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/ EDITORIAL NOTES

We apologize for the extreme
latensss of this 1ssue, It will
not occur hereafter, FD has now
been taken over by the Moonstruck
Press and will be issued on & bi-
monthly hasis,

e would like to hear what you
think of the new size, format, &
tyre of material, If you disagree
with any article in this jssue,
let's have your abswer, either in
the form of a letter or r~riticle,

You can help FD hy recudsg i b
ing soon, if your sub haa expired,
ani by recommending it to your
friends, The more our circuiation
inereases, the more we wlll De
ahle to give you.

Hearty thanks are due to Forrest
J Ackerman Tor nis 510 1ife sub,

The oniiion8 expresscd in thie
magazine are those of the author
and 4o not necessarily reflect
those of the entire editorial st-
aff,

Ratings of 6th issue in order
of ponularity: VTarner--70; Shroy-
er--67,14; Torshak--65,¢1; Sull-
ivan--60; A-ke .1on & "Homage"®,
oth 55; Parsacl--53,33; Moskow-
1tz, both 5@; Erman--46,66; "IFF"
43%,37%; "Razberipop"--42,85, Aver-
age for entire issue: 54,11, Ple~
ase rate any'hing from 1 to 10,

1 1s stinko; 5 is fair; & 10 18
tops, Several f~atures can be
riven the same rating--say 7--if
you 8o desire, So DON'T rate st~
rickly ¥n order from 1 to 10, In-
sert "¢ Hagegard" beginning 6th L,

(&7

OBSERVATIONS OF AN OVUM
Miske, lovable chapprie, has revealej a secret that we'll just bet
he 4idn't mean to "spill" at all, "is real name 18 Hoagy Carmichaell
Proof? Simple, He howls like Hell because Hamling has used his title
"stardust" without his (}iske-Carmichael's) permission. The only con-
clusion then 18 that since Miske owns this title, he must have origi-
mted it. Therefore Miske is Carmichael, Simnle, isn't 1t? But then,

so is Mi ske,

fame to Ft, Tayne at Midnight Brother Hornig. Met at steation by
Glen Veach, Ft, Tayne dealer in rare hooks, I'red Shroyer and Herold
Zolter, playwright and radio-script author, The narty, after a mutual
exchange of insults, returned to Decatur for the night, Literature,
sex, & the custom of the Couvad men to remain in bed when they become
fathers, were discussed till dawn came, Hornig, tall, dark, & ohseesed
with an abnomal fear of heins left hy » hus, departed from Ft, Wayne
om the following day, Prother Dikty, “rother Saroyer, and Brother Hor-
nig went to the bus station, Two come hack,

Of hanpy memory to the canstruck Staff (!) is the visit, some
months back, of Tucker, Reinsherg, ond leyer, The hunch met at Shroye
er's home in Decatur and a few hours jab-fest was enjoyed--we think--

by all,
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It could be said,f*/suppose, that it is quite complimentary to stf
that cne finds a great/majority cf its readers sc intrigued and abscrb-
ed in it that they have little inclination to read anything but stf,

I would say, at the risk c¢f being called a generaliZer, that my
association with sclence ficticn enthuslasts has revealed t.uat they
are usually well versed in science fiction alone, and have 1little cor
ne acquaintance with any of tiv: (t _°r branches of literature,

Allowing speculation tc ™ . =2 dcminant for the mcment, I think
that cne would find that the a-- : = fantasy reader, at an early age,
found fantasy to his liking and, “elag young and having little interer
in literature at the time, continued reading fantasy and forgot the
world of more vital, and less unreal letters, He had probably read a
few bookS in High School and there, with the exception of his seience
fiction, his literary pursuits ended,

The one objectlon to this exclusion is that this sort of literary
mencgamy iS a narrow one, While he never realizes 1t, the better "sci-
ence-fiction" has not heen written to paltipate his heart with high
adventure en Mars, but rather as a means of delightfully advancing sa-
lient points in sociology, philosophy, ete, I need but cite the "Little
people" and "the #iants" of Wells' "Food of the gods"; the metaphysic-
ian without features in "Etidorpha®"; the various Utoplan literature
that includes. "By and By", "Erewhon", "Utopia", "City of the Sun", "New
Atlantis", Bergerac's "Voyage to the Sun and the Moon", and many others
too numerous to mention,

senil§opodind 15 that nc cne can expect to derive anyihins from one
PoPm of 1iterature without being at least aware of the fundemental
precepts and thoughts of the remaining body of 1it, Literature, like
the sciences, 1s an interwoven bedy, An understanding of cne branch is
cften necessary before the other branch can he mantally agsimllated,

The fact that many readers of sclence fiction do read nothing but
sclence fictlon, 18 the reasen that they are as a hedy, sc gullible
whern, they encounter a glib utopia or "an Everything's Swell Land" in
thelr restricted reading, Without a ba:liprcund of the elements of rhil-
¢scrhy, hlstory, etc, they have no scales upon which to weigh the mat-
erial they find in their science ficticn, Beccause of this condition
cné inds them often speaking disparacingly cf philororhy; 3f a sub-
ject, that is, of which they know nothing, This unialanced mental diet
brings a cevrebreal-ricket ccndition, characterizZed by a desire for ac-
tion ¢n one end and the realization of their desire on the other end,
and in the middle, where they find themselves, a misty haitus which
has neither form ncr sense,

Were 1 a Dictator, I would Proclaim that i1t was a capital crime
fer anyone to read science fiction unti1l they had, at least, a rudi-
mentary acquaintance with the fundemental principles of literature as
a whole, philcsophy likewise, and the sciences, One would then find,
I am confident, a much more intelligent approach to Utoplas and the
world, And, too, I believe that science fiction readers would find
their literature a hell.of a lot more interesting in the intellectual
sensey 1f not in the visceral and adrenalln phases,

Gernsback, ‘I believe, was once accustomed to make much cf the "sci--
antific knowledge" that lay in syrupy masses imbedded in tre stcri.s
e publlished, I have found that much of this se-called s.:i . ~41Ffic kpow
Lledge that science fiction readers are reputed to posues.: io extrercly
‘uperficlal and romantic, Tc sum this all up in as 1little uor "ce as I8
‘0sslble, I woculd say that the average reader 1s much more conversant
“ith the flora and fauna of Mars, than with the mathematics that re-
veal the curves of 1t's orbital el’ipse, (FS) -
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{1 Beware of Mice!  They grow arrcgant!

i

N Is a Mouse the Master of Nen?

KUTTNER'S Ruttner Tells A11!
T For some reason I am continually bothered by a

/ greaat many things. 1 don't ask for much; all I want

\‘ ) is a quiet, peaceful existance with my six dictaphores,
g my thirteen stenographers (including the blond), and

-

the eishty-seven typecwriters, including the automatic
e one which wr' ne tories by itself. (Author's note:
The good ci.: . .ditorial note: What good ones?)

So there we are, you see, The writing of scienc
fiction nece:uitutes a quiet, contemplative existenc:
One must meditaze deeply und ute a slide rule whenev
neces&gary:s ‘The seals and the ducks were bad enough,

but I have maunaged to evade them by meaus of protective

camouflage. (Whon the seals come in, I look like a

duck, and vice versa.) But now a plague ol moet un-
nleasant little creatures have discovered ny filas of
0ld Awmczing Stories ahd have learned that those icsuce
were glued together with an appetizing mixture of corn
starch and chocolate pudding. That's what* they con-
tend anjway. The worst of it is that the mice, hav-
ing dcvoured ny complete files, including the iaval-
uablz Annual, now wish to eat me. Ordicary mice I

—————

/,»—- can understand, but not these horrible little bteings.

f They seem to have assimilated all the idgas publiched
: ek ; o . 5 iy - g

| Y, in %Jiilng f?om tlm? ;o t%mef;?uc, ﬂ?f go%gent with )

P nipping «t my toes when I'm asleep, they give me long,

. , complicated, and-rather dirty arguanents sbout my duty
T e e, micedomn,

| P H.G. Wells is, perhape, to blame. After Fhe
Time Machine had baecu digested, the mice becume soc-
lally conscious, aad called me a Coswuck and a capit-
alist. Thig latter is obviously ridiculous; no writ-
el er o nmy acquaintance, and certainly not myself, is
8 capitalist. The mice claim that I am.a Weenie, or
h\ a Weewee, or something; of the sort--I forgsét the
\v//‘ " exact term--because 1 live in the sunlight, while

they live in burrows. Now this, too, is 'a misconcep-~
tion. I am allergic to sunlight, for one reason. It
blights me. Being nyctaloptic, I can see only in the
-dark, and work, thnerefore, in the cellar. The mice
¢laim I am invading their territory and threaten to
et in touch with Geneva.

_ I feel that I have sacrificied enough. Wy file
of Amazing has vanished into the multiple small stonm-
achs o1 the mice, and I am unwilling to do the same.
The worst of "it 'issthat the mice have tauken over the
house. They answer the doorbell and insult my guests,
and my uncle, a guy named Forrest J. Ackerman, has
threatened to disinherit me. He was severely bitten
in the gluteus maximus muscle. Meanwhile the mice
flirt with my .stenographers, dictule the stiangest
things into my dictaphones, and have locked me in the ceilur. I am
smuggling out this messuge with the ajd of a friendly ducik; who crawl-
ed in through the drainpipe. I am in-dire necd o1 uid. For o loag
time I have been existing on a diet of beatles, and wit..outl s«ll these
are most unpalatable. Unless a rescue expiditinn couce 1o my aid, I
shall probably perish miserably and be eaten either by be:olat or by
the triumphant mice. The worst of it is that my liast dozcu or O
stories have been entirely written by mise, and no matier now jou look
at it, that is not good. It is gcertainly nét good for me, simce tlic
mice cash my checks aud& apparently buy liquor, if I cun judge by the
gounds that filter down frou wbove. Unless somethinyg is done pretty
damn quickly, it is cuntirely poscible that within a few months at the
most, fandom will be rulnd uwy « tribe of power-mad and drunken mice.
I can do notninug; my time i, ~ovaniot=2ly; occupied in catching beetles.

But something most he douc. !l
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Miss Cather'lne\\\ A _ 1L

Allen of Latonia, Xy. R 3 - F.oL.oHEOYE R

had some nretty gond stuff - Tl f:

in the stf, line, Wishing to . ! 4

sell it she contacted rarl Swan- ™ F!Fj,\l T

son, Back came a reply on his own R - —y

unimitable stationary, of fering 5,75 \\\
for the material,

Miss Allen was satisfied with: the offer, After all, dealers must
make 2 nrofit, So off to the ~or* office she tripped and later a pack-
age reached Swanson,

Now comes @ letter, Swanson to Allen, In effect, hey, kid, you got
to take that “5,76 out in trade, liow ahout some good old detective
bo oks?

Black wrath,

Gallant Korshak took the account to settle, Swanson wrote to Xor-
shak, Yes, she must take detective stories in trade, However, Swonson
the Mag,, offered to play square with the little lady IF Korshak sent
him another 310, Then, indeed, Miss Catherine Allen, could get some
stf, in trade,

Three black gods with split thumbs are nlaying marbles with stars----

Comes Julius Unger, Letter from Swanson, Sweet Odor of North Dak-
ota, offering Teird Tales at good prices, Unger remits a fin, No Welrd
“TaYes, Message from Swanson, You'll-have to uy some of my publications
---and the prices faor the junk was gltra ultra---before our deal can
go through, '

And a little dwarf 1s paring his toe nails-----

On with the damned narade, Let them mourn and tear rents in their
bellies-----

A New York fan, he's ashamed to let his name be known---we won't
insist,

He had ten and twenty conies of all stf, mags, Quite a collection,
Came unemployment and the necessity of trading puln for nourishment,
Swanson offered ten cents ner, He sold the lot, Stalled off the hlond
clerk in a hashery and writes for a letter, It came, Sorry chum, the
qeal's 1n trade, Yould you care to eat 2 coverless liarvel Stories?

Three Little Fishies—----

Here's an example, Any wonder he nouts and spends his time raising
Gdegul.y v gber—= =~

And it came to pass that he found 1n his possession hundreds of
old and ancient magazines, And it wes good, But the places of the
dealers are dark and slimed, Comes the sernent, "I'l) give you twelve
shekels for the lot," he hisses, "You pay the freight,"

Twelve shekels uy many things, Oh, Mubles and glitter and sugar
afd spisee,

West over the torn, dusted continent roars the Erie, ‘There Indians
once lurked in groves, nast plains that once knew the tread of huffalo,
Snowing perh&psS on the hleakness that is the Dakotas,

Huge boxes---freight %5~--nrepail, Swanson takes delivery, Oh,
hear the sleigh bells?

Later---much later--~a mocon has grown full and waned---returns
a letter, Sorry, old fish, the deal's in trade, Enclosing a list, The
1ist: Junk---all trade, Half dccent moaterinl---half trade, half cash,
Good stuff---cne third trade, two t! "rdr cosh,

Three Fairies commit lHav ~Xarl 11 Perching Square----



Poeoud-entity I'iccovers Wives!

racts of Life: Revealed!

Ccollecior Bescribes (Old Mags.

Likes Romantic Stf Tales.

Should Wives Be Souniked? (I gsuess that lead-line will attruct
your uttention ') Tiefmachac I myt b & wife some day I thot I bhetr'd
loox into thie enquiry, as it .»s.rd on the cover of a new magazine

calld SENSATION, to see how i go.gloly'd affect my tuture standing
(very sub-tle!).

But I Blirzs .4 lorget the facetiousness now &
pass on to whnat the nuyg coui. seivably of interest to the coll!-
ector. There r 2 articles, viw "..icauting Secrets of the Devil Wor-

shipers' Mystic Love Cult" for i a weirdest, & "If 4 RBAL Barthguakc
Hit New York" wherein 'HPluxim, noted scientist, & late author of
"Life's Place in the Cosmos", predicts the ultimate wiping out of
large citys as 01d Mother Earth settles', with a grafic illustration.

From Sensation to Fuccinuaticn. In Fascination Magazine ("Ioly-
tfully Difrent") VIII one finds (provided one can first find fu.ciu-
ation Mag VINI!) 'A Profetic Story of Possible Truth Surely Strunger
Than Fiction', " Pyramids of Peace", a tale of 2029 by the Bditor;
& "Her Skull Tells™, 'Not a Little Weird is Thisc Strange Tule'.

7 While

dealing with 'odd'! stories we mite adres rselves to LC-Story Bk Mag,
wich features the offtrail tale, its policy demanding 'storys that r
absolutely unike in subject, styl or method of narration or presenta-
tion))the kind of todd' storys that reasders will remember in 195 Y
In thmbing thru the 39 May no. I noticed a stor. entitled "The Last
Day" with an-illustration suggestin, aa Bnd of the Earth theme. Pic,
incidently, ‘was done by Jay Jackson, who "drew Lthe boo" for nis eff-
orts in eurly issues of Amazing (New); Jay illustrates thruout, as
does De Lay of Weird Pales. "The Last Day" unfortunately did not turn
out to b a fantasy; but I found snother: "Kevolt", wherein a chnaraeter
rebels against his writer. & thsre r 2 unusual by Edwin Baird, & Henry
Leverage, author of "Whispering Wires", "Black Lite" etc. On page 52
of all things we find a joke involving "Hank & Sam" ( the stfan can
think of no one but HanKuttner & SaM the Mosk ). The preceding month
(ior) 10-Story featured "7The Mystery «f the 23 Stolecus Idiots” by our
own Dr. Keller underhie saudonym 'Anmg Worth', &1l wuout the missings
microcephalons. The 38 Nov ish huad "Sedounasalicilate", wich is neith-
er Esperanto nor Ackermancse, a kind of Kuttnerian cookoo-yarn wiach
starts off "I AM A SCIENTIST" & concerns omne Dr Cherubmog.

ODDZNENDZ: "The Radium Seekers", o complei: novelet in Blue Bk,
19 Sep. ™MSublevel 17" by Paul Brnot: "Amazing Thrills of the Future
- as Zarbola~--meaning "City of Golden Spires" in the Worlé Language of
1961, Xephon--Faces Destruction at the Hands of a #icnd!'-- in Thrill-
ing Advs. "The Man Without a Shadow" by .delbert von Chamicso, Scrap
Bk. "A Stolen Soul", Peopnle's, 07 Jan. "Morning Stur", H gider Hag-
gard, in 8 nts commencing Cavalier 09 Nov. Fraed MacIsaac's "The Greek
Statue", Popular, 27 Apr 1. Fk Owen's "The Blacik Tell of Wadi" ,Brief
Storys 24 Jan. HMurray Leinstere "The Mun-Wolves", liystery Storys, 29
reb-Mar. Ray Cummings' "The Silver Veil", Munsey 21 May. "Against
the World", Star WMag, 31 Apr. "Across a Miilion Yrs", Popluilals 9 & Apr
7, Will McMorrow's "Port o' ilissing Planes" in another issue. "The
Man Wwho Didn't uxist", Arthur J Burks, Dr Death, 35 Mar. TSStribling,
"Christ in Chicago"™, Adventure 20 Aur 8. "The Wild Asc's Skin", ab-
ridgedition ot the famous fantauy by Honore de Bulzac, Americun Caval-
cads, 37 Nov. "In 2112" (in iispsranto), Cavalier.

Fere'e 4'fstiug @
iew of the old Sciencs & Inventionarativs: "The kuy of . nlas, Tha
Stn Spool, The Psychic Lens, The Radio ®xplorers, Alur:., ! O Bis7e B
sage to Mars, Vanishin., Movies, Thé lan On the Meteor, “i. Tiiingirom
Outeside, The Rilled Tooth, Transformation of Prof schuitz, 'In 999 |
he Dbevil's Understudy, Dr Pringle iriscusses Ming, Tho Livin. Dauth,

A kadiogenes, Iuto the 4th limension, Slixer of Life, The Love Machine™
Uncle LEugo gave...... "Love Muchine™, hm, I woader if it'e really rom-
antical?? I just love romantical «tf storys. Mmmzn, here it's describ-
ing Tyrore Tuylor, tho hero. ¢, I can't b bothrd telling zny more
TLtLlEed neim. wmr Tune

PO =
o

S0 = (D) (B (0) = (e (1) 0] QIS oot b, 4+ = : SO DTN -0-0-0-6-0-0-0-0-0-0-0~-0—-0~0~-



"BOOKWORM® TUCKER ... 4
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Probably quite a number of fans saw one or both of The Thorne
Smith movies, "Topper™, or "Topper Takes g Trip". A fe. have mention-
ed seeing his "Nignt Life oi the Gods" a few Jears ago. It is remark-
able then, in view of thege three plctures being brought to the public
gaze, how few fans seemed to = - tiscovered that Smith wrote a num-
ber of other fantasve. |

Usually the procedura in cuch a case, after viewing a movie tak-
en from a fantastic bool, 1 %o immediatly procure and rcad the book,
or add it to your Libamry. I %5 podt ctep is to write a review of it,
or the other booxs lilka it, tor fan publication. Upon reading one
book by an author, it is sacy (sometimes) to procure other books by
him. Sowmethiug, someviere i this asual chain~of events, slipped,tor
I do aot recall at che noment feelng any number of Thorne Smith bools
reviewed, and tneie vere many ot them.

Futtaer, I know, reads them for he patierned one ctory in UIKHOWN
afete Smith's style. I have heard Lowndes mention reading several.
It is supposed that the large and all-inclusive book libraries of fans
such as Shroysr, Marconette, Akerman, Wollheim and others are bound
to have « iew Smith's included.

The movies, "Topper","Topper Taltes a Trip", and "Hisht Life of
the Gods" were pale, very pale second cousins to tie books. They
lacked the life, the humor, thne spontansous combuction of the books.
In the transfering of the story to the screvn (as was alleged to have

—bLgen done) too much yas lost, Slsepsl 14 vou saw-either of the

movies, you rcad either or both ¢ the books. You will find that you
arc reuding a totally difreront type of story.

The Tantasy in Smitin's books arec used o G means ol creating
fomg oY his characters and a means 0i providing 2 hwiorous background
i1or them to romp in. i'is humor is the glde-gplitting type of humor.
duach of it is quite bawdy to be sure, but "roll-them-in-the-aisles"
belly-laughs are his spicialty.

You perhaps recall thsat "Nignt Life of the Gods"™ dealt with an
iaventor who discoverad « ray capable of turning flash to stoue, and
£Ccae 1o flesh. This chap had a very amnoying family, and one of
his fivet plussurable duties was to nakc statues of them all. He
thér invaded o museum and proceeded to have a heckofa good time bring-
ing back to lire various statues of anciént gods aud goddosses. For
& hilarious nights entertainment, read this boolk.

"Toop:xr"™ and "Topper Tukes a Trip" are probably frcsh in your
BeMOry. gsul, neverthneless, you should read these books to derive
much nore cnjoyment from a humorous lfantasy than either of the movies
could rnossibly pive. After rcading the books, the nicture versions
werc horrible washouts.

"Skin and Bones" is another Smith lallapalooza. The cantral
character in this is & photographer (henpecked) who dubbles in cham-
icals and vhotographic formulac. He is attempting to perfect a de-
veloping fluid capable of sensitizing camera rilm to -4 X-1.7 degrei
“heri he uceldentally gots soveral sniffs of the stufs, Ths obvious

h.psens and our hero finde himsslf dushing sbout tovu as a skeleton.
Tnen his dog gete a whiff of the stuff and does likenive. Tho 2e-

stlting story with its muny possible complicutions is sunar-hil.ri us!

"Turmabout" is one of the lesser lights in tha Saith string, It
ls w fantasy only in tuat 4 man and his wife exchange personalities,
The hilarious situations resulting from this will keep you in stiqhes.

Others of this type include "Dream's Tnd" and "The Glorious Pooll
The former con hest he de cribed as . a sentimental fantasy. The latter
is about a wid le-aped counle who heccnie young again while in the
waters of their Z7inming nocl,

FINIG
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Frederick Shroyer

Back in the 0ld days when the magazine IMAGINATION was a magazine,
desnite the adjdled srelling thnt -arnsited on its broad, white sheets,
and hefore the corpse of MADGT wias indecently galvaniZed into a jerk-
irng pseudo-life dnder the title of VCICE OF IMAGINATION, I had a col-
umn that seemed to be rethev well 1liked, It was titled RESURRWCTION
and was devoted to Synopsis of nut-cf-nrint fantasy bhooks, It has been
cugzested to me that a revival of this feature might he welcomed by
the readers of FANTASY DICTST, And here it is, Whether it contimes or
not -is entirely un to the readers, You nays yer money and you takes
yer choice,

BT T S —

I have often been asked thils question: "What do you consider the
best book on fantasy ever written?" And I have always sald and, I fear,
I shall always continue to say: "Jimbo,"

Jimbo by Algernon Blackwood ~nd published by lfacmillan in 1C0¢ is
a story of Such heauty that I doubt if it will ever he eaualled, The
Plot is rather simple *“ut lMr, Blackwood has found that words can be
nmotes in a written symphony., Few can transnose, few cen cremte a melo-
dy out of words, Few indeed, and Blackwood is one c¢f +thenm,

Jimbo 18 a likahle 1ittle fello™ with a ~rert imoginntion, He has
seen little, many-legred creatures slidine down the slinnery moonbeams
and he  knows that if one goes into 2 room carefully he will see the
furniture playing about 2nd talking softly of all sorts of things.
From his hedroom windo™ at night he has seen the winds, big husky fel-
lows, full of Tun and mirth, running aut, and Jimho hes seen, too,
the 1ittle dancers that narticinate in the Fire =llet,

Then he is seriously hurt and lging hetween 1ife ang death, Jimbo
is released from his body and he finds himself in a Huge Empty House,
Here dwells the cruel, horrihle thing nomed Fear and here are the
Lost Children that walk slo=ly in the courtyard helow, Imprisoned in
an upper room he finds, one evening, that a lovely lady with wings has
come to help him escape, 3he cives him wings and traches him to 1y
and at last, hand in hand, they so2r into the star stmined heavens
ahove,

And here it is that Blackwood rises to the sheer heighths of 1it-
erary beruty, They fly, night after night, into the hesvens, From be-
low they hear the nisht noifes ~nd when the moon is ahead of them,
Jimbo sees all of it's silver strewn on the lakes and fields and for-
ests below them, He learns that the South Tind is a tender wind, kind
to flyers and that she is full of nerfumc and her nme are soft, And
the North ¥ind is » brawling wind that will corwy him far , far avay,
He must never fly above the sea becnuse the air iS5 moist there and it
will make his wings heavy and draw nim down into the hiack weter, Tith
the maiden who has brought him the wings he learns the joys of land-
ing in moéonlit fields and eating the 1ittle mushrooms that she knows
just where to find, all fresh and nowdered with dew and moonlight,

And he learns to 1li%e the kisses that the maiden gives him, ani the
kingdom of the =~ir with 1t's 'currents warmed only by the masic of the
stars, and kissed by the turning lips of flying meteors,"

And.at last, of course, he wakes in his home again, He will live,
after all. His narents. will never know that the winged lady saved him
from ‘the terrihle thing that was Fright; saved him from hecoming one
of the Little Lost Children,

Watch for the great lineun uf mriterial in the next issue,
Don't miss it! Make sure 2° ¢eeciring your copy ‘hg resubscri-
bing at once if your sSuzs:rli.tion ha a“ready eXnired, If an
"x" anpears in tune richt-and srmoce, ou'? Letier send that

1ime or quarter nretty soon,
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THE FINAL FEUD
by .
CDONALD W OL L2l

1

Feuds In scicnrcefielion fandow have in ooe naash roew 47fairs that
affected no =ere than ail =est ¥ few secope tfung, Their inTluenc® on '
prolessionsli publicaticns naz beewn negligible, It is true, iz 2 sense,

that feuds marked high sm™iS in the history of fandom, In the sense

of being distinguiehive maris -.- even as wmars are in human Listory, In
his work @, the histery of fe- e, Jaewt Speer mekes tne feu’s the al-
pha and omega of faniem, Thi. . nreileSs to say, 1s gross oversimpli-
fication, Morojo, in an »r<i~1: 4 the COLLTCTOR, unholds fan feuds
feeling that they help t-o ) © 2ir and straighten out the kinks

in fandom, This is anothev aspc.  , narily right and partly wrong, in
much the same way as Spceirls evroo,

What 18 a fan feui? Tha' ~oe. *’ mean? Thy shoull it have aay sig-
nificance at al1l to the avera;s reaser -- that Jdisinterested nerscn
who knows neither party 2ni -<arss less? A fan feud is a rivalry or a
conflict that grows from the friction of two separate individuals in
fan activities, That 4s the simple view of 1t, It is not that simple,
As one who has been in 2 number of them, I can speak with authority on
that, I know of no fan feud which grew out of just personal rivalry
or jealousy, whose moutives mere utterly purnoseless or just bhlind
hate, In every case a factor can be found showing that two schoolS of
thought are in conflict ~- two trends cf oninion as to how the future
of science-fiction itself 'is to bhe molded, In the early days ., there
were feuds (though it is mossihly not quite »nronar Lo use Jlist that
tem) between such as Julius Sshwartt ¢ Allen Tiseser, befrsen  the
Seikenceers-ve--the Laternatbisnmg Svientific AssSocintion, aad-such i1iKe,
Slnce I was not activs at the t.mel THoan 10t analy?e these, nor indjeed
wouid I say that they were actualiy feuds as we k"ow them,

There was what might be termed s feud hetween the New York Branch
of the ISA and the G,G. Clark SFL, This i3 simpliified tofayv erroneous-
ly as 2 "Tollheim-Clark" feud, In'rctuality it was a T2ght between two
rival schools of thought on how the coeganizntion of gscience-fiction
fandom should procede, The TSA held -hat only a club indenendent of
commercial ties and democratic in structure coulid adequnteiy serve the
science-fiction mentaiity and ailow reom for exnansion. :°r, CLark, in
practice, held otherwise, This nrobiem ™as one wiich had 1o he solved,
and iIndeed if fandom as we %now it today,. zould exist’ it could only
‘have bheen Solved with th- victory of the NY3ISA, The ISA, as @ natio-
nal organization, iater ceme to grips with the dornig SFL on the same
nrincinle, After a long, drawn-cut batile, the inherent weakness of
the commerciai hackers of the SFL tinned the SFL out from unjer and
it disamneared frem 'he nationsal scale for a long time.

Cther fauds that existed at that time were all facets of the same
rmational gonfliect, The aquabhie betweea Sykora and Schwartz (Which
originated in'the Glasser-Schwartz feud; Sykora heing a Glasser backe
er) became part of the ISA-SFL fight, ‘

That were the motives of the ISA in its fight against the SFL?
Let us go into the matter more closely for it is important,

The ISA was an internationel organization of Science~fiction fans
having it's headquarters in New York and generally renresenced by its
strong New York branch; nrominent members of which were Swvkora, Herb--
ert Goudket, Frederik Pohl, John Michel, Dawiq Kyle, Hrirry Dockweiler,
Jack Rubinson, and myself, 'The ISA had an idenl -- 1t foll thot scle='
nce fiction was more ‘than just a hobby., It felt thnt szience-fietion
was a ro~d to something greater - to work that would heaefit and aid
the progress of the world, It does not matter now that the concention
of how this work would evolve differed from modiern _notinns., That cou-
nts is that the ISA stood, in plain wOrARY, for ths principles of jem-
ocratic indenendent fan organization fdér aid to the progress of man-
kind, Every organization it onnosed Aif fered frem it in one or more
of these items, Even when an organization was democratic anj indepen-
dent, 1f 1t was unable to risc mentally amove the level of a collect-
or's gossip club, it could not stay afloat in sclence-fiction,

The ISA was victorious {n {t's strare -l e, -



I

-1EJ Shortly = terwards at the heicht of its membershin and strength,
the IS4 fell apart whea the Leyvione avound which the crganization had
grown fell out, This keysione wns president and New York leader Will-
iam S, Sykora's resignation.

Now if the ISA had been 2% the time whot 1% was suring 1t's first
years ~= democratic -- thie weuld wuct have afi.cted 3%, Ri1v due to the
Struggle for power and the necsonal actors arising Trom tunat, a fault
had set in the intermal structure of the cinb, a fault that grew and
grew until it brought about the crackup of the structurc, That fault

was too-centralized leadsvrship orcund @ 2inele indivifusl, In short,

democracy had 'n affect ceapcd, loavirt vetzioned in nams, The «Tuh st-
ced at the thrasnold of tue ce.iznowion of 19's avowed 2imz . Wat those
aims had subtly chang=i, Jfour yurre 337 activibty had made some of them

ciearer anl some of =hen more suajuwy twhan before, And the Leader of
the club was unable to see the clear ones and coulid See only that the
shadowy ones were vacuer than ever,

Sykora dronned out and the club folded. It was in my nower to havo
kent the organization going but at the time I could not see these th-
ings so easily. It seemed to me that we had reached another clear cro-
ss-roads in fandom, The road tvo realization of how we shall go about
attaining the objectives of making stf mean something worth while to
humanity., The road of science-ernerimenting and "teaching Science in
sugar-coated pills" had been revealed to be a false one, The other ro-
ad I could not see until a year later,

Today three years have nassed since the break of the IS:, In those
three years another feud has grown in fandom. A feud that smcllered in
the inner jebates of the ISA, that spiit the ISA asunier, thit has
smoldered and smoked throughout fandom for all these times hence,

It is simplified as being a nersonal fight ketween Sylora 2nd my-
self, This is oversimnlification. In fact it is 1 ¢embhindtion of all
the other feuds, It is the fight betwecn the idca of a commercially
controlled and nointless undemocratic organizaticn or an iniepenient
1jealistic and democratic organization for fandom. It is the fight
between the idea of science-fiction fandom having no purpose than simp-
le gossiping, and selling the pro mags and the idea that science-fic-
tion should work for a purpose -- that being the realization by one
way or another of some or all of .the basic dreams or derivatives of
science-fiction,

It is the fight between the idea of science-fiction clubs and
activitles being directed by one man cr a group of men undertaking te
direct the minds of science-fiction fans in naths of the director's
choosing and the idea of the fans themselves choosing thelr own paths
and working out their own roads without directorial orders from above,

During these past three years many fans have tried to say that the
whole affair was merely a personal one and not worth anyone's notice,
Many a2 person has damned both sides, ani many have urged no supnort to
magazines giving aid to either side, The =ffort to starve ithe feud out
failed because this feud has comz to renresent a far greater and a far
deeper split in stf than they dreamed of. This is rapidly assuming the
aspects of a final feuld,

No other fan feud in Aall history has ever grown to such proportio-
ns as to affect the nrofessional magazines, This fan feud has done so,
This action was not predicted or expected by either faction as far as
I know, But it has occured,

- The New Yark TTorld Convention brousht it to the surface, For a
year hefore the New York editors had been giving the matter of fan
feud thought, The exclusion act at the Convention sharply divided ev-
ery person there, fan, editor, author, into sympathizers -with one of

the two factions, . 3
e A@aw’ b po Pt/

Tojay we see something frightening to behold, There has grown in-
directly out of this feud a new national stf organization -- the Sci-
ence Fictioneers -- backed by a magazine of national. circulation, This
new organization, though nroressionally snonsored, is in control of
fans who favor the nrinciple of de-ocratic progress, Thus it has off-
ered posts to 2ll persons regardless of what faction they belonged ~-
of fering Advisory Board membershin to Lownies and ollheim as well as
to Madle and ioskowitz, All but the last accented, The faction repre-
sented by MoskoitZ (the Sykcra faeti n, to rimplify matters) has been
given control of the 'old SFi,, Direator Taurasi's announced intention
18 to.regard the Science T'iciisucers 23 & "rivel club" and to wage war,



UNMUSUAL HAYING!

e e e

'The title of this item has little to 4o with the s ory---unless
Xou ve been in Southern California when it's raining---or I should say
dewing," hecause it never really rains around Los Angeles, you know, i
of cogrss, the fog might wash a bridge away now ani then---but 1t nev-
er rains

I now have the distinction of " heing science-Tiction's first remote
control editor, That's what comes of wanting to work in New York ang
live in Los Angeles, I've only heten out kere a few days, as I write
this, but I think I'm still editor of "CIENCE FICTION and FUTURE FIC-
TICN. Anyway, I'm waiting to hear from my publisher, AS soon as he
;in%s me a pack of menuscrints, T'1Ll start working on the July SCIENCT

CTION.

Sut the nutnose of this article is to relate the experiences of
my trip from New York City to Los Angeles, February ¢th to icth, ic4cC,
So let's get on with the story,

Ky last night in New York---1 know it was Friday, because Julie
Schwartz blew me to a fish dinner---was cold and bleak, except for
two hours while we weve watching @ burlesque chow next door to my hus
station, That was a pretty hot two hours,

I left New York during the seventh round of the Louis-Godoy fight,
My companion on the tus, as far as Lewistown, Penno, (from i-:0C p,.m,
Yo 710072 ,m, ) was -none other then that famous--Ill-lie-nigh Ficlion-
eer, "rle (or I1,) Xorshnk, Arriving in Lewistown ot seven in the morn-
ing, quite grosgy after talking to Trle for eight hours (keening 20
other passenjers awerke a1l night), I hitch-hiked about thirty miles
to Millheim, Penna,---home of Richard Frank of the Bizarre Series,
This was far from 2 nleasant 1ittle -jaunt, due to a heavy rain and
few 1ifts,

I snent the next two days---Iatuviay and Sunday---in !"illhein,
with the families of Richard Frank and the late K, Russell Miller,
This was my thirteenth visit to the little town in the Nittanies, As
usual, 1 regretted the necessity of leaving so soon, I always enjoy
myself in Millheim, with my many good friendis there, and I'll take
that town in preference to New York, any dJay.

On Sunday night, February Lith, Rich drove me (with his girl-fri-
end, Ruth Wance, and cute little L4-yesr old sister, liarion) back to
Lewistown, where, after waiting an hour and a half for my mus---1I re-
aliZed that it d4i4n't run on Sunday nights, This sort of threw my
schedule out of kilter, and I had to spend the night in the Hotel
Lewistown,

Monday, February i12th, was a 4ay of travel---from 6:00 a,m, to
midnight---from Lewisto'n, Penna., to Fort Tayne, Ind, Now who would I
be seelng in Fort Tayne? "'e1l, a moon-faced little nlay-%Hoy came ar-
ound to the tus station (which was close?), with two hench-men, to
pick me un., Of course, it was Fred, the Shroyer, He took me to his
home in nearby Decatur where we just talked and talked (mostly about
our experiences in Los Angeles) until after three a,m, I saw his anm-
azingly complete collection of thousands of science-fiction and welrd
booka---not to mention the masazines, It was the largest mass of fan-
tasv I have ever Seen under one ro~f,

By eleven the next morning, we had Jinrer at Fred's house and
made our way Mck to Fort Wayne to meet a fellow hy the name of----
let's see now---writ a minute whilé I look into my 1little book---Fort
Wayne---Fort Wayne---oh, yes---Ted Dikty! ,

' [Conkt, on PL oL,/
Well, the no-n bus on February i3th got me into Chicago at 6:00 pm
where a groun of fans and stuff had collected to yank me around Amer-
ica's second city during 2 hectic four hours hetween busses, I met Don
Tilcox there and gave Trudy Hemnkin 2 ™%z on the nhone. But the gang
that »rovided the sirht-seeing tour included FErle Korshak, Mark Reins-
berg, Richard I. Meyer, andi Goorse Tullis, i ¥ s



It is all a matter of history now, Ten years have done so much to
restore to normality & world that wavered on the brink of chaos; a
world that reeled on a quicksand of shrieking children, frantic adults
and mad radios,

And yet, it is doubtful if that catastrophic 16th of May, 1941,
will ever be forgotten., Reverberations of that universe shaking twelve
hours are yet booming in the minds of America's minion8, Morals, cul-
ture, and social stability are yet & hit uncertain on their newly
constructed foundations of a temporary clay.

Of Dr. Klienpuff little is known, even at this date. That he orig-
inally came from one of the no longer existant, little monarchies of
Central Europe, and that he was recogniZed in technical circles for
his brilliant paper on "The Unity of Molecular Motion in Relation to
the Flectro-Dynamic Impulse", Is aboul the sum of our knowledge of

s man, Invesiigation has shown that his passport was forged and
that there apparently was no one who knew anything of him, or who was
even distantly related to him,

when hls super transmitting station was found in the midst of the
Northern Canailan wilds, he was discovered, with his staff, apparently
electrocuted by a break down in his gigantic electrical app2ratus,
Scientists to-Jay are just beginning to gain a faint idea of the in-
tricate circuits he used in order to accomnlish his means,

Of the man, then, we can say little. But obscure as his beginnings
may have been, the world will never. forget Dr, Augustus Heinrich K1li-
enpuff, _

The kitchens of a million American homes were filled with the sa-
vory odors of frying chons and steaks, Housewives hustled ahout in
bright aprons preparing the evening me~ls for the expected hushands,
Tranquility reigned. There was no premonition of the cotastirophe that
was about to follow,

In the parlors of these million homes were millions of Iittle
children, Bright eyed, impressionable Jittle images, It is almost sup-
erfluous to state that, almost without exception, they were sitting,
lying, or squatting in front of the family radios, And no small won-
der, for wasn't their favorite, cowhoy friend, the Lonely Plainsman,
and his almost huma@n horse, Platinum, about to entertain them? Didn't
the stirring adventures of the Lonely Plainsman come to them via radio
every evening at six? Would any real, red-blooded, Chewy-Krunchy Brea-
kfast Food eating kiddie miss the adventures of their own Lonely plai-
nsman and good old Platimum? Of course not! It was unthinkable,

And then it hapnened,

The rough, honest voice of the Lonely Plainsman came from the
million loud-sneakers:

"Hello, Kiddies, How're my Junior Plainsmen to-night?"

Oh, without doubt, &t was the voi@e of the Lonely Plainsman. How
were they to know that a clever imitator had supplanted their hero?
How were they, small tots, to know of'the intricate mechanism cont-
rolled by Klienpuff which blot*ed out all broadcasting stations in
America and, no matter to where the 3ial might be turned, still mono-
polized the spe-~ker?

"Fine, eh? That's good," he continued in his kiddie-loved drawl,



friegggfﬁ's 0old Flatinum, tn-, ile wants to s y 'Howdy' to his kiddie.ﬂ

“ -

The obviously faked neighing of a horse was heard and the throb of
rapid hoof beats,

A million little tots moved closer to their radios, There was fr-
iendship and love in their eyes, The Lonely Plainsman was their pall

"Well, pardners," the homespun voice of their hero continued, "Me
an' 013 Platirmum wanta tell you something to-night that's extra-spec-
181 zowie., We feel mighty 8nd4 tuh think we been a foolin' our kiddie
pals and we wanta make everything square shootin', Don't we, 014 Faith-
ful Platinum?" '

"Neigh-h-h-h-h-h-h-h-h-h'"

"Yuh kin bet vour shootin' irons we do., Now listen here, nals, we
been a tellin' yuh how gocd Ch~-y="runchies are, '"Tell, we was a lyin'
tuh yuh. Chewy-Krunchies ~in't fit for man or beast, Why an ol4 how-
lin' cyotee Wouldn't eat that sissy slush, D'yuh wanna know what me
an' old Platinum takes to make us real range riders?"

A million kiddies hung breathlessly unon his words,

"7ell, I'll a tell yuh, We drink lot's of 014 Panther Yell Whisky!
Yessir, that's the stuff to make real men out a yuh, Yessir. 9ld pan-
ther Yell Thisky, I drink it all the time an' €14 Platinum drinks gal-
lons of it. Don't yuh, Platinum, old Ranger Pal?"

The enthushastic, thirsty howl of a hapny horse confirmer his sta-
tement,

"Yuh know o0ld Sutser, the crooked cattle rustler, don't yuh?"

0f course the million %iddies knew old Butser, the crook, Why for
a year, the Lonely Plainsman, with the melp of Plestinum, had been foil-
ing-hie wicked schemes and crooked game:, . :

"ell, I'1ll jist tell vuh why ! always it the 4vcw on him. That
hombre doesn't dArink 013 Panther Yell 'Thisky., Thy, %kick me in th'
slats, a feller ~in't a man less'n her drinks just #21lons of 014 Pan-
ther Yell “Thisky, 'nI know vou kiddi»s wanta he rerl, %iwo sun shooters,
So you zo right to your momma and non and demand---yessir, Jdemani-----
lots of 014 Panther Yell “"hisky, If ti~y won't huy yul none yuh just
start in a screamin' and obreakin' things ©il1 they do, Yuh will,
w-oncha old pals? Sure yuh will-----

Historians have not agreed on the nrohable nmumber of children who
succeeded in hearing the whole nrogram *efore their parents were aware
that something was amiss, Conridetring, however, that the program did-
n't vary , with the excention of the me~sarse, from hunireds of nrevio-
us Lonely Plainsman nrograms, and that the narents were undoubtedly
engaged in the nreparation »f the evening meal in the kitchens, it is
believed that only an.infinitesimal pronortion of the children didn't
hear all the program,

The rest is too well known tq need detailed vreporting., The bedlam
that ensued was indescribable, Some historians have referred to 1t as
the Second Children's Crusmde., The homes of America were dismantled
as a million, trusting nals of the Lonely Plainsman made known their
jemands, Psychologists find it of interest that thousands of confus-
ed, terrified, and half-mad narents 3id uy "ottles of 013 FPanther
Yell "Thisky for their kiddies that night,

The picture of drunke ) tots, hysterical mothers, ani recling min-
48 is not a pleasant one to contemnlate,

e can speculate that Xlienpuff knew that there would “e count-
less homes which were childless; homes that would not have radios
turned on at the hour of the Lonely "lainsman program, Ve realize
that Kliennuf f must have heen 2 methodical nerson and, whatever his
purpose in shaking c¢ivilization, he meant to leave nothing undone,

Consequently, when, in the homes that had no childiren to tune in
on the Lonely Plainsman »reosram, the radiios were turne?d on later,
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