic side of the stories. That can st1ll be imagi-
native enough - in fact sometimes a dashed 2izght too imaginntive
for my likins. It's just on this guestion of humar. interest that
the authors chow their deplorable lack of imagination. To
of then human interest simply means siteh~forking scme unfortuazte
female into a story that would be better without her. That m
be tolerabis if they could makc their characters, male and fem
act and spzak in a reasonabdly humsh manner. Unfortunately,  an
abysmal ignorsnce of lmman nature seems to be one of the chief
qualifications of the seience-fictlon writer today.?

“’he characterisatisn is wpoor, then??
xactly.”

“You mentioned something, too, about laek of common

sense.
*hat is closely related to lack of imagination. It
shows partly in the poor characterisation - also in illogicslity."
"Scicatific errors in the stories, eh?”
wii

It isn't that so much. 48 a matter of fact, :goac of
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the best science-fiction contains no seience at s1l, aund in any
case & comdztent writer ean be forgivenm much. Ho, I mean* acthing
more than Taulty reasoning. Characters do things that no resson~
able humen Seing would 39 in the cirewmstances. dituations oecur
whieh ars either utterly inpossible or at lesst sxtremcly improb-
able, The preat thing about this kind of atory is to give the
reader an illusion of reality ond with these recurriag fanlts that
is impossible.s

"ind despite all these faults, you go on reading the

stufre"

"Yes. 4s I said before, it's largely a matt
Also, I mske & hkobby of ccllecting fantestic 1ite ure of all
kinds, and don't waat to miss any of the magazines, 1, though
I've painted a pretty tlack picture, there his been xcellent
science-ficiion in the past and doubtless there will bte in the
future.”

» of habit,

"Wou think there's a chance of dwmprovement, thens™
*res, I think so. Most of the magazines can Ge written
off =8 o dead loss, of course, but there are two whuse domand
is for stories that are urimarily sure entertainn at. by

's the
right idea and - well, only the futura can ohoW......."
BY GAR: SOFFIT

Fe e bt

ANSVRRS 10 CORRISPONDEITS

(In this Gepartment we will attempt to anewer all queries
submitted, provided & stamped, addressed, envelope oni
a postal order for 2/6 are enciosed.

PROFITSER (L'pool).  Yes. It will be quite safe for you
to confinuc with your racket. Fans are too dumb to 7
when they are being swindled; and even if they wevre to find
out, they'd be too lazy to object.

RAVIONALIST (L's00l). IF your girl-friend objects to your
sublimatinyg your sex-instinct on mconlit nights then I'wm
freud you'll bave to give us either your thesis or your

Gale = or Yy hew! Se

ATZIOUS T4D7  (1.'Josl). A cure for Ratioralisn
olved and 1 Lhy orocess, and we caanot underta
of this gor:i surselves. For home cures, our on
well tested, is - 10% Quinn to 203 Kutiner o 7055 ¢

an inv-

I3 BIC 2UG (Leeds).  Yes, it is definitely
*hat otbeér <ans have versonzlity =lso and josses
not swoerior brsinjouer. “That's good enough tod
non-existent Tomorvow!
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GUAZDIAN OF THE BOOXS (Loadon). 1 don't know why Gditors
won accept your sfories - perhaps you forgot to send them
in (during one of your fits of amnesia)? You asiz how to
keep library shelves clesn?  7Jell, first of all, throw out
all mags containing Quinn stories, then dust with Keating's
powder.

SCHIZOPERANIC SPHINX (London). Your pein in the whummick
1s nothing -- NZ¥ JORLDS gives me a pain in the neck. Yes,
your story was guite convincing, cos when it rains "eats
and dogs", where else do the animsls in question come from
but the mocn?

SYING Fa (L'pool). Wo, T don't know what causes your
clerinet to make water - sounds rude to ne. It will prob-
ably grow cut of it eventually.

AMBITIOUS 2027 (Simpdshire). Can I edvise whether the infw
raistic tendencics of Twerpiem should be classed with the
vorticistic movement in rresody, or if they are Loth corel-
ative tc Binstein's 77th extension, and cen I tell you why
nobody wants your poens? Jot in print, Shakespeare!

E0B SUCHER  (Padded Cell 074, Bloomingwell - Nuts)
you're very funny indesd. Ivery time I look at D
I burst into tears.

DAY (Wew Yerk), Yes, 1 realise that you're onl wanting
to please Fandom. Yhy not try suicide - that ouldl he
sure to rai:ses a laugh?

BY DON ' GAMEIROK.

SIJRAANER 4

An1 T shall wateh them nass

Skining and dwarf-like to my shadowed eyes,
Urtil they leave the dreamer's sed surmise
4+nd the brave glinting of the wizard-glasc;
‘fo face o world grown real and so demanding
That every g that ever poet ssught

Seem now b 'ries of a childish thought,
Lightly cast off for truth snd undsrstanding,

I shall remain; and when the new ones otme
And stay a while within thhe tender dream,
Greetings I'1ll give them, und a steady hn
And close my eye-lidc to the dawning gles
Of light, - when to their ears 1 throbbing drum
Thunders the call to march from Faeryland




PAGE 9.

Pawt One

You will have noticzed on page 2 a
+

atement

15 is a non-fiction number.

§ rg te the exigeneies of contribut
nd “«at we r=d “move space then material. Conseuuently we
ded to Jiint this seriel in this lssue, instead of h
ing it over till next month.... Pantacynie, it we 30861,
vwrites his serials a part at a time, for we are Jus* as 1z-
norant as you of what will happen next month!

3n passant, we might mention that fietion re fandon seems to
be gaining in popularity. First there was Cameron's "The
Call to Arms" and then the suspiciously similar effert in the
American Cosmic Tsles, and we must not forget Speer's serial
"8ix Against the Pasth. And one fan has revealed that he is
writing a novel about fan life! Fantacynic informs, however
that he thought of this plot long age, so would-be finders of
plagiarism may consider themselves foiled. Bu% enough. e
hon; you like it - and we hope Pantacynic is abie to finish
it

The day was hot and cloudless and, gracelessly re=
clining on a scorched bank of grass, the Heophyte felt iass
and less like reading and more and more like sleeping. A
the remorseless sun frizzled him, the printed pope wavered
and danced erratically end the energy requircd for concent-
rated reading waned swiftly, Finally he dropped the mags-
zine and, lying back, le® the hero in the middie 5% » batfle
to the deuth th & dinosanr. Sne last  sleepy ;lanee re-
vealed the neme of the megazine - Marvel Science Stories -
before he fell asleep.

Almost at once, it seemed, someone was sugging at
his shoulder and, grumbling, he opened his eyes and stood up.

He blinked ropidly at the sight before him. Rising like
giants into the cloudless sky towered the minarets and towers
of & city! And what a city! His brief experience with

sclence~Cictlon econvinced him that tere wen the real MeCoy,
the daddy of everything Stuart ever imagined.
In the true tradition it was built of a ;leaming
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white material, and the inescapeble trellissed bridges and
flying buttresses, sweeping up and down, in and out, in dizzy
perspective, made it a huge maze of intrieate light and pat-
teraned shadow. 4n cccaslonal cigar-shaped airship lounged
acrcss the sky and amongst the "lavels" of the eity there was
bustle of tube cars and scurrying of ant-like figures. Ton-
dering who could live in so ctrange 2 place he turned to look
at the interrujter of his rest.

ile was a small pesceful-locking man, though rather
ludicrous with & bulging crenium and over-sized eara, A
‘broad smile spread over his face as the Neovhyte turned to
him, and he waggled bis ears sympatheticelly, with an ingeni-
ous rotary movement. Wonderingly, the Neophyte aeked him
where he might e,

"You might", pronsunced the little man, "be in Bab-
ylon or Chicego. Actually you are in Fenopolis =~ the city
of the Fans" he rendered kindly.

"Pens?" murnured the Weophyte, "what sre Fans?"

The liftle man considered this gravely for some mo-
menta. "There again there is room for doubt" ke remanked at
last. According to the general view, as ex»ressed by the
Apostle Gernsback, they are teyond power of description. Some
of the Nonfens ssy the senme, only thoy mean it differently.
Actuaily they are the cemp-followers of Seientifiction.”

O, I see!" said the Neophyte, a light of under-
standing dawning upon hix "You mean readers of Astounding,
Thrilling Jonder end Amazing!!

Tke 1ittle men shuddered and his ears twitched in s
beautiful Immelman turn. Don't mention Anazing", he whisp-
ered fearfully. “the Aristocrats have fallen cut with the
Sditor, and in revenge he comes out now on the 5th Tuesday
and as there isn't slways a 5th Tuesday in the ronth, no-one
xnows when or if the next Amazing 1s coming out. Ais a result
they have to maintain a continuous wateh on  the book-stalls
in ecase a Lower Fan should get a copy before them. It's
ell very unsettling.”

"Jho are the aristocrats?" gquestioned the Nexphyte.

“"They are The Top Liners", capitalised Lis friend -~
"the Big Fans you know. 2ut we muetn't waste time tslking
now. I bave to yresent you to the Council. They sse all
nev arrivals and give them their renks in fandom.“

Clutching the Neophyte's hend tightly, be raced off
down the hill towards the city which beckoned from sbout &
mile zway.

It was a long mile, the Neophyte thought, and it
geemed that his companion was of the same mind for he soon
atopped for breath, »nd rested on the velvety grass. Por a
while the Neophyts was too occupled with getting his second
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2etions, and by the time he had reccvered his
been drawa to a gro of pecple asproaching
e Tields.

were an odd colleetion of Deople, but @ in the
o sesred to be ieaders of some sor
lec under what the Heophyte i

1
no!

van sere
of these

nlised at
Hde enguired of the lit*lc ren if ke

you're right, alrighs" returaed his Pricnd.
Sy Refornm »ublicatiosne asscrtment. The one
c2lls himself :ihe Fentas)oet, That one on
thing like a cornet (actually o
ile beneath the siano is Kaein
2nts - there aren’t man; the
PoTHRLNg. !
lee iy e was still unsatisfied. "But why the
elarinei and ithe piansi?
"ell, it's like this. Those three are always
;. arthems end songs, so they have to carry taeir ins-
trunents with then. The best off in this respect and by far
the most annoying is the Fantaspoet who sings. Barke plays
the clerinet so he's not so bad, but Macinpain uld learn
=iano and being very stubborn insists on earrying 1T srcund.
lle can't see how silly it is, "
As he spoke the sarty hed milled apround into en ir

-reguler iroup and were marching off. Across  the meadows
ceme the strains of a song:-

“For ten long years they had suffered it in silence -

Iripe, tripe, tride, tripe in Science-Fiotion's nane;

But when nevw magazines came sWeeping in a cloul on them

whey made a list of everyone in any way to blame.

Minne: Chicago and Boston, Mass. as well,
, 8 they came, from Zenith and fron Podunk,
From Arkham and from Providence - and one or two from Hell.

Inen they rose, from 'Prisco znd Los Angeles,
i

And then i woved, like Zombies on an outing,
deternination on the Last Crusade;
e and sparkle of theip ray-guns,
Brave the merching of the Fantasfan's Brigsde!"

Several verses after this ware indistinguishable -~
and whea they next became audibie they were carolling:

"The
They [w
They too.
But the

e rarching, marching through America,
nest of authors and viewed the sight with Dain.
chner aad threv aim in the lion-pit,

ApTi

2 didn't 1ike him and They threw him baek sgain.
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Hew York bhey seiged, and captured all the mditors -
.alrver Jcininger, Campbell and the breed.

rounced them up, snd sent them to Australia

4nd only the justralians failed to thank thea for the deed.™

The wind earried moet of the resi away and but for
one verse it was lost. This seemed to run,
"Then the mood spread far across the ocean,
Pans =rose from Nuneaton, from 3astleigh and from Crew
From Liverpool, from Manchester, from L,ndon ard from Bire
ham,

From Upper Yallcp, Lower Wallop, Nether ‘.‘v’allop too."

His guide was apparently refreshed now, faor he rose
end backoned him to follow. A little reluctantly,for he was
tired, thc Neophyte obeyed, and they soon reached the onen

gates of Fanopolis. Before he followed the 1itile nean thru
them, he cast one look back and saw that the procession had
split up. Macinpain was rolling dowa hill on the piano,

while on the breeze came the feint but heated voices of Barke
and the Fantaspoet luridly discoursing on the merits of Rob-
ert 3. Howard.
Puzzled he entered Fanopolis.
BY "PANLACYRIC!
etz

AN 42 °PRECIAHNTION

There are few sclentific fiction authors thst can
to have come S0 near perfection inm the field of th
-short story as Don A. Stuart. His beat stories are
of the art Z practice of short story writing as apnlied to
the grcn est Zorm of literature yet conceived. They contain
the Tirs essermal, a new and magnificent ides, baured up by
ea,th of cenvineing scientific detail work. Th sntain
ructors, each of which is distinetive, unigue an .tural.
Qnoy are built up neatly and skilully, without wastgdf words
or ommission o essential detail. The climax comes in its
proper place, inevitably, without any mutilation of the natu-
ral time-order. The prose is unburried and unspectacular --
but with far more sna» and vitality to it than the jerky and
superlative-ridden stJles of the action-and-glamour schosl.

"Porgetfulness" is in a class by itself, the grand-
est short story yet published in the magazines. In the scope
of this short work the author covered the same ground that
Stapledon pounded massively over in "Last and First Men", and
with greater inagination. Stapledon was conventional an 4
srcsalce, Stuart original and inspired, and he succeeded in
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giving us e glimpse of the glorious future of mankind and the
greatnzss of the knowledgs yel to be won. A superb piece of
literature, one that has & 1ight to a place amougst the im-
mertals,

1light" and “Night" are two other wnle 2 that
give us a vivid impression of the vastiness of Time; "Elimin-
ation' a =.lendid iragedy; “"Who Goes There?" a drama that
might heve been the result of the amalgaraiion of the best in
Lovecrsft and Howard. These I place as his sutstanding
efforts. "Frictional Lossez" was porheps the best of his
Erilliant storiss of scientifle rebellion and battls, and
"The Zocaus™ a delightful little story. But thers is little
te choose een eny of these lesser storicz for they arc
all so far i advence o7 the avcrage thi-¢ it wou'l be churl-
ish tc say which is the worsi, 4if, indeed, sueh a sord may be
uzed in such a8 connection. e Stuart facet of Oamjbell is
the n trillisn: of the sparklinz aspicts of this truly
ragterly author,

BY 7. R. SMITH.

KXXXARZXCLXXXAXXKIKEY 2 2 T T 0 2 T &4 L XEXXAXXXXKXKR XXXAKXXK

inc.uded in

Tan's FoLiy". ..

/Kcn Ghapman arites: "‘dltomal should have bee:
vize')

First of ail, our sincere thanks to sll wio obl
and our b Tely gra
turies, ete., whiech the porc

ed with

the articles, escays
hawe supplied. Te
uable support and thev the lazier bretarven, tos, W
pearl or 8o before surs snouis.

Ve judge from experience that you will have
else before twning reiuctantly to our vapsurings. You
agree, we think, thet the aromise of meravenent usde la

st that these will continue thelr vai-
1 cast a
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month has been well kept. The duplicating and t
ter and, as an experiment, page 5 and onwands have
in text. This  npaturally eutalls more work
unless it is fairly enthusisstically greeted, 1
in future.

Also, without a doubt, the ocntents are <ap
There are two definitely humorous articles which =
will serve as an antldote to the famous "o Grave!"
gret that co-Zditor Burke rather ruined MACK's certoon with a
similar jokc in the letest "Sally" but suek unfortunste
cidents are not always avoidableo.

In conclusion, ve congratulate the S.F. 5.
"Sstellitc" as their monthly publication. Perh,
Carncll will have time to imjrove "New orlds",
thing possible.

en edge
s, uni,
droaned

Colleague I.T. Burke writes from 57 Beauclair Drive,
"The cover is a vil odd - thc Space-shipgs ave t
decorated, eand there are a hell of s lot of sta
abzut in the sky. Or is it meant to bs symbolical?
symbslism can account for the very squashed appe e
that guy's head in the foreground. “hat's the hard t
shirt for -- must have takeu some starching to met 1
znd he's liable to cut his throat every time he o
to wotch a pretty girl go by. " i
t collar is shadoWw under Bgo's
een it like that.
story. “Jhen this thing arrived, I gave a he,y shy
desecnded upon it I then attempted to remove
tepe. After tearing half the back off,/the advertis
“3ally" we hooe/ I rcmoved the tape from  the  RABAL LA
transferred it to my thumb, where it remained. Several
of the index finger only served to transfer it to +hat
i eventually I had to shove hard against the ma
1 stuck thereon, to the subseguent wrsth of ny
e difficulty with it, I think. Tired of thi
I cut all the tapes with scissors, opened the magy
read it, and got caught on a loose end that was har
For eryin' out in an unmodulated voice, use ordina:
aaper, or, betier still, buy sume envelopes.
failed to click. Wice, but not inspiring.
thing is very pleassut. I rather expected one of
demoniscal "t/ists' at the end, and was surorised to find the
ending 52 straightforward. /My fault - last two 2

editorially weltten/ The ncxt article in the mag is

Ihat T can't find words to describe it, fue're noh sur risel,/
but will just puss over breathlessly. Dreamer o rice -
where's "Dresmer 2% /Rejected/ "No Grave!" — ro mor Ia its
way qulte a good story, but rather unsatisfying, and ccetzin-

ly rnot good msterial for a fen-mag of this kind. Hid you
write it -- thec name sounds artificial. Or naybe I'm wronging
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friena? /B anavers emdhatically
rial is meciic in the extreme,
and I don't think anyone ever Jays any attention to
vay. I had been stroing uwp some lovely
letters. You sald you would bave s large rea-
ting for the first issue so
1y you hadn't got one - for
e, however, Yeen foiled. These lectters
E 1y though, ané will srobsbly le sone
resders quite a bit. 4111 we hoze for the best in
¢, 1 retch at  the hoerible DRS-worship thc.m;hont
Dzmn 1t all, there's no nced to T £
buman (mora or leas). And O
yc\maeh in the answe ~ you're the Editor,
anld 1€ you start to chusk your own person Q\)lllﬁno absut
people get amnoyed. You can do that in other falks ma_;nymes
but ir you 4o it in your owa it's gll wrong - silly isn't it?
lous! If we gy to the trouble to e“j.t 268 »ub
we intend o “exoress our oolniong in 4
long as we allow o)gonents equal Thi;
ast

‘ougli./ Génerally, the "Pante 1
vacks a punch. For a first issue 1t'5 reall:,r .
see it being the meg wherein people take off thel" soats and
a/ all the nesty things they've been wanting to say for yea—
rs. Encourage 'em to be nasty - you'll 2o fine Shen. AL
coura eme'x" needed in gome gases we could mentizn,
Your attitude over conscription is very 10‘ Z_ her
I intend to fight that with everythiag I possesg (even
1o the extent of chueking Lortions of my collection at peodle
who sttempt to arrest meY In the first place 1 rofuse to
bear srme egainst any human being, and in the ee:ond wlsce, I
riainly not going to fight to defend a country overour-
ed with taxes, ojpression and restrict*cns as ours is, and
nkiag from top to bottom with the rule of the patriei
a form of Faseism just =as dictmo:‘ial as e

noy

r"an i lustrator and our cover artist., Qspown’
o ki1 s 2dinbarga:
a nice ,Jo‘r: orlk on the first issuec of "Fane
our  terse review, /by blame us? Joneone's
and sbhouid velcuie Others of tv e high
n's short amused; altn del:
treatnent, it avoke memories of Well's b
aderful Visit™, with which hag m'\n‘,
48 for Mo Grave" c
o hcsltmln.a aver it b\‘t

of ruaniag SJ"l] tales but
onz every now and then is guite ull right. The skescoes for
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"Fantast's Polly" were geninely funny in their dPlibe"’ate
absurdity. [_5_ 2 noone else like our fasry eledhan! 3
comments received/ I await "The Introvert" with Lll-disguised

Impatience, From your advance mot 1cc.. I sense a "aut: slot
develo,ment - more deserving of that deseriytion “‘hﬁ‘l Camd-
bell's much-publicised inrevations. /27 I take it ¢ we
shall sce more poetry in futurs aumbers - your "4 e 3"
was heuntingly beautiful sr:' onc of the best things that you
have done, while (larke contribution was like meat and
drinc to tae_true fantasy. Tover: That ds you t of con-

seriztion? [r, nardly like to ﬂﬁv._;Aj a o
it; - I disapprove of wars as an instrument f 2olic;
must thersfore disapproye of any measure tc facilitate war,
Sven were I not a pacifist I should still doubt the wisdom of
the Premier's decislon, arrived at in s»its of rejented nled-
ges to the contrary. Conscription ls the t 2nd of the Pas-
cist wedge that may be driven between wuws end our fresdom of
thought and action; there are not wanting Parlismentary ad-
vocatcs of a muszled Prese - that moay well be the next step -
and succeeding stages with such arecedents behind thew will
be corresyondingly esasier of accompylistnent. At 2 29t

suess, @g should think we sre ) years off congenfration
camps , and fans #ill contributs haplson eLy Lo Jersonnely

If tc meet the threat of totolitarian Aggress. +his country
is turned into & totalitarian state, then <e have been con-
guered ffon within as surely as otherwise we should heve been
conguered from without. Signs o7 the times .... The newsreels
are going all jingoistic; /other conplaints re ved, hardly
one is shown without its compiement of marching troajs, Union
Jacks waving in the breeze,. snd Dbig guns 12 sebiazn, all to
the acconpaniment of super-patriotic commenta in .. 2..0.
accents. /e hear one reel ¢alls ifself "This Iagland of
Ours" - we could we

Hartsl Sa5oN, Jar
The subjcet of the dal is, ¢f course, the firat issue
of your stupendous oroduction, THS FANTAST, ©o iend some
degree of system to my remarks I will start with the first
rk systematically throuzb i
ast. The cover icusly symbolical o
58, but my attention centres on the grim-lod
holding up his arm in what is too = k. to be either the
Pascist or the Communist salute, and which connol be, in one
50 blood-and-ironish, a mere frienily wave of greeting. How-
ever, I sugpose it could be more confusing than 1t is, znd it
is certeinly fontastical. The contents page is well laid out,
though =5 e natter of fact I did not know there was one until
I stumbled on it by aceident a few minutes ago. Do be frenk
I did not enjoy the "iwilight of & Sun®. For one thing I
could not make up my mind for a long time vhether it was sup-
wosed to be poetry, or only a prose recitation set in a novel
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form. When I had goit rid of this confusisn 14 si
good deal of solemn thousht /how un-Briti
before I got at the meaning, It wasn g worth Hy
mood  has not yet toned in with "The Parson and th Fairy"
which seeucd to me a very flat-footed sors of fantasy. The
first page snd a half seemed quite sramising, but -
fairy vegan talking like an excentlz i
and g rally behaving exacily like a fuli-size e
tersst in the stouy vanishe?, for the sense of ike
was po longer there. IS faivies are exactly
i olnt in writing of them. Burke maies a timely
he over-saxiety of cdltors ‘o sublish cvery last
word of a defuact author of note. PBut I don'di zgres that
"The Tree" or "The liomeless City" ought not %5 have been
published, because they were both  ambous average standard,
and T ceriainly don't think ti Telnbhawma would ever have
become a hac There was biisheld durin; his 1ifs-
time that =ven indicated such a s slitiiity, "Dreamer 3¢
Wwas a decided improvement in technioue on Glarke's cifort but
I am out of sympathy with the geat at end T Luve a very
take-it-ar-leave-it sttitude to poeiry which dces not a;
directly %o some cxisting feeling in me. “No Orave
Justified in seying that it is so “an-naga 3
not worth its place. /No more hao

iike it end nor, it sse; a9 Aft
Tresh or originel aboui the slot, and it
in the "and thern' style., 7o' ar: not hro zht to r

true horrora of the herocine's 2light because the style is
neither eonsistent to the simplicity with which would
herself tell the tale, nor the dramatic skill witk which it
nust otherwise be told, To get the real effset such storles
nust be told in the exact manner with whieh the -ld lady her-
self would have told it, which would be to see the homvor in
vetrospect, and to zive not the Teelings she had thea bub the
feelings the memory aroused in hew, particulary )
her age and the imminence of the Erave. Mile
Nerves™ had sentiments that appealed directly to some
day I will send you m: effont of my own on that sudject
The editorial wss suitably nodes® yet oot stie 3 roperly
ambitious, The 1letters were a8 enteria 88 antling in
the issue which is going some as the Aueric Woul.d unve
By the _way, I lope this accursed conseri il 2y e
your Aot yet - ani then in & negative g3

o

11 took 2
» thl/

lise the

ument that because [ had
of "Fantast" you could not know whether
both ways for, without first secing a ¢
whether it was worth b,
dividaal, that's only & ruasur I'v
order to get a bit of peace from

S “usy In-
sound 1o
o tverde

writing
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Alr. Tilliams' gorrespondents plesse nat:]— wlease don't take
this as meaning y.:u. [Te Stitl sasoicious!/ .erhags it is
fortunate that 1I've Sut of some thiags be i
seens <5 though the X Aray  will sy lio‘: "\c

blood-utoined bocom eny da oW, . The cover
was very disarpointing.  Then .he mizour went
intendeld WY A Fan M 20C or tu
can  het life it will be an arty turs
cover! > like these flashy hectograzhed thing
young snmericans, 3 such Pn ordir study!

difficulties of working with steneils, Nr.

pretiy talled sicturc in parts, but he could not have chﬂ—
sen a more hackneycd sub. % or a more difficult to sut
ith effeet on a stencil. Hewe's where your editorsh hould

have come inj

sked for the drawin
3d then let him gst on with the job
i ou 4 of tazte is

stould have o

~rka,s you ia. Fel:
Purther_emphasised. Doy oh

! vate 7illiwms, you

X 1 - Osnond o
Iife. Uogn rceeiving i

EuJEtChG\J By return of

a

er jJ\JL’SLll .
ver Seen
ions,
Bag
> a1l uho
covers
ro. artist. : 2 ike u.tlaatis“.

$13 00t 50 down so eIl with yours truly; Tt ms so confused
and so obviosusly a poen, iT you khow what T mesan. Half the
i I could mt t(,ll whether it Was the planet sgeaking
(Jjust imagine!) T ~

aat o1/ or a huna

T ver‘se.; was just bei
ajority o® these cubist
Flocker and Sha: Ber
Sther baad smacthly

A3TIRA'S Wms 50 mf‘l,
for a mow
The .
it has that qu
ineredible tales.
the very - )
zway. Johony'

usual ael ].t,/.
told & meaty story *m
craft's *Jickman's
is  obowut 100 tipes shorter ¥
s less horrific, then I
of editnrizl selrziisa snd
tin The "Review! by 7 frow oac.  Too
any of these reviews are »eo,us whe ’\zc afraid or inean-
of Outting down the sordid truth about the .Jtuff‘ e get
¥ 1L ~ vorry, FalT.CYIIC can keep an uabiased ar un
seeverted judge on SF then I for sne w delig? ‘. in aavingny
views confirmed from an intelligent source. Site 80 I drawto
a conclusion with a words on your little tid-bit on  the

Telitences i
deliber cly eccentric - like the

P g\&h sacomdetents 26 Temnyson
' T1l1inns/ YoUur 208m of. the
its wvords werc well chosem
_he b“X‘h,—NcIlW‘i’) brand  that

1 d Selly. ) 's
sart of thing I like,
af Dunseny's
the end, but
< srco thed all frowns
1th with his
t" crirene brevity
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laaﬁ )abe. I nisht that you, as a comparstively new re
dep of SF /732 vinta are a poor
and Taine are the brightest 1lights
any taat because it would nat be fair. /fTe
I will venturc to remark th 2 E

nis 'Time Stream', are very confu“e' ﬁuf’ ’:
zu for the blagpyhewmy, Major ~illisms! 7
A he  eons

o/ ooreeistion! by an old)
I comrents, ggacral 1

if your nel caree-ah./

A TN 2ARVO
NS 17 in RBrief -

9

o ver is very well donec, but yrhqt tes the
culli-pen atucek in his chest [of

2 v ncatly Zaid out end casy to vo
aoen --  well it was good, vnﬁulted 'but r thm
ranfare, doncher think? {mn't t e Gats on my Her-

37 the 3cientists

or almost anyeay.)

'md onzy {thaal

of 14 Cotmwsdd

ves' was much more to ny Lik Quet ta 4S5 Wlow to
be Famcus” oy co~ecrivatour JTH ti s—top, there is
mueh truth in his argument.  And to Grave. T

hate to kurt the feelings of ifiss Aarrlett ‘{F”\lnu (o oseudo~
nym for  ydour honouradle eclf T suoosc),
this stcory mcst  Jdefinitely was not. The i e REY-]
T . bu' the striving after effect was too oObvicus to be
succesafuls 1he ending would ajpear To be one of the surdrise
1Y 0e  wme oo bad it didn't surprise us. Actually the wheole
oubie lizs in ths fact that the story is far too morbil uni

7 for a fan magazine., I cbject to one thing in the Idi-
and that is the apology tacked on tha enl. Toboly
e not;ued your >on urmlcal granmationgs
had

@

it noie And does anyone object to
nhount of gpnce it does?

Bulge, aArthur J. Clarke from 88 Grays

I ve got a eovs Bu* I

Davets eff rt gquite a bit ani enjcye'l iss s Liq
-ittle story mors than sauxewket. A8 ‘{aurice‘ renoy
in the best charnsl house trelditio Ja L

acg, and I'm drewing Bill's r\ttcm‘.idn tJ ite
all turee itens £ much betior th VEIALC {‘»Jt’
=5 afraild, was over iy hesd, snd 450 s rotten.
That sort -2 thing has to be vy car‘c“u;l/ to redeen
itseif. T ogree largely with cis commenta. *Vellcy
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of Doom* I thought very good /ss did wef and tolad Jally so.
He went up in a sheet of flemc anﬁ as soon as he cools down
I'11 tell him againe®

3 Zophobe Sric Hookine of 2e¢ Stirling Road, 3.13, eays, in
the urse 23 page lette
the surse

The immortal guestion: does stf. appeal to broaimind
geezers or does it make them 30, has reared its ugly
again.  Your reply to Skerbeck's letter is exactly right
attribute browimindedness, love of art, and a sugar-coatsd
scicntific education 1o 35.F. is now the sole prerozative cof
Tollhein, Tucker and other mentally ten-year-olds. But I won-
der why we fans always sssume that a Jorld State is Yiecessary
Por surcly to construct such is a titanic task and one that
would need such a concord of wills that at the distant tire
when it is jossibtle it will be unnecessary, all war~like ten-
dencies having been bred out. Concerning this double-damned
Conseription, [ thiuk th 08t nauvssating fact is that the
collec n of fools in g:w should find it necessary to For-
cibly train youths of ftwenity in the delightful arts cf war,
in order t> "frighten” the dictators into a pacific mood;
something that the 1nsxphca‘ole stupidity cf the aresent Gov-
ermaent Tound it sible to do with all the other povers
ai their command. ”hat the course of events should have oeer
clear to a pore aroletarian like me, snd not to those ramifi-
cations of Croesus <ibat are supocsed to reyresent our nost
brilliant minds, spcaks e great deal for our fine democratic
srineiples. T don't think.?

one, nditor of the ‘Jx‘agected "Macabre', ccwmeats fror
1T, 24 Herict | ggg Seotlan
T was suroriscd er I In your ¥ditoria 1 that you
were doubtful about "Ns Grave!! I% was bhe best bit of write
ing I've seen in any fen ;magazine and deserves much uraise.
“Tould it be yossible for me to get in touch with the .tudhor,
in order 5 secure as good 2 story for "Macabre'? But if aot,
would you infora the author that there will be a magazine
d bre! and wed very much epprecisté s contribution?
18! And sny other Dbudding weird guthors!/
Y the Fairy" was Tar more dsubteul - and th,wh
21l mah obvinusly doesn't belong in "Fantast".
e t‘fur\:mu' wes 2ll right. It had some canstr‘\rtlc‘l 1n
d was 25 reasonsble as Tans are able to reason. The ea-,
say on "Zducati.n’  was ¥y like an H.G.'7ellsian scheme on o
omall scale, and interested me. Maybe someone will begin to
tell pecvle things one day. Mesnwhile the peonle able to do
things are very conveniently dying out."

Anpeal -
55 \ISE‘. qf—"'F ntast", wou

1ist of contents a*xd 2d;
are lazy but it won't fa

of "ainalytical Lnb." Con

Then you comment on this and fufure
"YOU be s5 kind as to 'vrm %

STEr marks ouf; of ten? e
long and wﬂ.l hmp us -lith n
£5 include everyt thing - cover even




