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MORE PACIFICON FALS |

~ tThe« following tans sent In ads for the Paciflicon Boéklef, but unfor-
tunately too late to be included In the reqular booklet, We ure hap-
py to iacivde them here.)

™

“‘Best Wishes
PFC DONALD GRANT

Best Wishes PACIFICON from a North State Fan: ANDY tYCN

This Space Has Been Bought

to nublicize

A PROMINENT FAN

Who Wishes to Remalin
ANONYMOUS
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lay 20, 1946

The most extraordinary story to come out of atom-bombed Hiroshima, Japan,
wag given an officlal noed last week,
As described in an Internetional News Service
dispatch datelined Tokyo, May 14, and published in the LOS ANGELBES £¥AMTNER for

May 15, 1946, the report is as follows:
"The (atomic} bomb rays bleached stome an

conerete and etched metal, causing Tshadow effects® to be left forever on surfeces
of Hiroshima's granite blocks,"

The story continues about one "sensationel shadow®
which was left on the side of a huge metal vat. At the moment of the explosion, a
painter wearing & peeuliar hat was standing on a ladder, his hand holding & paint
brush extended as he worked. This entire scene is now silhouetted on the vat,

In
the February 24, 1946 issue of NEWS OF THE WORLD, a British weekly paper, the story
was reported by A Noyes Thomas, who is by-lined as a "Special Cerrespondent® of
NEWS OF THE WORTD. (The British newsmagazine, NBWS REVIEW, also noted the report
under "Science" in its issue of March 7, 1946, )

According to Thomas, he first
heard of the shadows from high-ranking British naval officers on the H M & Glenairn,
headquarters ship of the British Cdmmonwealth Qccupation Foree, which is stationed
in Xure Bay, near Hiroshima.

"Cnly after investigating the story on the spot...was
I convinced of the trush of it,” he wrote.

"At one place the shadow of a vanished
bridge has appesred on the street which it spanned. From a distance 1t seems as
though the bridge is still intact.”

At ancther spct he saw the shadow of a man
leading a bullock and wagon, The shadow wes so clear that details of the man's
peculiar boots {(having separate compartment® for the big toes) were easily distin-
guishable,

"ilsewherc there is the shadcw..,of a little Japanese girl, probably
agsd about 12, holding under her arm what may have been a bundle of schoolbooks.Y

Thomas said that the Japanese name for the phenomenon was "ksage" {proa-
nounced car-gay)—"the shadow.," He reported that the remaining irhabitants of Hirec-
shima shunned the vicinity of the permanent shadows, and were refusing to live near
the rleces where they had been seen.

The dispatch written by Thomas gave the im-
pression that the shadows were just then appearing-—six months arfter the atcmic
bomt explocsion. "Recause of some unexplained delayed aetion of tre atomig rays,*
he wrote, "scenes from the life of the thronged Japanese city at the instant cf
the explesinnu are now appearing as silhouettes on the barren grouni,”

This apmar-
ently made British scientists, who were interviewed by a NEWS OF Td.o WIORID roarocnc




on their opinions of the story, somewhat confused. swmxtreme disagreement on the pes-
8ibility of such an occurancse was the keynote of the British interviews.

Professor
Rudolph Peleris of Birmingham University, a member of the British atomic research
team, gave a "probable explanation," drewing a parallel between the effect of a few
moments «f brilliant sunshine, aud the intense heat radiated by an atomic explesion.
"One's facn would te drorly tanned, except in the shaded parts... Under the intense
radiated heat of an atomic explosion the ground would be seared, but less deeply so
in the shade..."

Professor Marcns Laurcencs Elvin Qliphant, also of Birmingham Uni-
versity and member of tre British atomic rescarch team, was present whan Professor
Pejerls gave his opinion. Professor Oliplant's statement was: "The results ro-
portea woula not be impossible in certain circumsitances,."

Cn the cther hand, Sir

Charles Darwin, Director of tho National Physical Laboratory, said that hoe doubted
that thoe shadows existed. Professor Alexander Oliver Rankine, F R §, cailed it a
fantastie story "on the surface,"

A "well~known Government authority on atomic
cnergy,” interviewed by the NEWS OF THX WORLD reporter, admitted that Ytorrific
heat effects produce shadows'™ but said he would "be shy of suggesting an sxplana-
tion of tho phenomenon.®

It is possible that the M"shadow! occurance is connected in

some as yet indetermined way with the problem of mechanical pressure of light on
solid bodies. SCIENCE DIGEST for May, 1946, quoted an Associuted Pross report that
rrofessor Paul Harteck, formerly of the Kaiser Wilhelm Institute of rPhysics in
Berlin, Germany, and now in the British occupation zcne, had declared that the
light~ruys. emittod-during an atomic bomb explosion add to iis destructive foree,

Harteck, an "atom scientist,” pointed out that the 10,030,0uf-dograe temp-
arature produced by the explosion of an atomic bomb causes the release of a gresat
amount of light "which is beyond the visible spectrum," and is contributory in ex-
erting & physical force on solid objects.,

FPhotographs of the "shadows" are included
4n an almost three-hour film made by Wippen Newsreel Company at the request of
Jepanese sclentists and the Japapese Ministry of Education. Cameramen rushed to
the scene almost before the dust of the atomic explosions at Hiroshima and Nagasaki
hed ssettled.

Tha film, which is "confidential,™ is now in the possession of the
United States Army Air Force. It is accompanied by thirty-five hundred still photo-
graphe, which 1liustrate every scene in the moving picture.

The INS report stated
that the atomic homb explosion bleached vegetation in ite viciaity, and blasted
redicac*ive sand into wells four miles distant, giving Iintestinal discrders to peo-
ple who drank from then.

Photographs of complete autapsies on vietims of the ex-
plosicn, showing the effects of radiation on the interior bedy structure and tissues
are & part of the documented film.

"A great many grim stories have come out of
atom-bombed Hircshime, but none so weird as (this)," is the way NEWS REVIEW com~-~
mented on the almost unbelievable report.

ELITOR'S NOTE: This acceunt, drawn frem bath American and British scurces, is
the mest comprehensive report which has appeared in the United States to date en the
Hiroshima "shadows.," Portions of the film, "dAffects of the Atom Bombe on Hiroshima
and Magasaki,” have since been released to the publiec through various newsreels.




"7.35 ...(plutonium) does not give off penetrating radiation, but the
combination of its alpha-ray activity and chemical properties makes 4t one of the
mogt dangercus substances known if it once gets into the body."—Atomic Eneregy for
Military Purposes, by Henry DeWolf Smyth.

This sentence, and others of similar
content, has become a subject of intense interest to researchers in menetics, as
well as many other fields. The British publication TH® NTU 3TATZSMAN AND NATION
for March 23, 1946, deals with this subject in ar articie by Kenneib Jalker, "The
Biological Risks of Atomic Energyv." Mr Walker says:

"Much has teen written about
the dangers of the atomic bomb, but little has yet been said concerning the possi-
ble risks to humanity of the widsspread use of atomic energy in peace .. What is
likely to be the effect of this on man's bedy, and more particularly on those cells
of the body which are responsible for the continuation of the race? It is a well-
known fact that these cells are particularly sensitive, and there are some vho be-
lisve that they are occasionally affected adversely by scme of the chemicals used
in this industrial age...

"Under the leadership of the physicists we are now about
to pass out of the chemical into the atomi¢ age. What will be the effect of this?
Nobecdy can yet give an answer, but there are certain biologicel risks which should
be carefully considered..."

Mr Walker then discussos X-rays, how they may cause
sterility even in comparatively smell amounts, and even slight exposure to ¥X-rays
may causeo changes in the gonetic constitution of the germ plasm.

"hile it would
it would be unjustifiable...to predict that the extensive use of atomlc energy
will be followed by the appearcnce of subhuman mutants, this is a risk which must
be taken into account.,”

WHAT IS LIFEL? by Edwin Shrodinger is guoted from by Mr
Walker concerning dotrimentrl mutations which may occur even when all precautions
against X-ray radiation have apparently been succesasful--mutations which resemble
those produced by close inbreeding. He continues:

*It may be sald that by the
time atomic force 1s available for industrial purposes efficient methods of protec-
tion will have been devised. In the manufacture of the atomic btomb valuable ex-
perience has been gained which will be of use also in safeguarding workers with
atomic energy. Some of the safeguards employed have been described in the Smyth
report, which cbserves:

'Since both the seale and the variety of the radiation
hazerds in this enterprise were unprecedented, all reasonable precautions were
teken; but no sure means were at hand for determining the adequacy of the prscau-
tions,.? )

"It will be noted how guarded the writers of the Report are concerning the
efficacy of the protective measures... It will be noted also that the Report is
sulely concerned with the preservaction of the general health of the workers and not
with its diclogical effects. No attempt was made to investigate the influence of
the products of atomic fission on the germ-plasm.™

Mr Welker's conclusion is that,
while heretofore problems of health raised by industrial and technical activities
hove besn dealt with after they arose, this situation must now be changed. An in-
tensive study of the effect of atomic cnergy on living organisms must be made, and
a competent committee of doctors and biclogists must be set up immediately to pro-
toct tan Prom this manifestation of "progress"—mere assurances from the technicians
ard n.geicices that all matters have been considered will not suffice. *Larger
i=surs rre at stake; net only the well-being of the individual, but possicly oven
e Zzuttre ¢f the race,” # # #




"Tha (British) Government was going intc the Atomic Energy business," sa. .
NE¥S REVIEW, concerning the Atomic Energy Bill which was introduced into the House
of Commons on May 1, 1946, (Noted in ATOMIC AGE, May 6, 1946—Issue Number 2,)

A
memorandum which accompanied the bill stated that its objects are to empower the
Minister of Supply (John Wilmot) to promote the development of stamic energy, give
him powers of control over the unauthorized production or use of atomic energy, and
over the publication of "certain information.”

The Bill gives to the Minister the
general duty of promcting and controlling the development of atcmic energy in
Britain, and empowers him to preduce and use atomic energy, to carry ocut research
and to produse, handle, and deal in any articles connected with or needed for those
purposes.

Ministry officials would be enabled te enter and ipspect, without the
formlity of obtaining a search warrant, any premises wherse they have reasomnable
grounds for believing that atomic research is being conducted. On serving notice
in writing on any perscn, the kiinister may obtain from him infermation abgout any
materials, plant, or processes involved in the production of atomic energy. Any
patent referring t¢ atomic encergy deovelopments or inventions could be kept secret.

The Minister may search in or on any land for minerals which are the scurce of
any "prescribed substances" which arc defined as uranium, thorium, plutonium, nep-
tunium, and their compounds. Such land may bc commandeorcd and worked, and the bill
rrovides for comrensaetion to the owner in such cascs.

The werking of minorals from
which thesc elemonts can be obtaincd may be prohibited by Ministerial order. Put
these minerals, and plants for their working, are required to be made available,
under license, for purposes of education and regearch, and for commercisl purposes
which do not invelve the production er use of atomic energy.

A person gullty ef
violating the Aftomice Znergy Act would be liable en summary convietion to a fine of
not more than §400, not more then a six-monthe imprisonment, or beth., If convicted
on indietment, a prison term of not more than five years, a fine not exceeding ;2000
or both might be imposed.

Prime Minister Clement Attiese announced recently that th.
British Government proposed to set up a »esearch establishment at Harwell, Berks,
both for general work and for the preduction of fissicnable materisl. Respensibil-
ity for this project alsc rests with the Supply Minister, and the bill invests him
wlth powers te carry it out.

Britain is also planning steps to be in a positicn te
promptly and effectively fulfill any ntligatinns which may be placed on her by any
plan of Internatlonal control which may be devised by the United Natiens Commissicn
on Atomie Energy.

At rresent, an expenditure of about $120,000,000 is seen &f the
bill is passed as 1t ncw reads. #

In sddition to feavures such as have appeared in this special issue ef TH.
ATOMIC AGE, & sumnary of the week's news in the Tield ef atomies is given, and the
magazine artieles of the preceeding week which deal with the atomic bomb and atemic
energy are reviewed. TH. ATOMIC AGE has a file ef almost every pertinent newspaper
and magezine article published since August 6, 1945, A c¢lose check i3 also made ef
many everseas publications not widely available in the United States, and material
from these is discussed szt lensth. # TH: ATOMIC AGE 1s edited by Associates of
FUTURSS_ARCH, Arthur Leuis Joyuel II, Secretary., Subscription: $2.00 for ene year
(52 issues), #l.00 for six months (26 issues), Box 3343, Los Angeles 53, Califernis
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Jrestin~alll Jreetinzs to the Pacificon from liarold !. Cheney, J
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and

Je cannot he there, we're sad to say,
Clrcumstonces have faorced us to stay away,.
But we've sent this so that we may,

Be with you in spirit on thease four d:ys.

2T meybe

Conventlon day is here ansein,
Ilurrah! sey happy little fen,

Tut esince we wont be there whan
The fun 18 on, we declded to send
This.

or st1ll yet

Wner the freeae 1l on the dbumokin,
And they say, "but you must come!,"”
The unavoidable fact remelns,

: That 1t takes qulte 3 larse sum,
cr I could say

Ji te be in LA ncw that Jaly 18 here,
Je'd wander down o0ld Jixal street,
And see fane from far and near,

Tith hing feet.

JolofelulaYaletaepal-talatal=f-
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Thile speclal iscue of Atres Artes 1s published and edited by
lleprold Y. Cacney, Jr. at Little 7allis, N, ¥ Atres artes (whieh
would be th2 lozicnl successor to Acolyte Af it waen't folding 1t-
self) 1s put ocut orce in a while hy HIC, Jr too.
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TLIS CUULD M2 Ch .LBD AN EDITORI.LL

de have been atruck by the thought thet so eday sone rich fin mlzh
put out 2 masazine devoted to the f ntasy fan. Up until now the
fanzines have covered this field pretty -ood but they all have the
same basic fault....They are put out by amateurs In thier spare
time, If some fan were able to sive all his time to a "fonzine,”
rrinted monthly wouldn't he impossible, .nd if the mag really mad
an attennt at lookint -rofessional it could et quite a circulatic
I mean those horder-line fans. The hundreda of stfantasy readers
who for ono reapon have never entered fandom. They have tlie same
love and interest in stfantasy lfans heve but mere chance has kent
them out of fandom., Think it over,

-- Faze Z2AA




rantagy [FPlation TUE BhINT Lal'D by Jack 1Kigzse

Thile followlng story amerred in the docaid 1ssue of (tres
Artes and was aclaimed ns tiww hect atory in t 1r¢ua. ad At
really hed ‘gtiff comnetitionidn Llewmiliyn's, Tt il ol LRl Tt
Land really oresents a ' Tine caseifor:Can.ifeniof; ihereria -ng
reagan why £ "letion munat Ho oc“n%hlr 20, b= Yatshed.al . (enlesn
you're supposed too). '

The "

Br/ /z o
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Noger Lanham, bod shown. sizns of. 8 hroaisisg future when in
school, Fe had a (ine brain, it only nondo4 puldence and scperiance,
Several faotors combined ;produced.the leck of & competant Zulde to
one of his ahilities. lle was incuradly lazy and further hiafather
had died when Rozer was only & boy. That.lack of a firm hand wos
to prove dlsaatrous in latter 1ife. The amall fanily had been fair-
1y well off until then. Roger, and an only sister -nd the mother of
them were left to fend for thom selves in & hichly comnetitivewrild.
Thelr savinge were tradually dJdissipated over tiie years, while Roger
and Elaine were <oln< to s hool,

The small nart-time johs that they were able to ~et, helped out
but little. Then Zlaine, who wus the oldepnt, ~r:duztel {'ron school,
spent six months in an o"flce, ' end then married. Tozer jraduated
later and went to work in a nacliine shop. Le fully’ intéended to save
enoush to =0 ‘¢ colleze at some later Jdate, ioney, 28 cuch didn't
seem to Intercst him, it was merely a meane to an €dn. Inteallectual
pursults, or persoral pleasures were all that really irterested him.

e waen't very happy amonist the clanjor and huctle of the ma-
chines. TFindin:® Lia finer semsihilities were hein3 dulled by the
nolge and rouzh tclk of corse men; he quit. lle hejszen he:zin3 fromme
Job to another, none satiefyinr hlm. Some were too meninl, some of-
fered no advancement, some dldn't pay enougzh,.and others that he not
like for voriovs reasons. Il1g"trouble lie in the fact thot he was
above a¥ers e in school, and had an inflated ezo., brought on by that
superiority in echool. lle expected to et a good Job hecauge of his
intelligence, not stopping to realize that employers hnve o nastyhba-
bit of payinc a man for what he is worth to them; not what he is po~-
tentially woith.

(Next pase; please)

~e Pa®e AL =-
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>ainst him;, ra orev em ittored, :é:.:f % mes in g hls way in the
worid, ‘H--r o e e d lit v By rrr:--r.-.-. it Yo oo SN
10 the rJ4: &; piro el ol cavee byl Fomet v Yo gwtad b ool Sho
three ! [Teafir: ~abyre: gt oni (Leeds nls g countnzothe oat | It
solved 18 ppenPems; 1100 (@M le rrien0iievio & aa slwayzemn laper~
tant o 'l..l‘w 19> ' ¢ 2l 0Py BV I Sd i d rrro el 2240 pbdn oyl le
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of Ependir e warlth

e wow compleily ot i = srflcld ane doy, iro:t TS
hls dreams; omi <4 e coptigionl esiats in g iny
Cadillac driven %Wy u oraci Temrp  Lie drean world bocan Lo 1wt Ynd
writhe, It was 11l'e o n':ﬁ & nainted oo & pennant snappint in, the
breexe, Iranes be-un to cnerener on his prgvate iroam world.[Imdges
that hald po 1t to b= “ners, hat yet J:'l i W O »
and so were ¢ tizfyian

To an ordirary pernon ininicing i 2} !"11.335 &!, ditca.m\ a

have heen startlin ‘i, hc would have sorme out fro: undhr-_ the aneafle
tic of the nind” quiekly ard sorwwhat towildered, for e would have
wonderod how one could lome\ control of hls own t.hou:;,hta.

ot po Fomer. Lew exparionces, esecially onaea vhich were in-
trisuinng; ones that furniask ﬁuol that insatin»le furnace that
was his mind wore cnjoysd o;,ol_'. \e loy reluxed, watching the
welrd pheromena; wonderin- énafi 1144%e. soundlcec volce whit
would hapren next, hall-afrald lnd. yot apellbound hy fuscination ae
this new drean :rov clecrvr and clesrer. I% wus not the upual dream
world with blurred ed og, ™ut Lnd the sharp tans of reality; this
utterly new world re found hirnself 1n l’t wae aa thou-h his hod en-

tered into o ngr nnot.qmco leavins the recl -orld frr behind, It
vas 3 plegsin w = E l.th 1n¢ ro}tin- hi:ly, wdoded here
ehd t.hera" '!"uﬂ ﬂ*' anu a- 9% of' sunniiine in acloudless

sky, the' v%rr_v, vsgency of ne& end contoNbkdnt. ' Irer thenv deeply,
and strechin i he npddedt n¥¥ dpproval o 8hWe brizit, sapry land, It
looked YIY-imii: untou 5=i‘hg'yhe mad,” dnilese nochine of man, un~
besmirched by the hock:, oiiy ronds, 2rd’ heto was noCsaroké awlrlins
its way upwor®, to hr'oul tho vory air one brecthed;

The sreen gross carefrlly carneted every open snace, and was
lonz ond wild. Soecumbin’, € a primitive urze, Ro3ler lay down and
rolled ayround in its 1uxur!pua softnees, savorin- the cweet smell of
The erushed blédes. lle streched his full lenshh, clapsed -7 : hande
hehind hie hend cnd emiled up at the :ky. lle wvas very contented;
thig wos the best dream vet, and it wisn't of hls oim consclous de~
visins,

The azure sy he-en to darken, nit with thunder clouds, or ap-
proachins sunset; 1t wos more like & pd turning off the indirect
1izhting in his own poradise. Roser heompn to be walted awny. Snap-
ping out of o foz of 1nuctivity, he rouzht furioualy to retwrn. to
the “rizht Land, Mouszl.t with both mind and body, but to no avail,
Scon he opened his eyes dipeconeolately on hls sorid, somewhat dark
rook. Le ssdly thousht of that far-off place that existed only for
him and he fervently wiszhed for an eartbhly counterpart. le knew he
could he happy in o place like that.

He began to ~srow mors gbsorbed,in his dreams, merely rising to
eat, and eometimes not even that. Vairly he tried to re-enter that,
Jricht Land he so briefly vipsited, but in vain. fryins to re-create
it in his conscious day dreams 1erely dulled the hrilliant lustreof
the true Brisht Land. lip imasgination was not equal to creatinsthe
scenss and mocds of the happy place. LKo'ser bezan to feel frustrated,

- l'age 16 =



har.de

Fe falt as though ao » ged, jealous of hie nowsre, was plazulng hin
thue, ziving him slinpses of paradise, only to apnateh them from un-
der his none.

Cne day he be zn %0 feel e though he Yad reached the nadiy of
nls miseranle existonce, lle reallzed 1Iin a dim way that he was a
fallure in hoth worldsy realify and dream. The later disturbed him
nost, not to he moegter of his nind was an appalling thouznt. Jiven
a zur ot thol moment he would have put an e¢ad to hie torturedtrain,
ile lonved to nut finis to the continued frustratlion and futiiity of
all things. Then hiz mood br:shtfened scomewnzt, & svark of eternal
hope thot refused e be quenched, flickered., le deeidsd a  walk
in the brishk zsutunn alir won.d revive his Tlo= 1n- srlrit.

Me wniked 4o th. dark hell, and operned the closet near the
froent door.

Mankineg e eres, %e stesd perellzec. There; Iinstesnd of 2
dincy eloset with *+2 vgrval sscortment of worn clathes and  empty
hanwers: was spread the 1isht aplendor cf  tile Trtsht Land, tisg

nloset door was the doorugy ©o his private par-odlse. He could fael
the waves of warmth the, came from the place.

ihe sume invitins] srecn Irass rolled 1ts corpet across the
nille and out of sighit, The same gtralzht zturdy trses ¢rowned the
round hillp 8nd half kld the Friendly gurgling breoe Jde Trash
cool breeze bhrought dellcious snmeolle of grase, +the frazrant tresa,
and Fresh eir. A new codi pleasant note was udded though., There was
a limpld Blue pocl, firmed by o heaver dam, and around this entran-
¢in; spot were flgurs: that danced and played. Exquisltely fomued
wonen and handsome pe. were there. Their dreesp was nprimitive, but
thelr actlione hegpoke suliture and grace.. A wonan stopned in the
midet of a pircuette and pointed in.his direction. A babble of
faint melodious voiecy were hrouzht to hls ear; and then they, bozan
to becksor end call te him.

Roger's heart scnz fithin him, They wanted him to Jjoln them?
Fhey: sode ond geoddesses were inviting hin to play with them. tle
was wante® there, Th: world of reality lest its srip on him entire=-
1y ap he astenped formord ond gently ciosed the closet door.

4t ++ it L1 L L 4% 1 3 1t 3 +#+ L L1 %

i

“I'e wou such a rood hayl” sobbed the old lady

The ran seeded 1t the ddsk looked oacross ot her with compase
sicnate eyer, Lyes thal notleed every patnetle detail of the bent,
ponted flsure oryinc into a smalil lace handkerchief., "Don't take it
so hard," he s0id sroothly. "There 1e yet another side you know.
Alvways & brishter sicde Yo thinsgs. Take your bhoy for instance. lie
waBn't happy before- was he® lle 1s now, you know, Utter and con-
plete Hap:tinees 13 “3s, lHappinees that we normal people can never
gttain on this nort:* piane.”

The psychictrl o sulded the 0ld lady tu the door,

"One thing mor , lirg, Lanham, Don't think of Ro-er as being
in ar asylun, Thi:z of 1t as & sanatorium with pleasant strrounds
in?ao" i phace whe ¢ Roser 1is merely restin: untll s Lo well a-
AL, :

"Joodhye Doctei,” ss8id the heart-broken mother, “and thank yu
for sll you've done !for us.

THEN S
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Fantasy Article 50 00 F 3 Fredesick C. Dorown

Un2 of the leas’ known yet most inlerestlns of “ritish fantasy
publlcations wag the weckly Journal Imowr ap  "Scoops.* Pobllohed
quring the period February 10th, 1934, to June 16th 1934, iv ren
twenty issves, and waa entirely devoted to stories .f the astrange
ond marvelous. rew collectors remember mucs about thie mogesino
vihlle even fewer can boast of _Pposaecesing.covies. ‘The rqosson for
this 1ay chlefly in the irst issues. Thesc were obviously for
achoolboy consumntlon, and were noteble for ‘he uwlira-horrific
drawings anrd the quanitlitlies of blood spilt 1n i early storlee.
After a few weeks of publication, however, & marked improvement wag
effected, and "Scoops" blossomed Torth Into a mazesine of merlt.
Such names as; A. Conar. Doyle, J. Russell Fearn, G&. k. Rochester ,
and Professor A, I’y Low made thelr appearance. Adult reasaps began
to 8it up and take notice, Then, without warning, the now Tantasgy
magazine ccllapsed. With no word of farewell,. or spparent »osason
for the peper's withdrowsl, the twentleth 1ssue mads ite appeaicace
ag the editore last effort,.

Such 1s the history Af this interesting weelly.

For the information of index compilers, the {ollowinsg contents
list maey be ueeful, It should be mentioned prehaps, that up to the
twelfth 1ssue, 1t was the editorlal policy %o omit +he author's
name wnen publlshin-: stories,

Igsue No. L laster of the l'oon 1L
Striding Tarror g
Rebel Robogs;
Focket of obm
I'yatery of ithe Blue lis%t
Volce From The Void 12%
sovndlege llour
Lebels Cf The Penal Planet
L.1, Red Flyer
Spacs by 4, . Low 10
Sheer Feraonalliy
.0, 5 dhen the Skull Ilen Swooped
o ilan's Plane ‘1
Monaters of the Marsghi
.0. 4 Smashing Ltoms
Time Traveller
~ir Foad
0. 5 Tlyins Robot
Jorld of Vapour
Submarine Road Plane ro, 1
10. » Splrit of Speed
Fe'rl of 7eath
Invisiblic dltness
D0, 7 London~Capetown lxpreas
ind llachine
Space Drome ‘o, 1
lo, & Lerion of the Lost
iimpole's ‘ieisht Reducer

na

o %

etalelad
Lo. @ YVengeance (n Yenug
Devilman of the leep by S. I-rtin 8

lilstory histerical
Lubmarine Tank Lo, 1
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“antasy Article ATTE5 ARTES Traderick C. RBrown

—

Isnuve No. 1o ITee lstropoligs !
Dgath Dive
Iren_lgmaz
No. 11 Imortal an
Nandits of The Stratosphere
Revolt of The Stone 'en

lo, 12 I!lumming iorror

Nlack Vultures g. Ee gocﬁeegir 9
Cataclyen « 1. Cockro
[os 135 Dlolson elt L. Conan Doyle 5
Scouts of Spsace i's Raymond
.liebal Jlctator L. D, Sylveator
Hoe 1% Bul.5. from HSeturn
Invrders from Time Je. luiageli fecin

Lo, 1% !areh h of the “erserka

Plehtineg Jasg:

Ro. 16 Accelerator Ray Co DY, Jo BPTLSS
Tomple ol Doom » hu:d
o, 17 Moon Madness U. . Furner
Death Troadoasts J. Jelles 4
Scouts Of Space .« Ruymond
i'o. 18 Ian /ho I'nde Dianonds » v +hiomas
Ray Control l'o.l E. OJallas
Electr!c Zone ', Fo sarfileld '
No, 19 Fiaming Frontiers B. Buley

Fystery of the Twillght “rlt
I. I« . Lintolt

__City of I'urme kL Cockroft
o, 20 ["ines of Kaldar ;. husl
Time Televiasor ~. I, Kelson
Cnalausht From Venua R Tﬂlﬁqt

({The nunbers at the margin of some of the lines stands for

how many norts were contalned by that atory. I the numher is wlith .

an ¥, 1t vwzg a serlal, ed.))

STRARGLE Ta A5 EdITORIAL] (Exelusive to AT.ZL 4. .3 from Forrest J.
Ackerman) ,

Folloewiny is repripted the Editordal from the first 1ssue of
Strence Tales, the new! DBritish Fontasy DPrdueg edited by Walter

G13illin ;at ; :

LBYEIRD & MONODWFUL: Since tho days of  £dgar.Allan . Foe
there hnp always been a demend for the weird otory and the tale of
wonderous sdventure in alien realms.

"You will find bhoth in this
book, which has beern designed for the devctee of the fantastic in
fictlon. “ut its contents are not reprints of ctorles you have
reed nany tines before. They are the wopk of modern writers who
are amonz to-day's masters of imeglnative flection.

"If you like to
gacape from this mundane world into surroundlin;s utterly strange,
to zet a glimpse of thinas beyond the normal ken, these tales will
anaze and turill vou,"

~ .03e 19 -


TAi_.ES

LACK FLAMESE

il e

Any resemblance between this agrticle and the
actual magnzine issue, is strictly coinkydinky.

Black Flames is dedicated to Stanley Welubgmm
and his superb ilurgaret of Urbs, the Blmok Filame.

The S added to Flame (S), stands for many Wo-
fans, not one, and is for them aione, Men not in-
cluded.

The next issue will be out soon and subscript-
ion price is lﬁﬁ. Forrest J Ackerman's e .
mother tells all about him and his start in fandom,

Gals, of special interest to you, is the future
style of clothing, with illustretion, by Marijane

Nuttalls liany artieles, poems, and Gossip Duddies,
wil}l be included, written by Tigrina, Ernestine
Taylor, Marijane Nuttall, Florencs Stephenson And-
erson, and others. A British Wo-fan explains her
life when husbend is writing Science-Fiction.

Should anyone be interested in obtaining this
mag, subscription will be received at following ad-

dress:
Jim-E Daugherty
1305 W. Ingraham
Los Angeles, 14, California,
Be sure and send EAHLY requests for the next
publication.

This Editor would appreciaste news or gossip
items; illustrations, stories, poems or articles,
and cen use them in the very nsar future.

-_
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I choose my favorites in almost every field by whether or not I want to
"urn to them, If I want to read a story or date a girl the second time,

3

. vt e evidently has something worthwhile, And if, upon completing that se-

' trisl I still want more, 1've found a favorite. ((Tucker just adores
va.? books. ))

BOOK-LENGTH STF: This is something of a tough decision to make because
Itve resd so many good books'and so many fine serials that the mere review-
ing of them in memory makes me want to drag them all out right now and re-
read every one of them, I believe however that I can narrow dowm the choice
to three particularly good "worlds™ and should you threaten to deprive me of
any two of them, I would hold onto "World D" by Hal Trevarthen, The remain-
ing two are "Brave New World" by Huxley and "When Worlds Collide" by Balmer
and Wylie,

There hasn't been a lot of mention of "World D" in fan circles outside
of Liebscher's fanzines, mostly I suppose because there are so few copies of
tte book in fanecirculation., Perhaps only a dozen in all known-fandom, at
a guess, 1'd like to have a hundred copies of the volume to give away for
Christmas presents.

Someone like Campbell may stack all his nova, thought-varient, and
what-have-you yarns atop one another until hell freezes and still not ap-
proach "World D" in scope, theme, art-chair science and all the off-trail
twists you can think of., There are at least three different books in this
one, The only apparent weskness worth complaining of is the milkesop ro-
msnce between a couple of healthy people who know that they want but are a-
farid to touech it---but for that one should blame their parents (or the au-

“thor) but not them,

STF SHORT STORY: "Helen O'Loy" by Lester del Ray, in Astounding for
December 1938, Positively, and then some, Sentimental sap that I am, this
love story between a man and a desirable feminine-type robot touched me
.cre--=you know where,

BCOK-LENGTH FANTASY: Merritt's "Moon Pocl," the whole and complete o-
~ 2 as published in book form., I have that edition in which the villain has
Jurst a Russian and then a German name, My tabulations on this book show
five readings and I'm about ready for the sixth, I hold this as Nerritt's
best, surpassing by a comfortable margin "Dwellers in the Mirage." (And
incidentaily, a Chicago book store still offers new copies of the "Pool" in
the atove mentioned edition for $1.79 each.)

FANTASY SHORT: In the February 1940 issue of Unknown you'll find a
sudtle chiller by E, A, Grosser entitled: "The Psychomorph." That's it,
brother, If you don't remember it, it is one of those "Is you is or is you
ain't?" trieks Campbell employed so very well in "Who Goes Thers?"™ In this
particular case the hero-charaeter discovered it mwas just after he had auve-
ecegsful bumped-off what it wasn't,

BOOK~LENGTH WEIRD: Now I'm stymied. My weird-likes are few and far
between because I seldom read weird tales: I don't care for them unless
they ha»pen to be larded with fantasy or have been published in Unknown,
However there is one distinct weird novel which I read fourteen years ago
and which still haunts my memory. It was published in Clayton's Strange
Tales. It concerned vampires. It's too bad I can't recall the name of it,
((In all probsbility Tuck refers to "Murgunstrumm® by Hugh B, Cave; it ap-
peared in the January, 1933 issue, It's a real, goshawful chiller-diller.))
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WEIRD SHORT: A still more limited field than the next above and for
tnc seme reasons mentioned, I might report tho that I am unable to get
henry Kuttner's "The Graveyard Rats" out of my mind, and every time I find
a new anthelogy eontaining Willism Faulkner's “A Rose For Emily™ I read it

1 “gain, -

NON-STF NOVEL: "“The Adventures of Hiram Holliday" by Paul Gallco, A

3 corking adventure novel concerning a middle-aged chap, an almost has-been

—
B S
i

AL S

.
-

MG S

IR

=
-

=

1 y my [y
3¢ jed) g 112 08 e

5}

newspaper rewrite man who tales his first vacation in thirty years in just-

i| before-the-war London. There, in a series of events hardly believable to

himself, he skewers a Nazi with an umbrella and saves a Balkan princess
from their hands. .
NON-STF SHORT STORY: Dorothy Sayer's excellent "Sugpicion," It's
like this you see: there be & nasty poisoner loose in the town, and our
unfortunate hero is suffering the early pangs of arsenic poisoning, No one

TC ST BT ¢ BT Bt B
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is gladder than he when at lagt the criminal is caupght and jailed. However
the discordant note comes in beautifully at the end in that arsenic appears
in his cocoa (prepared for him by his ever-loving wife) after the eriminal
has been apprehended. Embarrasing, ain't it?

NON-STF NON-FICTION: “Personal History" by Vincent Sheean; it was
vublished perhaps ten years ago, and there is nothing I can say of this
book that will add to its lavrels, Everything has already been said,

FAVORITE FANZI'E: In this, I do not judge favoritism by how many
times I read it but by how glad I am to discover each succeeding issue in
my mailbox. There hasn't been anything since Spacaways that caused me to
lock in the box day after day, hoping the next issue is there, '

FAVORITD STF AUTHOR: Jack Williamson. I've hung onte this gentleman
for years; one of these days he'll send me a dollar in sheer gratitude,

FAVORITE FANTASY AUTHOR: A, Merritt, Tiffany Thayer runs a competent
second.

FAVORITE PROZINE: Astounding, the only one I read steady and almost
the only one I read at all these latter years, Altho, dammit, I am grow-
ing weary of getting only three or four stories per issue when 1 yearn for
half a dozen, And I heartily dislike Campbell's practice of filling any
one issue with stories of a similar theme, If its time~travel month at
Street ‘& Smith, Astounding will have three or four of them in the same is-
sue; if its telepathy, vhang! you find an issuc overflowing with telepathic
‘~les, 1 say, break 'em up,

FAVORITE FAN: It sure as hell ain't Liebscher. ({(You cad, You real=-
ize, of course, that this means I'11 not vote for you in the next poll.))
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-0 rou prepered for the forthcoming oatastrophe! Escape the wrath of -uc.: =
‘= wah! Wheh the world is destroyed, when its atoms have their final o
-iing, be prepared, Frotect yourself as so many are now doing. Let our -
company construot an atom repelling safety globe for you and your loved -

ones, Be absolutely safe from all stomic explosioms,

CAFETY WAFETY, our atom repelling zlobes, assure you complete protec-
tion from everything, for everythine is composed of atoms. Our SAFETY
WAFETY globes are constructed of Nihilite, that new war-borm alloy that is
atom-free. 7Yes, Nihilite is not composed of atoms, it hes no atoms in it,
it gives you that glorious felling you get when you fission regularly, Ni~ ===
hilite is fabricated of pure nothing, therefore it casts derision on atomic>4><
fission,

Hihilite is very astable nothing, Its nothing weight is ,00. Nihilite St
is compoged of one noth and two ings, which revolve about the noth, Clus-
tered close to the noth are several nothons, Also free nothons continually o
bonbard the nucleus of nihilite, To get technical for e moment, in the e
lanruage of the physicists and nothonic engineers, Wihilite is e very sta- >o<
ble Mable,

SATETY WAFELY gzlcbes come in three convenient sizes: 1 - the Ipotopia
--the family size., Comfy enough to allow for a family of 6, this littlas
rwiher is lined with Nihilead, an added protection for your little atomy
soxers.

2 - the Fissioneer - admirably suited to the married couple wnblessed
by little children, or slans. Fully equipped with hot and cold running
soege suits, this little number is replete with rocket jets and spece navie
~etion controls, So, when the earth blows up beneath you, and you find

curself out in space with nary a thing to hold you up, you merely have to

‘h on the jets and merrily start your journey to another planet to

. life anew and try to bless yourself with little children, or slena.
3 = the Honey Mooner - just the thing for the recently married couple.
little number is linel with Nihilite Isctope U=-Z2R6E, that marvellous
-loy born of a romance between a mad daughter's acientist and Bob Tucker,
£ boon to swoon temams it allows only stardust to enter their SAFRTY WAFRETY . =3
zlobe of joy, NOTE: Each S5lan born in a Honey Mooner model will be given >
a free trip to agtercid BX 260, where he will be taught how to Pong, P
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“hether'you choose the Isotopia, the Fissionser, or the Honey Moouer, >3-
you will be essured of a long and evenitful life, lMake resdy now for the =0
big boom, Whert the earth blows up therg ies no need for you to do the same. =
Jugt blow out the candle, settle back in your comfy SAFETY WAFETY globe, =
end, since you are probebly the only two humans left alive, convince your ><<
companion that it is a sacred duty to start the whole damn mess all over s
agaln. 1 UP AND ATGM, li 1 (1 I 11;2:3
R R =
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CUBINATION SOLID -= Vi Ologist ><
Iettuce and celery combined E%E

Is known, I think, as celtuce
But when, I wonder, when
- Will we be eating mayoneltuce
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=% HIGHER THINGS ~ By Michael Harrison - Published by Macdenald & Co, - London %%
- i—&

o Whoever Michael Harrison may be, he has written an unusuel and fascinn- ®j
*¥™® ting story, one to be read carefully and pondered over, The element of f n- #3¥
®-% tasy is simple, James Farraday, young and discontented bank clerk, suddenly 3%
L

3™ discovers that he possesses the ability to fly, not mechanically, ne flapping s
#=* of arms or wings, but merely by wish, a sort of levitation which hardly re- "
“.® quired conscious thought, His first, entirely unexpected flight brought such
#,* a shock that Farraday deferred a second, and deliverate, attempt for months,
;% Then he metaphorically spread his wings and took off.
= Actually the tale is not one of physical esdventure, Farraday ccnsiders
#.® flying to Tibet or Pategonia, but, in reality, confines himself to hops a-
#® round England except for a visit to Hitler, What makes the riovel erciting
% and gives It an importance too rarely found in fantasy is the mentzl adven-
® % ture, intellectual turbulance. Farraday (or the euthor) is en anarchist,
%Yot » Communist or Socialist or anything else which so many people fail to
* understand and confuse with each other, but a gimon-pure anarchist, hating
“ nationality, government, law, rule of any kind, and finally hating the entire
. ¥ human race,
e Farraday's progress (or deterioration if you wish) from sullen acoui-
‘““® esence in his positlon ag bank clerk to his ultimate determination to leave

" the earth entirely can be considered either as a menifestation of insanity

" or as the logical development of a doctrine which, in effect, teaches the
“~% annihilation of social and political relations, The reader may recoil from
*.% all the doctrinal implications (I, for one, am too old and too fat to want
"~ o™ zovernment displaced by an anarchy in which some huskier guy could, with im-
ﬁ’*nunlty, bump me off because I had a couple bushels of potatoes or becausa he

*-4idn't like my face -- in other words, I like police protection) but none
“"c deny the skill and cold ressoning of their presentation, Anarchy is

# cometed with complete freedom, all restrains disappear, controls no longer
“J*Pxist in the mind of the one man on earth who can fly, Robbery and murder
*5 " prove that in Farraday.there are no social or moral inhibitions., In his re-

*:*vblt against economic servitude he gives way to ruthlessness,

%

e e e e N A R R X

L
The Hitler vlsit is & remarkable affair, partly because of the conver- :i:
* " sation between the two men but mainly because of shrewd and unique analysis 'i'
® of the reason why a depressed outcast could become dictetor of millions, It "

*5*will make you think., The close of the book is vague, though there are one or
# two hints of vast stretches of time and space, subtle references to the eso-
*7™ teric side of reletivity, and indiecations of matterless life pondering for

L

*“}*eternlty. Maybe the author will write a sequel, In any event, thig rambling &
* reviewer highly recommends the novel, -}_

l‘l—_"-

*<3*THE SHIP OF FLAME - By W, S, Stone - Published by Alfred A, Knopf - 1945 :E:

e

L]
o Polynesia is a land of beauty and to its primitive inhabitants of long
L

* “ond terror, From Hewaii to Tahiti, Raratonga to the Marquesas, the islands
5

are peopled by men and women whose origins go far inte the dim pest. Perhaps
*;™ their mncestors were among those driven out of India by Aryan invaders mil-
¥.® lenin ago -- the bulk were slaughtered or enslaved but some, daring proto-
* = types of Columbus and Magellan, fled across the seas to filli distant islands,

b

ago 1t was alsc a land of magic, everpresent gods with a background of fear %




/uet one theory, one of several which have been evolved to account
‘otic and mysterious race now ranidly disappearing before the on-

Zuropean and American disease, vice and war, (Anyone interested i

“." * ¢ subiuct cen learn a great deal by securing - and using - a bibliography
#." % 1 the Bishop Museum of Honolulu, I discussed the matter rather extensive-
"1y in my "History of Guam" as I was intensely concerned not only over the or-

'ns of Pacific natives, especially the Chamorros, but over the identity of
~ ago men and women whose skeletal remains showed that they had grown to
emezing height of eight feet, It is a fagcinating study - who were the

=laves, "Mangchangs" by name, found by Magellan in the larianas, utter-

I im ike the real Polynesians and now entirely lost? What had been their
c¢inal home? India, Australia or lu?)

p? Polynesian folk lore and legendry is earthy, animistic and at the same

* t'3c a shimmering, gossamer tapestry of wonder and loveliness, The gods are

intimate and active, some beneficent, other ingpirers of fear, to be fought,

tricked or placated, Hountains, trees and sea, rivers, cares and shores are
not merely inanimate forms of nature - they are alive, moved by supernatural
beings. No lepend, Polynesian or otherwisc, for beauty, courage, high dar-

ing, gellantry, surpasses "The Ship of Flame" which stems from Tahiti but in

:i: its covrse traverses half the Pacific, It is a simple tale of a youthful

Polrnesian who sets out in one of those marvellous vessels, which were as
stonet and sturdy as any ships the Vikings ever built, to avenge the death of
:i: his father in the maw of the gigantic tridachna clem, a malignant entity,
gymbol of the molluscs which destroyed sco many divers. The war canoe 1is
bu'lt with miraculous aid from fairies who inhebited a mountain top, launched
with ceremonies of barbaric splendor, battles winds and waves sent by evil
gspirits. And at the end is heroic struggle against the relentless forces of
wickedness,
§11liam Stone and his illustrator hsve' produced a memorable volume, glow-‘i'
*z: ing worda and superb paintings forming a proper setting for an ege old tale.
% "The Shin of Flame" is fentasy in the sense that all legendry is fantasy.
*%* zrtainly no story of Polynesia has ever had more exauisite presentation.

ARRES AR LIRS

:gj‘WHO ENOCKS? - Edited by Aurust Derleth - Published by Rinehart Y Co, - 1946

:%? By the time this review appears in print it is likely that all readers .

¥ " hanticleer™ will have gone throvgh Derleth's latest anthology from cover

=, sover. Certainly no lover of fantasy will miss enything put out under the
of the Master of Arkham, There is, in fact, ne real reason for writing

: v unless it ie to compliment the editor of "Who Knoeks" upen again

:;ﬁ ig hit one of his usual jackpots,

$$; To be brief, there are twenty spectral talcs from twenty authors and cach

de - rves inelusion. Derleth has concentrated vpon stories "in which the ani-
reting force is in the nature of a return from the dead", Under such a broad
heading are included straightforward ghost stories such as "The Shedow on the
Wz211" by Mary E, Wilkins-Freemen, psychic residue in W, F. Harvey's "The

s
ghn}cardyne Pewh | gpectral vengeance in "Souire Toby's Will® by J. Sheridan Le

Fenu, haunted spots as in "The Dear Departed” by Alice-Mary Schnirring, and " >
various other manifestations, -
Horror is not always present and is not emphasized beyond the usual un- ré!
ecsc mounting to fright which comes with the first thought of ghostly sppari- 30
_tiors,  There are, though, a few manifestations of evil to bring shudders, I _*%
need only mention E.’F. Benson's "Negotium Perambulans™ and H, R, Walkefield's 1

enigmatic "The Seventeenth Hole at Duncaster", Lovecraft is represented in
thisz grouping by "The Shunned House", not one of his best - but what differ- T
ence does that make, we have all read everything by HPL. 5

During the past yoar or two there has been at lecst o score of fantasy :g:
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‘--ff'?j: THE HOUSE ON THE BORDERLAND - By William Hope Hodgson - Published by Holden

* cver read, It is unioue, standing utterly alone in its genre, a solitary
* vinnacle of brooding horror, A tale unbelievable and unexplainable in even
"%" one detail, An eternal ruestion mark to which there cen never be an answer,

T years ago stumble across ruins of unknown ape and before they are revellcd by
% strange rustlings and a feeling of primeval evil discover a note book con-

5 taining the rambling, not always coherent experiences of an old recluse who,
% with bis sister, had once inhabited the structure. Startling and terrifying

1& cculd do that - and can only give a faint indication of the grotesaue impos-
%" eibilities contained in the diary, Apparantly the writer had lived in this
*%° remote house for many years. One afternoon, without warning, he was trans-

" disclosed., Centered in the plain is a forbidding building of jade, revlica

¥ with no explanation of its meaning,

~ corpses hints at cannibalism. Attacks are varied by further "yigions" in

1 "+~ nm, some good, some poor, To this reviewer "Who Knocks?" and Der-
tHs "Sleep No More" are at the head of the procession,

Hardingham, Ltd. - Londen - 1908 and 1921,

The most ghastly, terrifying, mysterious and unsolveable story I heave

Two Englishmen on a fishing trip to a remote part of Ireland some 75

is, not only the contents of the journal, but the comnlete lack of congruity
between its fairly recent age - perheps 2 decede or two - and the antiquity
of the ruins,

A reviewer cannot attemnt to retell the story - only Hodgson hinself

ported (physically or astrally we are never told) to a vast, darkling plain
surrounded by girantic mountzins where lurked Kali, Set and other monster
gods whose presences are but dimly discerned and whose purposes are never

of the recluse's house, beseiged by swine headed monstrosities, Who or what
occupies the building is never told, The vision ends as suddenly as it ceme

5 o

Back "home" {though a slight donbt creeps in about the authenticity of
"home") the recluse finds himself under siege by scores of the same swine-
headed beasts, thought they are invisible to the sister. They can be killed
{some with what perbaps is occult assistance) and the disappearance of the

confusing and incomprehensible fashion, no reason, nc secuence, no eontlnu-
ity, A fragment of the journal tells of a journey {actusl or iﬂ&glned to
the Sea of Sleep with just a hint of something terrifying. Another vision

carries the recluse to the end of the universe, even to the end of time. :%:

There are glimpses of bubbles of "thought life", eons of ineffable joy %,
with his beloved who is abruptly torn away, scenes of the damned - though wha
or what they are is never revealed - , glimpses of demoniac gods, a vision :i;
of the living center of the cosmos, and a score of other fantasies., And ¥§*
when the recluse "returns" from his jolrney to the end of time he finds his
home unchanged exceot that, incredibly, his dog is a nile of dust.

The denounement is one of the most ghastly in all literature. Is there
a Heaven or a Hell? 1Is there Justice? Is there a benevolent Deity or is
the ecosmos prey to evil?

The story, in a sense, has no plot. It has the same superb, grotescue
non-gecuiter formlessness as the best of Dali. There is no seguence, no
logic to anything that happens. And ne explanation, One can accept it as a
parable, an insane hallucinatien, a vision outside cur time and space - or
one can just accept it, Certainly there has never been a more compelling,
more terrifying, more incomprehensible piece of writing. I'm nc newcomer to :25:

fantagy and horror but "The House on the Borderland" jolted me back on my $
heels, 2ok

»
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EN GARDE! A FAPA PUBLICATION FRACTIONAL NUMBER XVII I’il.

Mustered With Malign Machination

T

By AL (abysmal) ASHLEY of
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643 South Bilxel Street,
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kil

Los Angeles 14, Californls
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SPECIAL PACIFICON COMBOZINE ISSUE.
O O O 0

YE LYSTTE OF LARGESSE

70 YOUR EVERLASTING DISMAY you are now viewlng Page 1.
ARCHAEOLOGICAL DABBLING by Al Ashliey begins on Page 2,
LC.IN BRAZIER brings & tale of negatlon startling on Page 4.
RAY BRADBURY wrote years ago what appears on Page 6.

T I SOVER plcture 1is by speclal arrangement, and suggests a good
lozation for next year's Conventlon, Since the first Convention,
the trend has been ever Westward., Why should we break with
tradltion now?

Thegestencilsarsbeingcutfourdaysbeforetheconventionohwhydidwewalt??

INTRODUCING EN GARDE

En Garde l1s published for the Fantasy Amateur Press Assocla-
tion (FAPA). It appears guarterly, and the first issue came out lin
the Spring of 1942, That first issue had the same number of pages
as this one, but since then it has grown until it averages twenty
or more pages. The last issue was the Fourth Annlversary Number and
contained thirty-nine pages. The covers have a printed heading and
an airbrushed picture 1n two or more colors, Whlle the materlal
will always be partly the efforts of the editor, many leading pro-
fessional and fan names are represerted each issue, The contents
rangs from fan nonesense to more or less abstruse articles, and 1s
at all times selected according to the passing whims of the editor,
and the availabillity of material. This issue wlll be 1ncorporated
in the Pscificon Combozine, and wlll be circulated separatsly in
the Summer 1946 FAPA Malling, partly because the regular issue for
that Malling has been delayed and must be postmalled later,

May your attendance at the Pacificon be fullsome & satisfying!
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FORGOTTEN FANTASIES

el rrlds el i Gl e

EDITOR'S NOTE:  Time-Travel offers sundry rewards, Going
back into the past of fifty or sixty years ago proves
especlally worthwhile to the would-be compounder ct =
fanzine column, The magazines of that bygone day were
laden with iltems of singular strangeness and fantaatic
quality, Forgotten Fantasles has developed into quiie

a regular feature of En Garde,

"GOOD FOR WEAK LUNGS, Monte Cristo Whisky. The best produced.
75 cents and $1 per bottle."

----- Judge, January 19, 1889, (Adv.)

({Without doubt you've heard of inhaling the stuffi Ah, them
were the good ol' days.))

"PIMPLES, BLACKHEADS AND FLESH WORMS. 'Medicated Cream' is the
Only Known harmless pleasant and absolutely SURE and infalllble cure,
it beautlifles the complexion as nothinﬁ else In the world can, ren-
dsering it Clear, Falr and TRANSPARENT,

————— The Golden Argosy, Oct. 29, 1887. (Adv,)

({Do you too experience that "crawling feeling"? Do your
friends call you Worm Bait? Are the skull-orchard boys rushing you?
Curb their impatience with a jar of this oream, Become transparent.
The lost secrst 1s now yours. Be an Invisible Man and slude them.)})

"SHALL WE TRAVEL UNDER WATER? Some weeks ago the Argosy
printed a note concerning the plan of sendlng passengers to Europe
in a pneumatic tube lald under the ocean, and herewith we append
an interview obtalned by a reporter of the New York Tribune with
the origlnator of the 1desa.

When asked how the tube could be lald
under the ocean, the reply was very frankly made: 'That 1s, in fact,
the only thing in the whole project that staggers sclentiflc men,

In laying our hollow cable or tube we must provide against the broak-
age of it. I purpose having the outside made of wire, with the in-
tarstices filled with gum; then, inslde of the wire, iron and a
lining of stesel., We would need new appliances and machinery spocially
adaptad for weaving the wire, I think the tube or hollow cable
ghould be made as it is lald-=-=that of course will be an elaborate
and tedious process. We must lay it from a vessel larger than the
Great Eastern, I am afraid the Great Eastern would acarcely dc:u.'“ﬂTh .
a
would be the shape of the conveyance?' pursued the reporter.
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"It would be like the projectile of a dynamite gun, and have
wheels all round so as to reduce the friction to the smallest pos-
silble degree., The seats would be arranged so that the passengers
would slt tandem--~or they might 1lle down'

'You say a speed of one
thousand miles an hour could be attalned!!

'Yes., That 18 as fast as
the rate at which the earth turns on ite axis.'

'Then would not
that result 1ln your projectile coming to a dead stop If i1t moved in
a direction contrary to the earth's revolution?'

'Well--I~-ghe-yes,
certalnly it looks like that: but that'll be all right.' :
Would
this way of travelling be safe?’

'Precautions will be taken to se-
cure lte safety, There mlght be some danger of the conveyance or
rrojectlile golng off at a tangent when it reached the end of the
tube; but it wlll be shot right up & grooved incline, and slow up
and stop. But before anyone goes through I'll make trilal trips with
dogs and such, and if they come out I'll venture the passage myself,
No one will make it t111 I have first done so',"

————— The Golden Argosy,100t. i, A0CHE

((A brave and imaginative inventor! But apparently the dirty
financiers failed to finance him, and the scientlflic men were too
sbaggered to flgure out the detalls for him. Such 18 the usual
fate of "genius"li))

"SHIRTS BY MAIL. Perfect fitting White Dress Shirts for 60
cents, unlaundried, or 75 cents, laundried, postpaid.”
————— The Golden Argosy, Oct, 15, 1887. (adv)

{(There you are., We were born sixty years too latel})

"A NEW TOY! The Cutest thing for & Whistle ever invented, Blow
in the mouth-plece and a high-bred Shanghsal Rooster pops up hls
head and Crows, and then drops down out of sight."

————— The Golden Argosy, Oct, 15, 1887 (Aadv)

{( Wonder if he wears red pants!))

"Railroad acclidents appesar to incresse 1in frequency and horror
with each succeeding year., Among the recent rallway inventions
which have attracted speclal attentlon, 1s what la termed the
snchor brake, to be used in casges of emergency. The plan involved
in this case i1s that of having an anchor drop from the rear end of
a train and engage with the tles, By having a good long spring to
ease the shoeck when the anchor came to a bearing, a train might
easlly be brought to a stop within flfteen or twenty feeE from an
ordinary passenger speed, if something did not give way.

~w~weThe Golden Argosy, Nov. 12, 1887.

((Fling out the anchor, brakeman, yon bridge is washed out!l))
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Ten yoars later hies ocollege eleaned house and destroyed all
the accumulated rscorda, The books he had written his name in fin-
ally had been worn out and burned, g

Twenty years later the o0ld man of Fandem;, at the Chi-.» O
rose and apoke briefliy on the mhilossrhy of Fandem, 35ave oA
name was mentloned ©rse in a cuniassatson x;ﬁL STl B e
old man of Fandom had finlishsl ;'3 afaresi, Thal ¥os SDw Sdivh Lend
Steve Mallon's name was ever smoven | n T WOrid ot s

b

when the 0ld man of Fandon died five years 1e+ﬂ“ F.e meager

effects were examined, Steva Wxlica's three rox ML TV AN
holding the essence of Fandem wury 1oridd widh fhe Cid MA227571738,
among which was the first 1amE CF Tho rave FalbrIRIY £ Vel gl

the whole kot found its way 1nuvo a n.por and rag deaLur 5 wanrd
Three months later "A Pervading Philoscrhy of Fandom® by Ze3ve Male
lon had been bleached, washed, and shreaded then pressed and Ml
led Into wrapping paper,

For a brief moment twenty-seven years later his name flashed
across the mind of a dying girl, as tho events of her Jive F.ec,
through her mind in.a few swirt gsconas. That was the lLagi Uhiwve
Mallon was ever thought of in the wouria of mano

A fire in the courthouse of a small town In the mid-w=<a: de~
gtroyed the records of hias birth. He was never bapitized. Tnere were
no church records,

In the third world war that began in 1972 wiibhcun warring, the
ad Jutant general's files at Vaagniraiom were asomelere'r Jdetroyed by
a forty~-ton rocket that fell &Gitu X the gzlarg

In 1972, the same ysar, an 17 iLa fudzwment againsd o d
world, an unprecedeated 20108 wave sw2pl doewa Sraw L owe i .
gue of the Polar mags res:hed Jduwn 2ved tne small =8iald
Steve Mallon had been given a ruae grave,

The cold mass lingsred, The island had never felit cold before,
The natives, long sincse deserted hy whlte man. nuddled i 2rads
shelters, their skins bare gnd exposed to tae wlniery ple eul s

A native built a fire »f wond to keep hirself warn, He aucceed
ad temporarily by burning *he oldl vhite cvosare 2tolen Trul i
taboo place where the mounds ¢f the daad wW2rta

A cross had & name Stewe Mallon, mat the flames 120ked aaross

1t. Letter by letter the nane Miationed, caem TIEDY Mwio 508
blackened once again,

~5ighn yeara after imave Mal~

And in that instant---only 0 ¢
Ot uhb ear Ll g wee

lon's death---his life perislicd

HE e+

\v

But for thiS.eses
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THE MATHEMATICON

By Ray Bradbury.

LR S LR AT R s

The time has come, my fan club told me the other day as we met
furtively in the shadow of a soapbox, for me to guit blowing bubbles
in ny opium pipe and start my third thesaurus of thwarted theories
and Just pliain stuff,

At first I contemplated the oyster as a fit
subject for my thesls but since the Decency League considers that s
rew subject I shall not stew about it.

I shall dwell for a time on
the stars and Earth. I have before me a copy of &4 STAR IS BORN by
Nova (O~ga, prominent author of THE LOVE LIFE OF THE CLAM or HOW TO
KEEP fOUR TRAP SHUT. Cesa says, "Have you a large globe in your
library?" Now, does he mean our fishbowl or the electric buldb in our
myetic east, or Chandu-lier, I ask you? Of course he couldn't mean
that balloon~faced Barsoomlan what's been plcketing me for 7 days
in ay library, with a bundle of burning TNT in one hand, singing
"Hallelujah, I'm a Bombl"

To our amazement Casa explains he means
the glote of the Earth we have gettlng on our table. Now we are ask-
cd 2 iaagine we are infinltesimal creatures on the face of that
glows, I tried this the other nlght and succeeded only in gettlng a
dull .:cadache and I sprained my neck trying to balance on the darned
thing, not to mention waking the people downstalrs.

Look up in the
sky--~QUICK! If you are in the house you may see a little dlaper in-
gtead of the little dipper overhead so we shall solve this problen
by stepplng out onto the balcony---1if you happen to have ong---other-
wise, I am bound to think, it would be rather silly stepping out
the window, wouldn't 1t?

Well, here we are now---outside at last.
Did you bring a blowtcreh with you to read by? If you haven't a
blowtoreh bring a candle. But be careful not to breathe too harshly
while you read this article or you will blow out your candle. Better
still, don't breathe at all, Of course, when the dawn comes tomorrow
morning you will make rather an oddlooking corpse, lying on your
back in the bushes with a candle in one hand and this thesis 1ln the
other, and your face all blue; so I think you have held your breath
long enough,...e.exhale}

. Well, your candle has fluttered out, so we
shall have to read by moonlight, As you see, the moon ia out tonlght.
Walt a minutel If the moon is out, then 1t can't be lit---can 1it?

If a candle is out then 1t is not glowing---is 1t? And yet we say
the Moon is out when it's in,

Getting back to the Moon-~-tonight
we £hall view a rare phenomenon: The Moon is being eclipsed.
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UHY | LiIKE FANTASDSY

Lecently at the LASFS I brought up sn idea that I thought might
prove of interest to nation-wide as well as, locel funs. The idea
was to have 211 the members prepare a short paper on why they are
science fiction and fantasy fans. The result was far more interest-
ingtthan I*had vgﬁ?eliged. *Three ﬁ?gﬁzi?es were clagoring,ﬂ&fﬁﬁr-
T R N et LU LR T R et e i L et e
CON issue the LASFS papers on "Wﬁy I Am A Fantasgy Fan".

WHY I AM A FANTASY FAN

or .

WHY THE MAD SCIENTIST IS GOING TO DESTROY THE WORLD
by

GUS WILLMORTH

It is rather difficult to say why I am a f=n and intend to
stay that waey because in actuslity the reason th t I am a fan now
is certainly not the reason that first lured me into this predica-
ment. Perhaps it would be hest to give a grasphic picture of that
happening before stating reasons for being a fentagsy fan at pre-
gent.

Many are the articles that have been written by the various
personages in fandom giving fine descriptions and high ideals for
being fans that are certainly enough to stir the fanly breast as
heviews his cosmic attitude. I wish that I could subscribe to
these reasons for being a fan. But I fear that I cannot. Being
the type of person known to a psychiamtrist as having introversion
trends, I am a dreamer, a reformer, a social eritic, {ohjectively,
I continue to see these trends developing in myself as yet) and
conseguently as & chila, I drempt finding further escape in read-
iug books, magazines end papers. In fact, anything that contained
wordage, fictional wordege, I read., It is personally sstonishing
to me now the amount of crud I soaked up as a youngster., However,
during the consumption of western, detective, adventure, fiction,
et al, I gradurlly became sated of the more prosseic types of lit-
er-ture. From ths tales in Argosy All-Story, I soon found that the
fantastic mlone were a suitable compliment to the hours of dey-
dreaming that I did. From there the progress is feirly obvious,
from avid reading of any fentasy I hrppened across to the actual
intensive searching for fantasy that » fan collector does. * And
that is the way it happened.

To explein why I am a fan now, and to meke a ststement of what
I get out of the literature at present is slightly different. That
entails, amongst other things, a self-psycho-analysis. As I first
stated, I have trends of introversion--desires to reform, socially
criticael, wishing for progress. Science~fictlon offers compensa-
tion for these desires~--~perhaps it even goes so far as to over-~
compenséte, but I believe that this effect is becoming slighter
with the years, Science Fiction and fandom have shaped my -
life, I enetered fandom at an early age a5 have so many of us.
Scientific discussion has led me into interest in science; my re-
form desire leads me into wishing for scientific advance, I read
future stories. The socielogical stories of Astounding and of the
many fantasy Utopias and books of the socially minded wrieters have

—



interested me in sociasl sffairs, Fantasy led me to read mytholo-~
~1as Tor background of fantasy creatures. Mythology 1led to in-
t=1re3t in people and the w=sy that people thought to think of these
nany legends snd creastures. My socisl eritic trends were very in-
torest: 2 in these subjects., I em going to tske a University
course in social psychology. PFandom guite esrly offered me a

sroup of friends with common likes., Intel -
grs,pprogressives. These psople played th%%%eﬁﬁrgegﬁl%ﬁeb$8¥m%8§
of me as I am. In other words, its sll your fault.... These peo-
ple are my friends; the people I talk to; the people I live witsh;
the people with whom I associate and desire to continue to asso:i-~
ate with., That is the reason that I am a fan and the reason itiat

I intend to remain a fan, This is what I get out of fandom and out
of Science Fiction,

PROPHETIC FICTION
.by
-DALE HART

I like Science Fiction becmuse it is prophetic fiction. To
explain: I am interested in the past, present and future, to an
intense degree =--- but I am interested especially in the future.

WHAT DOES THE FUTURE HOLD®?

I read Science Fiction to help me find the answer to that
guestion.

FIE AND ICE CRE&M
o
héBS HODGKINS

Trving to analyse one's reasons for reading science fiction
is like trying to determine why one likes pie and ice cream or pre-
".rg a shower to a tub., It doesn't appear to be too obvious,

To be accused of reading it as escape literature in order to
avoid facing the realities of 1life and thus taking refuge in some
"private world" arouses a feeling of resentment, I submit that the
reading of any type of fiction can be classified as escapism and
that this is an invelid accusation to level at those who special-
ize in science fiction,

Why then do I read it? Certeainly not as a member of the "GOSH,
WOow, BOY-0-BOY" school of thought, nor because I thrill viceriously
to the exploits of Patrolman Pete vs the Vand=ls of the Void.

Originglly, I suppose, my interest was maintsined because it
differed so completely from all other types of fiction. Thet,
plus the fret that I'm convinced thet people are either born with

a liking for it or they're not, convertees and deserters being e
gcomparitive rarity.

Later, as my interest in scientific ‘advancement and disgust
with politiecs incressed, a simultaneous fascinstion end curiosity
arose in the postulations of writers regarding the developnenis of
this and other cultures.

These and other reasons not yet crystalized account for my

liking for‘sqience fietion which, in summary might be expressed
as "GOBH, WOW, BOY-0-BOY",




SCIENCE FICTION FANS ARE (STUB)BORN
By
Forrest | Ackerman

IN THE FALL OF 1926 (which, by removing vyour shoes,
you may calcutate was practically 20 vears agol a lad 10
vears ot age went 1Into & drugstorz, now non-existent,
right over here on the corner ot Western & Santa Monlca.,
His mother had sent him.for a bottle of mitk of magnesia,
but he sufttered amnesia and brot back a mag Instead.
This is not strictlty true, but truth 1s sald to bz
stranger than tiction, and | would not wish to arousethe
indignation ot such levelehzaded company ss this with a
true account which woud strain credullty,

Suttice 11t
to say that on the {tatetul September morn when my Inter-
est in science fictlion was born, a monstrous crustacean
was the midwite. That old boy has been with me all my
ltte, and 1'd welcomz him as an otd triend, were | to en-
countes him in person: Paul's, quote, "fearful, lobstzr~
like creature” which ruled the domain deplcted by A. Hy-
att Verrill lying "Beyond the Pole". ‘

Now | am certain
that as my eves raced over instalment onz of Dr Verrtill's
virile serial: read thz concluding chapters of astronom=
er Serviss's "A Columbus of Space": puzzlzd over "The
Purchasz of the North Pole" . which one M. Otchewitz had
authored under the péseudonym of Zhoo! Valrn, often angli=
cized to Jules V erne; and as | shuddered at the evolu~
tionary monstros ities ruaning wild on Wells! "lsland of
Dr Moresu"; and tinally rcad "Blasphemers' Platcauv”,
with a disgust which still communicates itselt kecnly a-
cross 2 decades, tho | cannot Imagine whyi==1 am sure as
I reead "Uncle Hugo's" selectlon for the 7th Issue of Am-
azlng Stories that | was not szeklng escape from firksome
home=work or hatetul planto practice nor doctors? bills
nor a nagging witeeseno, upon retlzctlon, to the certain-
ty ot the tatter two | can, at lecast, attest,

- - | am the
enemy of the ageats who brand sciznce ftictlon as escape
literaturce. i1t may be to some; tt is not to me. This
Insist, | have never consciously cried out, MThe world

is too much with me: Kziler, Campbe!l, Cummings, Kline
or Kuttner, heip me to =2scapz to the Brave New Worlid!"
At t1rst 1 must bave recad only +tor adventure: but 5
vears later 1 was reading for ideas, particulsrly ideas
that | could incorporate into my conduct +to make myself
wor thy some day ot the company of thinking men, So |
survived the bl2ssings of 7 sunday schools and became a
convert to athelsm at 15, a decision | have never re-
gretted, even in the tox-holes of Ft. MacArthur.



They say science fiction 1is escape Iliterature. Why

the devil do they do this? fsn't sl titctlon escape?
Some like to escape into the OQld West or coiorful hils-
tortcal periods of this or other lands; some, in the com-

tort of an easy chair, fancy the life of a gumshoe or a
Sherltock Holmes; others experience vicarious sex thrillzz
in bed-time stories with an im-moral to them, Surely..
these readers are escaping thru the printed word? Why,
then, are stience tictlon 1 a n s alone singled out as
escape~goetfs?

Perhaps the eplthet s hurled at us--=-or

was in the past: I stil! momentarily forget the Atomic
Bomb has made & vast ditference in public reaction feo
sttanse~-perhaps we were fgbeled |iterary lush-heads be-
causc of a confusion of terms. bt may be that the layman
lumped science fiction and ftantasy together. | am #irst
and foremost a science fiction +tan, escaping, I any
where, and to borrow a phrase colned | belizve by Jack
Witliamson, --~¢scaping to reality, Science fiction: The
time machine to Tomoro. Fantasy: Thz dimensional navl-
gator to never-never land. Weird fiction? Well, | }tike
weird tiction, too, fto a czrtain extent, tho | have never
been able to content myseit that it is as laudable 3 ta=-
cet of tiction as scientifiction. in t he ftrinity of

science tiction, tantasy & thz supzrnatural ¢ weird fiction
} perhaps regard as the wrong angte 1n tne otherwise
rightecus triangle. But this is dangerous ground and not
germane to the main theme of this paper.

lns  ledsais i mgl
I think | could net do better than to quote in part from
the editorial in the tirst sciznce +iction magazineg | evar
reade. By Hugo Gernsback, it is appropriately title "Ima-
gination & Reaiity', in tt the recognized "tather of scl-
entifiction" stated: "When rzading one of our scientl-
fiction stories in which the avuthor gives {tree rein to his

imagination, providing he 1s a good story teller, we nof

infrequently find ourselves deeply thritled, The reason
is that our imagination 1Is ftired to the nth degreec, and we
thus obtain a real satistaction from the time spent In
reading the story. | should |ike +to point out here how

Important this class ot titerature 1s to progress and to
the race in ceneral.ec.A scienfltiction story sheuld not be
taken too lightly, and should not bz classed just as 1ifer=-
ature. Far from fit, 1t actually hzlps in the proarecis of
the world, it ever so tittte, and the tact remains that 1#
contributes somethling to progress that probably no other
kind of 1iterature does.” To which | add, samzn. i  have
read scizntifiction with wunabated gnthusiasm tor 20 vears
because of the wealth ot novel ideas 1| have found in It,
ideas which | betieve made me, paradoxically, prematuraly me
ture mentally while keeping me mentally voung and mallcable
of mind. Sciencz tiction Is invaluable to mz for its cera-
bral stimulationa,
Anybody wanna fight?




CCISTRUCTIVE WORK NEEDED IN FANDOM
g,
_.CVHUR LOUIS TOQUEL, II

My interest in science fiction drtes back to my elghth birth-
day., I've more or less gotten into the hablt by this time,

A large number of my vurious non-fiction interests are among
those which have inspired Stf and Fontasy ~-- Atdlantis, Setsnism,
Rocketry, and others and when I discovered fandom sever 1 years
ago, I felt like I had "come honme".

My main disseppointment in fandom 1s that fans in general -
genernl, thit i8 - are not interested in doing any real construct-
ive work in the field that they read about. Lkocketeers, Scociclo-
#1sts, semanticlans are practically non-existant in the fan fiseld,
aven prospective airmen - for a future "Wings Over The World" - and
psychologists are only too rare.

But still - when Radar reaches the moon and atomic power makes
the headlines every day, it gives & pleasurable feeling to be able
to say, "See - we wrote about all thet years ago."”

AL, ASHLEY PKREFERS
by
#£L ASHLEY

Of thet fleld of litersture falling under the general term,
"fantrsy", 1 enjoy an occessionel'weird tsle, and find gquite a num-
hor of the "pure fantasy™ stories to be gre=tly entertsining, But
ny greatest interest will elw-ys be 1n "Science Fietion™,

I am particulsrly fond of stories based on "time travel", “the
superman concept”, and much of the "sociological science fiction",
However, an "ides story" arouses in me the greatest enthusiasm,

The science fiction that I like the best must contain some
thought-provoking new ides, or new twist to en old idea. If =
heavy dose of science 1s needed to put the idea accross, I haven't
the slightest objection. If the rest of the story falls a little
short because of this, I'll probably never notice it,

Just provide me an adequste diet of plausible science fiction,
replete with sn abundance of new and novel ldeas snd concepts in
any brench of seience whatever, and I'11 be utterly happy. Those
who wish may hcve their weird's and fantasies...and welcome!

AN ARCHAEOLOCGIST IN OUR LIIDST
by
WALTEr J. DAUGHERTY

Fantasy snd weird tie for first place in my interest with stf
falling third on the list, Fantasy and weird, to be especislly
pleasing to me, must be of = type that beses itself on fact or an
organized set-~up of non-fact as examplified by the Lovecer=ft lythos.
Lryptolegy cbviously interests me because of my own resesrches and
lectures on the subject. The same may be ssid of pre-historic and
primative men themes as well as Amerieen Indians.

I alsoc enjoy short funtasies with TRICK endings. In science
fiction I still go for the planet expeditionery theme



WY I PREFER WEIRD FaNTASY
b-n-
©TGRINA

There are many reasons why I am mainly interested in the
weird type of fantasy. To begin with, I had an uncanny predi-
leoction for the grotesque and the fantastic. An only child on
a ranch, it was often necessary for me toe invent imaginary
playmates and invest trees, plants and stones with personalities
of their own. I also had animel friends with whom I conversed
quite as freely as though they were human beings, Thercefore,
when I discovered that there were such things as fasrie tales
and imaginative stories of that type, I was delighted, as they
seemed to fit'right in with the imaginative little world that I
had created for myself, A

My choice of literature resulted in parental disapproval
for no apparent reason other than that they deemed such stuff
degrading and unfit for mental consumption, This strengthened

ther th lessened ny cravi t here it
Eab?%‘o ggyc ology 1n° that o £3£g§a%o%§§fnfﬁé Eogggdagnqul e
fruit being the sweetest,

The youngest iIn iy classes at school, I was frequently
teased and tormented, and ignored by the older group in their
parties and games, My oubtraged vanity found an ocutlet in
studying witcheraft, references to which I had noticed in vari-
ous imaginative stories I had read, and I devised many fantas-
tic ways of wreaking revenge upon my antagonistic little school-
mates, Witchcraft and Black Magic opened entirely new vistas
of fantasy to me, and long after I had forgotten the aforemen-
tioned childish differences, I =till retained an interest in
these subjects,

As I grew older and more¢ aware of the world about me, I
embraced fantasy as a mecans of escape, If reality were unexcite
ing or unpleasant at times, I would journey a mile or so into
town to the tiny public library, take a battered Burroughs vol-

ume from the shelves, and figuratively swing through the trees
.20 Tarapn, or axperlenpgs-dgllolous. ghivers unﬁ R purnipe tha
wLl=ulluiogola DAEGE Ol Aanbradgn Bloroetld “"Lan o !1'*-4-—“5-"' ‘-;_.PJT-

My preference for weird stories was partly determincd by the
limited choice of books in the small country town library. All
the "fantasy” there consisted mostly of ghost stories or oxotic

oriental anda adventure tales, with the exception of a volume or
30 of Jules Verns.

Another resson why I tended toward the fantasy type of 1lit-
erature was that I had a hearty dislike for the average gushy so-
called ‘romantic" story. The “romance™ element, thank Satan, is
frequently omitted in tales of a2 fantastic nature, or at least it
does not aassume major importance.

iy first encounter with Weird Tales magazine was when I was
about 31X or seven. A neighbour woman a half mile or so away had
a growvn son who read them. I would try to glhnce through them
when on rare visits to the place, but was secldom able to do this,

I aiways reiaiembered the magazine, however, and when I became_a
bit older, bought the copiés as regularly as I could, I would



in.ve liked to try other magazines also--in fact I did purchase a
Tfew "Unknowns'--but fearing that the grudging permission to read
#oird Tales might even be denied me should I attempt to read a
greater variety of pulp literature, I contented myself with the
onc magazine.

Radio was also a great source of entertainment to me, and
since wore of the mystery and eerie t{pe of dramas were featured

ﬁﬁaééng?s¥aﬁggg§?ﬂs, this further influenced me toward the weird

Living four miles from the nearest tiny neighbourhood thea-
tre, I missed quite a few of the wotion pictures, but I scarched
the nowspapers avidly for any mention of mystery or weird films,
At onc time, I keyt a list of those I would like to see, although
I knew I would never have a chance to view them,

Now thut my interest in fantasy is unhindered, and I have
wnltiudibed access to different types of fantasy in books and mage
azancs, I faind thet I am becoming nore and more attracted to sci-
ence flction also. I probably would have buen interested in this
Typo of fantasy earlier in 1ife had circumstences becn a bit dif-
lerent. My only regrot is that I did not avail myself of more
gesentiiic subjects when at school, so that I could more fully
eppreciate tne teennical aspects of some of the better science

iiction tules,

TMAGINATIVE LITERATURE HAS POTENTIALITIES
by
LNDY ANDERSON

Imaginative litersture has always proved of interest to me
because of the enormous potentislities that that stcry fcorm holds
ns e means of presenting the author's more off-treil ideas coencern~
ing science, economics, politicsal affairs ~nd other matters which
iatrigue me,

When one considers the pure enjoyment which these stories nrs
¢capable of exuding, providing e author knows how to exude it,
and providing the particular publisher, magazine or book, exudes
enough of the necessary inducement to make the author exude, it is
obvious what the coup de grace will be,

As for the exalted position which I hold at present aw the most
highly indolent member of the LASFS at the present time, well....
I first got got caught up in the maelstrom of our microcosmos be-
cauge of a depp-rooted interest in editing, writing and other jour-
nalistic affairs which caught hold immedisately after I had real-
ized, just what the fan-mag reviews in Astonishing Stories was con-
cerned with -~--- and that took some time to realize ---, had sent
for a few dozens of them {6 of which eventually came) and the very
day I got the first that hit my mail bvox (Shangri-L'Affaires #9)
and had read it through several times, I was exuding with the
prospects of publishing one of my own.
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MY INTEREST IN THE FANTASY FIELD
by :
B Everett Evans

Having had, since eerly childhoed, an over-whelming imagina-
tion, I have =always sought out and recad all of the off-trail stor-
ies I could find, Thus, when Be¢ience Fiction first founded its
own peculiar magazines, I was ripe to become a regular snd avid
regaer, For in those tales I could give my imsgination free reign,
aidecd 2nd abetted by the vivid imaginstions cof the authors. .

(]

Having sampled gonercusly the three me~in types of fentssy
fiction -- the streight science-fiction, the fentasy snd the weird,
I soon found that my ineterest lsy pricipslly in the secientifict-
jon type first, in pure fantasy second, end the weird or macabre
hardly =t sll. e

My great interest in scientifiction comes not only from the
far-flung reaches of imagination it brings to my mind, but for the
mechaniczl problems it presents, and most especislly the sociolog-
ieal problems. I do not have much scientific or mechanical train-
ing or knowledge to know whether or not the author's premises and
~pplications are correct, nor do I c.re, from the standpoint of ap=-
precistion of the story, Yhen I come to a mass of ‘technical des
cription, I read it, feeling in my mind that the author and the
¢ditor know that it is substantially correct, and therefore sccept-
ing it on faith as an interesting and intregal pert of the story,
and let it go at that., I do my reading for the pleasure of the
story and its scope, not critically for possible flaws.

The psychological and sociological iproblems which ha2ve baen
pres-nted and worked out in many stories I have read heve helped
clarify in my own mind » number of the present day problems con=
iironting the world,so that I huve been enablced to build myself a
rather satisfactory philosophy of life, Whether that philosophy
be wrong or right I cennot know, yet I do know that it h=s enabled
me to find life much richer and more satisfuctory than before.
However, I try tc ke=p an opzn mind, and as new facts and dats come
to my zttention, I seek to evaluste them &g best I msy, snd »dd them
to my growing philesophy.

The realm of pure fantesy is but snothur facet of thst imagi-
nation which I possess, or which possesses me, and brosdens and
nekes more gratifying my pleasure in thoughts of thst nature. I
honestly believe that my life has been richer, fuller and far more
happy end satisfying because of these types of literature, than
it ecould possiblg have been had I never been able to do a1l the
rcading along these lines that I have done.

As to whether or not this is "escape" literature, and read for
that rteason, I am not altegether sure. It is perhaps probable that
wvhat I feel is a gre~t sense of imagination,is only a sub-conscious
desire to escape. I do know that I resd for pleasure and relaxa-
tion of the body, as well as exhileration of the mind, If that be
"escepe™ it is all X with me -«-«- I'm enjoying it right slong.




/Y FAVORITE SCIENCE- FICTION

THE MUMMY starring Boris Karloff:

This piecture, made several years ago by Universal has always
been my favorite for several reasons. It was as authentic
a8 was possible from an actual archaeological standpoifit.
Even the refersnces to the gods of ancient Egypt were exact,

except, of course, where the scroll of life came in. All in
| all the picture held your attention from beglnning to end.
The one scene I shall never forget however was the one where
the young British Egyptologist was sitting in the dimly 1it
room Treading off the Egyptian Helroglyphs which brought the
mummy (Boris Karloff) back to life. As the eyes slowly open
-ad, they seemed like liquid pools in the midst of a mass of
vndisturbed dust, As the fingers started to move and the
armg 9lowly dropped, you could see the thin whisps of dust
much the seme as cigarette smoke,curl up to disintegrate in-
to thin air, I have made several attempts to find out why
it has never been re-roleased only to find that Universal
has cut it up to make sequences for other pics such as these

new, so called "Mummy" pictures that are more horrible than
i they are horror, ’

THE CAT PEOPLE starring'81mone Simone:

i

The picture, as a whole, was pretty fair entertainment but
the one scene that really got me was Jjust a very cleverly

done camera trick. The cat-woman followed another of the
women in the cast down inte the basement of a home where
there was a dimly l1lit swimming pool. You could hear a cat

"orying” in .the background and the camera psnned around the
wnlls where the reflected shadows were flickering egainst
them. You could see a thousand indistinct cats but no reel
one, They all arose in your imegination. The psychology of
the scene was prepared to really give you the creeps.It did.

THINGS TO COME with Raymond Massey:

There are two stenes from this which ars outstanding in ny

mind: The first one was where Massey, first erriving in his

tiny plane, had landed and detached himself from the reat of

the ship and walked to & small rise in the terrain and look-~

ed at the c¢ity. It gave me the fesling of the arrival of the
scientific age which all true science-fictionista visualize

in the future. The other scene of course was the firing of

the space gun with Maessey's speech at the finish.

i ]

THE UNINVITED starring Ray Milland:

The sinister ghost in this was the finest portrayel ever
put on a screen of materislization of matter. Fareiot FEdo-

uart deserves a fine hand for his wonderful work on-this se-

quence as the special effects cameraman.



creeps.lt

AND FANTASY FILMS

KING KONG starring {am I kidding?)

Although I have seen some of thé color motion
pictures made by Ray Harryhausen (local fan)
which I believe are the finest ever filmed,
The finest ever to see wide dJdistribution in
the prehlstoric animal sequences is the Dbat-
tle between Kong and the Tyranosaurus Rex, It
vias very well done.

TANTASIA by Walt Disney

There are far t0o many sequences in this film
that were terrific for me to select any one
sequence as tops. It was terrific - e2ll of it,

THANTOM OF THE OPERA starring Lon Chaney:

Yhen I saw this picture at the time of 1ts re
~-leagse the sequences 1n the catacombs when
Cheney turns around at the organ after being
unmasked, I was definitely frightened, (Being
£9 years old now, you can see that I was just

©. xid when I first saw it,) Later I saw it

sgain (about a year ago) and of course, I was

groatly disappointed. I'm sorry that I saw

it again as it spoiled a great illusion I had / x
of the sequence, Claude Rains did a very S W=
nice job, however, in the modern vsrsion. B ="

thought the mekeup very good, When we pan
the late horror pictures for not showing real

horror we must realize that there are censors
o contend with,

THE PICTURE OF DORIAN GREY starring Hurd Hatfield:

This picture again glves me its greatest kick by a bit of
clever work on the part of the cameraman, The scene was the
small attic room where Dorian kept his portrait just after he
had killed the artist, the hanging lamp which was hit began
swinging to and fro, giving a contrasting, changing shadow,
This combined with the set expression of the murderer made
up a very effective scene.

THE INVISIBLE MAN starring Claude Rains:

This was one of the first attempts to do a good job of show-
ing either the dematerialization or the materialization of
the human bedy. The cemera came in close and showed the
change without moving away the camers, . Although it has
beenn done better since then that scene has always remained
with my choicest recollsctions of films.
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Published at: 1443 4th Ave. South, Fargo, North Dakota by Walter Dunkelberger.
NAMES AND FACES IN THE NUZ

“&1 Pictured at the left is Walter ]. Daugherty.
Chairman of the Fourth World Science Fiction Con-
vention. Popular LIGHTS! CAMERA! ACTIONI
columnist in FANEWS, he is also Editor-Publisher
of FAN,

e

At the right is E. E. Evans, former N.F.F.F. &
President, in charge of N.F. F. F. reiations with the
Pacilicon. Popularly knewn as Th' Cl' Foo, Everett
is Editor-Publisher of TIME BINDER.

“"FANDOM’'S TOP FANS - NO.1 & NO. 2 FACES”

For years these gentlemen have raced
nip and tuck for top place on the rosters

of tandom. We present them to you.

- ¥ w

Forrest ] Ackerman at the left |pictured
in his uniform), Editor-Publisher of the
forum of fandom - VOM.

* & %

At the right is Bob Tucker, Editor-Pub-
lisher of LeZombie and compiler of
many biblios of fan interest.

. & =
Wa hesitate to name which is first as

there might have been another poll
since we went to press,

5TH WORLD STF-CON IN PHILADELPHIA = 1947



FANEWS PAGE 3
PLAYTIME AT THE LASFS

ABOVE: Left, Gersld Hewitt: Jimmy Kepner at the right.

=%&) Each year the LASKS has a Hallowe'en Party com-
plete with costumes, etc. This picture ahows W.J.
Daugherty ot the 1944 party.

IN 1945 THE SLAN SHACK MOVED WEST

Jack Wiedenbeck Al Rehley Abbie Lu Ashley Walt Liasbacher
Stan Shack Artist Slan Shack Chiet Slan Shack Hostess Publisher of Chanticlear

5TH WORLD STF-CON IN PHILADELPHIA - 1947




PAGE 2 FANEWS

1946 Officers of the National Fantasy Fan Federation. Top row (L.ioR.:
Walter Dunkelberger, President; K. M. Carlson, Vice Pres.; Art Widner, August Dereleth, Director of Arkham
Sec'y-Treas. Harry Warner, Chairman of the Board of Directors. Bottom Houge, publishers of fantasy and
row: The Board of Directors: Dale Tarr, James Hevelirt, Joe Fortier, F. T. Laney. weird classics.

“%1 To the left: Mari Beth Wheeler,
popular Bloomington fanne and Editor
of ROSEBUD,

w

To the right: Fandom's erstwhile {2~
No. 1 or No. 2 fan at the beginning.
(He became a fan at the age of two.)

Drawing by Ray Harryhausen.

We wish to thank Forreat J. Ackerman
for the loan of about half of the cuts
usad in this production. The reat
are FANEWS productions.

We wish to thank Matt (Joe) Hall
and his wite Catherine of SPEEDE
SERVICE, Carbondale, lliinvis, our
printers, for their kindness, help and
patience in assisting ue with this

We wish to thank Marty Carlson, for production.

mounting many of the cuts used.

STH WORLD STF-CON IN PHILADELPHIA - 1947



PAGE 4 FANEWS

FANS WHO VISITED DUNK IN 1945

. Top Row (L. toc R.): Bill Evans, enroute to Corvallis, Cre.
(Tuly 18); Charles McNutt, Everstt, Wash. to Chicago and
return (June 18 and Aug. 27); Mike Fern, enroute NYC to
: Lihui, Hawaii (Aug. 22-23); ArtSaha, LA to NYC (July 20 to 24);
Mel Brown, LA to NYC (Oct. 3-4). Bottorn Row: Lorraine;
‘. E. Evans, Battle Creek to LA (July 21-23); HRoy Paetzke,
idgerwood, N. D. {July 22-23}; K. Martin Carlsen, Moorhead,
Minn.; Stella Carlson.

Above: Sam Russell, LA Fan and co-
editor of the No, 1 Fanzine ACOLYTE

Jack Darrow, Chicago Fan (1940) and his collection

=

- AiE

Left to Right: Gecrges Gallet, No. 1 French Fan; M. A. Rothman, who visited
Georges July 16; and John Cunningham who visited Gallet August 22, 1945,
Milty again visited Gecrges and Yvonne Gallet on Christmas Day 1945,

$

“%] Frank Rokinson, former Ed-
itor of FANEWSCARD, now with the

Navy in Japan.

Earl Kay,
former co-aditor-publisher of FANEWS







FIVE FINGERS - THE GLORY HAND
~=000~—
(Another of those deservedly
famous one-shot fanzines from
Loe Angeles, California.) 3
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Thie one 1s the result of an all-night writing and publishing sdaiion
at the LASFS olubroom, Saturday night, June 1, 1946, It would have
been mimsographed there and then, but E, Everett Evane, single-handed
aud without the eid of Walter J. Daugherty, broke the mimsupgraph. As
8 penance, he ls mimeographing the whole thing himseelf, his iron grey
locks submerged and out of eight beneath a eix inoch layer of saockcloth
and ashes. Jobs for Jobs, that'as us.
MANAGING EDITOR: = .
FaL20Z /1 i [Bisf Wi
Francie T. Laney
Vol, I No. 1
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FACTS IN THE CASE OF WALTER J, BURBEE
FEERE Fk Rk Redk Rk EENERER k FRERHAD
An Editorlal by F. Towner Laney
-==00000w=—

There oomes a time in the life of every man when he finds him-
80lf at a orossroade blowing hot licks into one of the horns of a Gi-
lerma. On the one hand, he considers, here is this person. I have
eaten with him, got drunk with him, told dirty jokes with him, dccos
orifanas with him, even not slept with his wife. He has ocertain «od
pointe, 'tis true; one ocannot escape liking the fellow, even thuusa
on® realises that he is a large talker and a small doer.

But, on the
oti.er hand, there is the safety and well-being of untold thcueande of
f ne to be oonsidered. Are they to be saorificed, deliberai..y and
vatn malice aforethought, to the whime and egooentriocities ¢ <lhis,
tols moneter? Are their whole lives to be wrecked through scitoiation
with this oreature, when a few simple words from me might prevens this
wholesale waste of humanity?

No! Not even for friendship can I any
longer remain silent. Not even for orifanaoc!
Not even for the Pxime

Bubject !

Walter J. Burbee (originator of the famed Waltex J. Huxbee
projeots, which he jPestingly has referred to as Daugheziy p*.-#.%s,
thereby maligning a name which, no doubt, is thoroughly cicurv oz of

guch malignment)...Walter J. Burbee, the projectomaniasz, ¢id nme in *he
£ye roat reprehenalibly.

Thie magazine, whioh at thie vesry nmcx. it you
hold in your hands (if Evane get it mimeographed, that is. , ‘¢
idea of Walter J, Burbee. He got up before the eyes of *thd - - i
LASFS and paraded himeelf most disgustingiy, hles volce gozaz < o . 2
and on about thie Great Projeot which he, the Great Man, V.. =
vise and direoct, The ego-boo he got upon that oocasion was encug. toX
any five men, even for six or seven.

He got even more age-bov wien
the finest minds in Los Angeles, plus Forreet J Ackerman, gathared to-
gother, abandoning for an evening their orifenac and thelr pumeuit of
the Prime Bubject, to oreate this fine magazine for the acle purdose
of giving Walter J. Burbee another name for his string.

b " AR



But, having had his egoboo, he seemed sirangely reluctant ac-
t2ally to produoce the magezine. Hias excuses have besen many and varied.
{..d many of them have been ¢h so plausible, particularly those which,
<6 I recall, made some serious mention of his wife. But wvalid? Hell,
no! Would that sterling fellew stay away from the half-woxrld to humor
his wife?! Would he abandon for a moment his assiduous pursuit of the
Prime Subject? Huh! Not that boy., 4 prevaricator and malingerer, no
less., I weep,

30 the upshot of it all is that I, single-handed and
without the aid of Walter J. Burbee; have had to edlt and produce this
fine ons~shot fanzine,

Watch out for the fellow. Partliocularly beware
of sending him money for fanzine subascriptions. Because if you do,
not unlike other localitee he will abeorb like a sponge the beex this
hard~-earned money of yours has bought, and proceed to send you Shangri
L'Affaires regularly.

Don't ask him for artiocles for your fanzines.
For if you do, he will write them; he willl be so anxious to get them
(and his name, no doubt) into print that he may even stencil them for
you.

Don't write lettere to him; he'll just ignore them, and write
you dozens of pages talking about himeelf, pages which you will feel
impelled to answer, thereby provoking a veritable deluge of mail from
the fallow.

And above all, never go on a one-shot fanzine session with
him, or you'll end up writing the editorial, plus other anomelous tasks.

At this rate, the next thing we know he'l) be wanting to put on a con-
vention}

T L L Ll L R LT T L LT T T Frriryupuuranpuragrpampe
HE oF TiE
Qy s** gyrr xh E*l‘

In the mud of evening shadcwe +« think of
white dawn, red day, aud - ack night.

Time 1s poised in the bdbranche. <+ the
poplar tree. It runs in tlic graze
by the river. It lies coileld in the
watch on my wrist., It waius wi%h a
woman for her lover,

Don't let them %ell you that fine ic a
colorleas medium.

Time is a torso with head and lixbts,
It ie
a mongter corpee lying athwart our
genaeas,
It is a being killed by cur
existing,
We carefully examine the tody
for rigor mortls every twenty-four
houre.

~=~Dale Hart

-—3-—



HEMMEL'S SCIENTIFPIC SORTIRS
#18 Some BExperiments with a Time Machine

My eminent colleague, Professor Serge Meyer .Pedro Pistoff,
hus puablished a brochure at once erudite and obscure. Most of the
cifficulty experienced by the reader can be explained whea it is
rade known that Plstoff slways writes his stuff in Japanese with
Arabic characters and leaves it to be translsted by his Estonlan
secretary, who has a typewriter with Sanskrit charsascters, and who,
&5 8he wrltes, transposes into Esperanto, which the printer ref-
ders into English as he linotypes. And then Plstoff refuses to
read proof on his works, for by the time the material sess the
printed page, his superb brain is far away on another tangent. A
tangent, like as not, wholly unrelsted to the subject matter of
the text.

30 much for Pistoff's idiosyncrasy. We go now intoc the sub-
Jeet of his brochure. In it, afer s brief philosophlecal intro-
fuction, he plunges headlong into the subject at hand, which is &
ruaning account, highly technical, of the experiences he and I had
with the small time machine that he collaborated on with me. The
model is now broken and will probably never be repaired.

Pigtoff explains how we made the machine, incorpcrating the
escence of some fifty sclences. He spends some pages theorizing
on the principles on which the machine operates, but rather murk-
ily, I am afraid, since we agreed, he and I, that we 4id not
clearly understand the thing.

A short description of the machine. It was but & small model.
We conld send it into time and it wourld pick up some small adjacent
object, and after a bit would return automatically to the time it
started from, It was not large enough to carry & person. For
.. ls reason we felt it scarcely warranted any publicity, and gave
it none. Tbd tell the truth, I was rather irked at Pistoff for
publishing the brochure.

We had no way to calibrate the vernler dials except by an ex~
perimental method. We ran the machine into time (we did not even
know whether forward or backward) and when it returned it brought
a garbage can. FPFrom & close examination of the contents, we de-
cided, from the preponderance of caviar, that it was dated some
time petween 1923, when caviar was introduced by a well-known ca-
terer into America, and 1929, after which date nohody had any money
to buy the stuff. We noted this in our record book and sent the
machine haway again and it returned immediately with a copy of an
esoteric magazine titled Shangri-L'Affaires. This was dated 1984
and was a rare piece of lugck, for it not only enabled us to set ths
controls with a high degree of accuracy but the magazine itself
proved so diverting that we ceased work for the day and sat around
mugs of ale and read and re-read this little magazine, the editor
of which, one Charles Burbes, was--will) be a wonderful men indeed,
if his writings be any gauge of his character.

Next day we resumed our experiments and on our first try, we
hrought back a small dinosaur who proved to be & most irascible
animal, indeed, and entirely without convention. It was lucky our
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lah:ratory had no rug, for we surely would have had to throw it
away. This little character escaped and was loose in the neigh-
vorhood for some days. DBefore we recaptured him, all cats in the
tizizhborhood had disappeared.

We also brought back & few other items that might be of acad-
ciiic interest. A pair of socks, unused, a pair of panties, used,
a pack of 7-1inch clgarettes tied in a bundle, a beer bottle, empty,
a bundle of newspapers through 1972-4, a stone tablst, an unmention-
abla thing of nameless material, a fish with legs, a bucket of sand
with seversl cigarettes crushed out in it, a crate of strietly fresh
eggs, an old antomobile tire, and other items.

By this time the lab was plled high with nameless items from
all the perlods of time we had been able to reach. OSome of it
smelled a little. At this point, one of us was struck with an
idea that was so simple that it had naturelly not occurred to us
gooner, Since our minds constantly dwell in the realms of the
transcendental, We would simply load the machine with the refuse
and send the stuff asway into time.

The machine was fully calibrated by this time, so we had some
amusement selecting certain items for certain epochs and conjec-
turing the reactions of the inhabitants thereof when they discov-
ered these anachroanistic items in their mldst. So enthused were
we that we failed to distinguish betwsen lsboratory equipmeant and
the time accumuletiofjs, and before long we had all but denuded the
room. We dld, however, keep a scientifically accurate log of each
item we sent away, and the time into which we projected it.

We sent back coplies of current newspapers so the 17th centuryy
and 1936 whiskey bottles to 1906. We iS5 the Smyth Report to the
l2th Century, and imagined the Indians’~izzlement at seeing it.

The dinosaur we returned, out of compe; @ion, to his own era. In
o falrly wild fashion we disposed of sverything---very whimsically
ve¢ bLhonght. The task finlshed, we retired to our rooms. Almost
be.'ore we fell asleep we both hed forno*ten the time machine. It
wasg a thing accomplished. We forged &hezad into newer problems,
newer vistas, undiscovered realms of sciancse.

We stepped out of the laboratory *rs z¢z 1 morning and were
amazed. We were surrounded by a plastic v -f towering epire-
tipred skyscrapers, of metallic streets end rentastically clad
people. Wingless craft fled silently and swiftly through the
¢by. "My God!M™ cried Pistoff, his customary apiomb gone. "What
ige~~alh this?" We both shot back into the leboratory. 1t was
there, but it was changing. Even as we watched, new equipment
of a fantestic type sprang into being. The time machine, undis-
turbed, sat where we had left it.

The realization of what had happened struck us simnltaneously,
though 1 am sure I was just a little ahead of Pistoff. In sending
off thogse items so carefully gauged to create amusement, we had
11tered the structure of the time-flow., We had created a new time
track. We were in an alternate future. We locked out again. Now
we observed the people mors closely. The women----the womenl! Nine
feet tall, breastless. Green hair and three eyes. We hastily
drew back into our lab. It had changed still more. We grew
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r~ely frightened, or at least Pistoff d4id. Our lab was chan-
fipx. Bince it was the hub of the time change, it changed slowest.
.t was not affected so much--not right away. But it wag drifting

* dually into the alternate future. We knew tacitly that we

nted nothing of this future. We seized upon our time machine.

. consulted our records. (Object losson: Always keep careful
sgpr.s), We shot the machine back through time, got the bundle
o.! nowspapers and returned them to their own time. We loocked out-
side, The tallest buildings now had flat tops instead of spires.
Wi got the empty beer bottle, the stone tablet, the unmentionable
*ipg of nemeless material. And the Smyth Report. We preturned
them to their own times. Wehen we looked outside again, things
were fairly normal.

Pleased et our success, we carefully recaptured all the items
and returned them to their proper and respective eras, and when we
looked out again, we were surprized.

The houses were bullt in octagonal shapes. The air was
flavored with mint. A bush in the front yard was hung with dough-
nuts and golf balls.

Another future! Another time track: But it should not have
been! We had returned everything tc its proper time and place,
heing careful to return them so that they would never ben gone
from their eras more than a half-second, plus or minus. Madly
we searched our records and our memories.

Nothing.

We gseemed doomed to spend our time in some alternate time
track. Of course, we could conjure up 2ll manner of time-tracks
by tampering with the past, but we somehow had = nostalgia for
ir own time. You cannot imagine the nostalgia of being lost
ii". ti.me .

Then, sheepishly, Pistoff muttered something I did not catch
and shyly drew out the pair of panties, used, from his pocket.
He's the sentimental sort.

We sent it back, as Pistoff brushed away a tear. When we
locked outside again, the landscape was the same as it had always
been. Dirt crusted everything. Stupid locking pecple dawdled
along. A faint stink came from the nearby soap factory--~we
breathed the air like it was some celestirl anodyne. Back in
our own time-track.

Pistoff kicked the machine into a corner and that is how it
got broken.
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3.7 D IS SCENES O0f A TY2ICAL "INMURMAY TYTE™ MEETING Of THE

L. A. 3. P. 8.
(By Piprina)

SCPNE: L. A. 3 F. 3. HEADAUARTERS

C74~1CT=R; Po - rie the Ack, Fran Tuney, Charles Burpy, Dale

Harthresker, E. Hic ferdue, Ash Alley, EE! Evans
Tou Ghoulstone, Gus Wodlmouth, Russ (The Dictator)

Hocekins, Local Yokel Jicuel No. 2, Wally (Lizht
Fentastic) vangherty, Olantichesr ILiebscher, and
varioug other characters wao haunt the Club Room
on Thurséay nights,

{As scene 2juns, thunderosus strokes 2¢ Director Hodgkins'! gavel

drown out faint

gtrains of string orchestra in heckground,

nlaying Iienscher's favourite _iece, "Walt's Tryst”.)

DIRICTOR HODGKINS: (clearins throat peremptorily)  The meeting

. TIGRINA:

HOPGEINS:

MAN TANEY:

JUL3EE:

‘ VATTY DAUGHTRTY:

will now come t> order. {Geheral scraping of
chairs and feet, surreptitious whispers, gig-
gles, hurps and other characteristic noises.)
May we have the minutes of the preceding
meeting?

The meeting, under the capahle direction of
Russ Hodgkins, got under way at .....{there
follows a2 half hour or so devoted to the
reading of the minautes, édur.ne which there i8s
more sucrestitions whis,ering, nmipeling,
eorughing, yawning, ete.)

Anyobjectionsoradditions¥ #finse., Minutesstand
asread. Any 0lé business?

(In costomary sitting positioa on chair, with
knees under ears and hands clasned around an-
kles): I wish to5 ananounce intention of tak-
ing the mimeogra h this week. You'll remem-
her 1 was geine to tare Lt last week, hHut the
doodleywhackey on the thinramawhatsit was
hroken and had to be fimed, ancd besldesg, San-
dy and Quiggle had the hiccups and I had to
stay home and take care of them sSince Jackie
had to work that aight &nd I conldn't leave
her out on a limbe....

Ah yes, and two very nice ocnee if T may say
80,

I would like to announce & new project I'm
starting. 1I've designed a new gadget which I
call the "Ego Boo-merang". It 1is reslly
cuite an ingenious device. No matter where
or how you fling it around, with d&irect or
undéerhanded mathod, it always c¢comes hack to
you, satisfection zuaranteed. I intené ¢to
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present this item during the Convention, We
can »rohably sell about five thousand at the
Pacificon and put the rest out on consign-
ment at the Thrifty Drug Stores in the vicin-
ity.

RUIIEE: Oh, that soundés wonderfall 1I'l]l need at least
five of these Lgo 3oo-mérang gadgets for my
polls in "Shangri L'Affaires”.

LAUGHTRTY; Of course, & small smount of money would help
further this uncertaking.

10U GOID3TONE: I move that we allot some money toward this

worthy »roject. 1
EVORET? EValis: I second the motion. '
MR CKINS, Let's see a show of hands on this. (Various ﬂ

smudgy palms are extended upwards). Any oppo-

sition?

(4t this Loint, Samuel D. Russell enters. Lonud applause and
rreetinzs ensue. | '

fIGRINA . Why, hello Sami As usual I gee you're a lit-
tle behind. (A loud spasm c¢f bellowing denot-
ing langhter issues from the vocal chords of

Pran Laney, whose obscene mind misinterprets » 1
this innocent remark. Pigrina blushes fur-
iously. }

R33T: (with treasury account book thsalanced on his
¥nees) Hello, Sam. Glad to see you. Sit ‘
down next to me. Let's see now, you haven't )
been here for a long time, You owe the Club

42 memhershis duss, and then there's the money
for the assessment, etec., ete., etec.

TATE RART: How about asking Art Jocuel for his weekly re-
oort on the atomic situatioh?

TMGIINS: That's a good idea. How ahout it, Art?

ART JOQUEL: Well, things are just ahout the same. Promi~
nent scientists repjort that Husiness is boom-
ing.

WAIT TID33CHCR: 1 wounld like to recommend some fantasy bhooks r
that've just come out on the market. One »of
them is called "After The Atom Bomb, What%".
I haven't had a chance to read it yet, hut I
understand it's rather light reading. In fact
the h20k is composed entirely nof *hlank papes,
Oh--and a good novel I've just finished 1is 1
"The Sentimental Centaur”, by A. E. van Ballot, I
appearing in the cuirent Stupeandous Stories.
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It's & wonderful wistful sort of fantasy.
(Walt's eyes grow misty) I wept through the
whole thing, I really d4id. I heartily recom-
mend it.

3 WILIMORTH: Oh, I dunno., I read the thihg and I thought it
was pretty lousy. 1t was sloppily sentimental,
not very fantastic, and I was completely bored
with it,.

LIEBSCHER: (excitedly) But it wasn't! 1t was absolutely
the most terrific thing I've read in ages. You
gee, the hero---that's the centaur---gets in-
volved with a Venusian meiden who is visiting
earth on her way to Mars, and seeceve

AL ASHIEY: I move that we table this disecussion and turn
the matter over for investigation by the Execu-
tive Committee to be reported upon at the next
meeting.

EVERETT EVANS: I second the motion,
HODGK (NS All iIn. favour say "Aye".
(At this time, Abby Lu and Jim-E Daugherty enter the Club Room,

carryi?g trays on which are an appetizing array of refresh-
ments.

JIN-E; Would anyone 23ike some chogcolate pie? It has s
gpecial topping of Ego Boo-meringue,
ELI'ER PERDUE: (sampling a piece) Mmmm, delicions! What's the .
recipe?
JTir-h Oh, it's a new formula. I uge hard-boiled eglglos.
ARBEBY IU: Who wants some coffee and doughnuts?

PANS IN CHORUS: I do! {and sther remarks in violent affirmetive.)

HODGKINS™ Well, at least we have no trouble voting on that
situation,.

(Curtain rings down on greedy fans stuffing themselves with Abby Lu's
tasty goodies. }
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fas confided to
Forrest ] Ackerman)

The long, low, steek, underslung |Imoysine swung up the street and
screzched to a noiseless hatt In front of the "96" Club., Miss Wanda
Pea Starr, preceded by her pet lemyr, steeped from the car and was per-
sonal ly escorked Into the Club by the proprietor, "Sloppy"™ Maxin.

Hay-
ing successfully solved the murder ot Muyrgatroyd Ackroyd, the White
Shadow swathed himselt 1n hls black cloak and became one with the Inky
nite, which was as black as pitchblende betore 1t has been blended,
which is very black lndeed, we are assured by no less an authority than
Oxnard BC Hemmel .

"Wery well," sald the Head of the Lattn Dept. "We
will put you under contract for one year." "You mean," asked Titfuny
Bayer's Greek, "that | am annumployed?"

At thts, Wanda and ther pet
panda began to rhumba to the sottly slfted strafns of "| Don't Wanda
Walk without You, Zombie."

The long, lew, sieek, underswung Lemurlazine
slung up the street and the street slanged back at iIt. Neet? No,
thanx, |71 take mine dry.

"Wet your whistle, copper?" "Much obllged,
sonnys" So he took hls whistle and dipped 1t In a stream of consclous=
n2ss, supporting Mari-Bether Eddy's contention that "there ts nelther
subs tance nor reality In matter, particularly it the matter be a bee~
ba~ba-|lebscher article,

At that he seized a pencll and wlith hls own
three hands {(both of them) drew the foliowing doodle,
which was hung In art gailerles thruout the worid,
titled "Apple Strudel on the Noodle™, which was only
f1tting and proper, vunder the clrcumstances.,

Remem-
bzer to Vogt ftor me in the f1fthcoming election. | 4
sw2zpt infto office, | promise to do ‘everythlng In my
power to do everythlng in my power.

His breath came
to him {n short pants, and Elsie came over to him In ===
her chemise, which fell to wlithin 4 feet above her knees, which s
knees work it you can get tt, Nieson.

0O, pshaw, Bernard=-«pass the
lard and pralse the {hlammunitlon. There 1's no ftruth to the rumor
that the next Skylarkham of Space Opera wili be entltled "Tea Greena
and No Others", by Ann Sher!dan LaFanne,

Whassamatter you, puns drunk¥
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ESCAPE
by Gens Hunter

I em sitting around . one day sometime in 1941, persulng
my usual pastime of reading wild snd wooly thobcht provoking stuff
which I know 1s termed vaguely "sclence-flction", The mag s, i
believe, a copy of THRILLING WCNDER 3TCRIES. Well, Heving even
legs to &0 than usual, I turn to & page of departments, whleh I
have never before felt the inclination %to read. Unfortunatsly, 1t
turns out to be the reader's column, which is very good about that
time, I dlscover after comparing 1t to later dates. I am intrigu-~
ed. S50 what happens? 50 I start to write letters to the prozines,
They appear in print, In my youthful Innocence I am thrilled to
see the name 0f Hunter in print, I dlacover I am & Fil,

I begin to recelve lotters from other letterhax., I ens-
wer them., Now I am an active fan. I write more letters. I get
more letters. The thing turns into & horrible montage of letters,
atretching milsg into the horlzon, rumnming 1lnto thousends of words,

Then, when I alresdy havs & stf neck, I dlscover tnat I
am not a fan after all. Do I belong to a fan group? WMo, eyl
publish a fenzine? Mo,

I contemplate sulcide. That won't work, For I can sse
my unclean soul suffering in an endlesgs Hades of letters, stfaun-
zinea, etc, Is there no other way out? Yeos. In desperation I
Joln the Navy,. Sometimes in the next two and a half years I wilsh
o] B But never mind. Whlle in the Navy I drop all but a couple
of correspondents., Slowly I em freelng myself of the drug . . .

So a few years later I am driving myself to an aven
worse form of insenity by staying some 18 months on a desdlate
rock in the south Facliflc when Dr. Smyth 2nd hls buddles get to-
gether and knock out an atomle %bomb, thus ending the war. and
thus, unfortunatsly for sif, sending ms homs,

While I em on leave Just prior to dlscharge I d0 a hor-
rible thilng. For a 1long time I hear rumors sbout the terrlble
little house on Bixel Street. Something draws me to this Mececa of
gtfandom, this Shangri-La, this -- I can find no simile. &nd I
dign't want to join that bunch of La3FSlans or the Taclificon;co-
clety, but I did. I ask myself -- I ask you -- what cen be done
about thils aboninabls sltustion,

Here 1 am, formerly an Iinnocent, uncorrupt youth, plung-
ing headlong and without restrzint into fandom. You can already
ses how far 1t has gone. Here I sit, writling out tripe and trivia
for a fanzine, If that was all 1t wouldn't be 80 bad. But I'm
even planning to publish a fanzline myself. That 1s the last stags,
lensman,

30 1f you meet me at the Paciflicon and see that wlld
look In my eyes, 1t 4is not because I've been reading about time
machlnes and mutants and space ships and demona eand stuff. Its
because I'm looking for an escepe from this web in which I cm en-
nmesshed, I'm caught like & rap in & trat, I yell tou.

Quick bomesoddy, thing dosome.

THE ITTER BEND
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olet --leopold Stobullski Liebsoher O3
L‘g& L iFeT]
430 Ranoschnerd Gleep contemplated his navel with a sort of resigned [yalo]
ﬁﬁ@ savolr faire, He wag thinking of someone close to him, His mind wanZ £
B33 dered to a popular song, usuelly blurted out by iniquitous imblbers when 4%@
Eﬁg they have imbibed too copiously: 23%
25 {
T:E Nights are low since you went eway 866
ﬁg 1 dream about you all through the day g8
olatnd My bawdy, my bawdy ikl
336 My body misses you ool
Bod BId

tob Gleep loved music, He hoped some day to make his living deshing out &30
O dittles, Right now he was hard at work on his newest composition = "The
G0U Skeleton Reg, A Serenade for the Well Tempered Clavicle, Qi
et Several nights later Gleep's effusions burst forth in all their glory BID
#%% and he gave birth to the greatest song hit of the age, a ditty that wes .
Lull to malkte him es one with the universe, m@ﬁ
ofo]Hs It all happened too suddenly., He was sitting in the bathtub playing il
800 chess with Elsie Probably, in his favorite position - straddling the wa- OID
f@d terspout. Elsle Probably besame eo enthusimetis over a forthcoming checkfmﬂﬁ
¢ mate that she dislodged the stopper and wes almost sucked down the drein, ﬁm@
¢0f Thies made a profound impression on Ranosohnerd, He fell out of the bath- i o)
358 tub and 1it on the south end of a knife pointing north. £
Dod Thus a startling change of events changed Gleep's entire foundation of ﬁgﬁ
BO0 life, He no longer werked furiously over a compositicn only to have the Gl
06 oritins shower him with raspberries, They now poured forth upon him the
@30 orchards of their hearts, Of one eccord they proclaimed "Sonate for -
£ 3 Skinless Benana" the miracle piece of the age, L
"y Tho {'irst performance of this marvelous composition had a profound &gﬁ
{;.8 influence over the audience, So enrapt was a certain spiritualist who ﬁgﬁ
300 attended the eoncert that during the second movement she materinlized a BB
@0 danana, and a certain magician attending is said to have blossomed forth ?ﬁﬁ
&5% with a whole stalk, g
@at Tune upon tune came forth from the pregnant brain of our hero, He wos &'
B8% the first person in the world to have five of his songs on the hit parade =
833 et tho same time, besides being honored by the Astute Brotherhood of Yo L &
BBD Olde Gregorian Chantys, €98
: Sush songa as A Flirt in Four Flats, Bebop Aleba with the Queen of &jﬂ
$6% Shebo, and When the Clouds Come Out in Turkey and The Nights are Getting 090
883 Murky I'11 Be Bringing up the Spam, Hot Damn immediately found a place in ﬁ@ﬁ
33 the hearte of hoi pollod, The rabble rhumbeed, the cognoscenti congeed, o)
§6D and the worry warts waltzed ecstaticly to Gleep's mellifluous melodies, é“
i 11 :
el ] But, alas, the fertility of Gleep was to wane, One morning while hev™ b
$08 ing o peech of a time paring his toenalls, Renosohnerd stopped his strug- 0w
£i3 plo with a particularly recalcitrent pediocule, plumb tired out, and sud-
868 denly realized that Elsie was the oause of 1t all, If she hadn't dis~
603 lodged the stopper in a fit of chess madness he wHuldn't be the big man hodid
600 was todey. Thus Ranosohnerd fell madly, irrevooably in love, @
T o] He showered love, diamonds, and songs upon her, It was during this -
00f period that heo wrote his last great hit:s "Will You Love Me IN September ﬁgﬁ
£33 As You Did Beside the Bushes", It wae his last great achievement, From oo}
O60 then on Ranoschnerd concentreted purely on loving Elsie, His heart was bl
858 hers, hls arms were hers, his hands were hers, his whole bedy was hers, Bad
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fj oven the two extra fingers he inherited from his Greet Aunt Matilda,
B
8 Over Rever
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Se our hero was contont. He had money, had hed love, he had a home and BOG
ne had Elsies In fact he had everytning, inocluding a bed case of serofula.BDid
ig faet the latter was to prove so complicated that he eventuelly died of

L]

"Elsie," he saild as she set up camp beside his deethbed, "you have giv- OO0
en me the only happiness I've ever known, I have known neither mother or JOU
father, They both died years before I was born. All my life I've wan™ cod
dered in search of happiness, 1've loved women in Shurdablurtenfurt, in OO
Shansafransinetans, in Yollifolligolly, yes, and even one or two in (]
Shildewrilltebillayilleolurtenfill, Texas. (Thanks, Theodore) I've seen Jiw
the Hanging Gardens of Babylon, the @rend Canyon of Arizona, The Leaning (G
Tawor of Pisa and Itve even attended & bacshanale on Bixel Street, but no-
where have I found the beauty and speldnor to compare with your love," bl

Elsie wept and wept, She tore her hair, she got dwn on her knees and BliD
asked that Rencsshnerd be spared, she walked the floor while tears flowsd @0
down her voluptuous thighs, she choked, and wept same more, Onoe she be- Q&fQ
oame so sverwrought she went down to Clency's for a beer. Thie cheered Wil
her up & bit for everyone was &0 wom erful to her. Setohmo MeGillicudy BB
even drank a toast to Gleep's demise. This warmed the soskles of Elsiets (B0
heart and she walked home with e glow and her amour from next door,

But, alas, ss she entered the room our hero was breathing his last, His
breath came in short pants and Elsie oame over to him in her ohemlse, 5he
knelt down beside the bed end stroked his head, and every once in awhile
she stroked his hair - it wus so long and so ocurly, the only one he had &
left,

Ranosechnerd looked up inte Elsiet's eyes. They were so beautiful, so
blue, so fllled with the Joys of heaven, so full of understanding, even the
one in the middle,

Ranoschnerd asked Elsie to put her erms around him, She put one arm )
around his middle, ome around his neck, and with her free arm she oon™ Iﬁg
tinued to stroke his hair. And it was thus that our hero passed from this 8@
world into the next, (Ah} the fantastic at last) With his last breath

G@ﬁ Renoschnerd asked Elsie to oompose a fitting Epiteph for his tombetone,
408~ Which Elsie Probably did,. 10
oot 48
g Here lies the Body of Ranoschnerd Gleep fi ]
il He Died Unawakened, Within His Sleep e
Bad A Musician of M-ans, He Gave the World Songs ofida]
BoY And Row He's in Heaven, Where He Belongwm g
ijo He Sings s He On s Cloud For a Pillow nid
a8 %E E at last laws of Cesar Petrille m@%
Eﬁﬂ g@g@@@@ﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁﬁmﬁﬁuﬁ& i ﬁﬁﬁnﬁﬁﬁmﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁmmﬁﬁmﬁﬂﬁﬁaﬁfﬁﬁﬁﬁ@ﬁwﬁﬁm g
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--0Ogden Nash Rooster
iti Most men I know tell me 3 6
i3 The start of their troubles ggg
&2 Was viewing a women BED
ﬁﬁ? In unmentionoubles 559
EJE When gating at women gg%
i With girth stomachiocal
533 Weering a grdle ﬁ
a 3 Seems quite prachieal A5F
Ladies in chemisos gg%
A58 Never fail to plieses 50
Egu Mother get out the preoipitron ggg
gg And wateh my dust at the Pacifioon 5%
Lo i
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WOTHER'S LITTLE HELPER
GUMS TUP THE WORKS!
OI‘ - ]

have you probloms that VEX you?
have you troubles that PERPLEX
you?
does cverything go wrong whon somothing important is 1in a
hurry of preparation? does 'em, huh, does tem?

then, here 's the happy answer
BLak® TIT ON FaNSOM'S SCAPEGOAT

TH' OL' FOO, HIMSELF

Lissen, mine chillung, and you shall hear a tail of such
terrible terriblencas that you will not be able to sleep for-
evsr MoYre.

Comes soon the PACIFICON, C(Comes the need for some print-
ing for a certain PaCIFICOUN activity. Several fans voluntecer
to help. So does Th! 0l' Foo. 4nd then, what does he do? I
shall relate, HE BUusTS This CHaoB! That's what he does, you
hear the man say, that what he does, the man says, he stys.

Comes some mimeoing to be done. Fans volunteer. So does
Th' ¢1L! Foo. And what does he do? He busts the mimeograrph, so
he does does he. And now we can't get this here wonderiful «nd
mogt Gerrific fenzinc finishad until it gets fixed.

S0 a resolution hzs been passed, unanimously, that here-
after all things that go wrong in Pandom shall be blamed on
this hore now beFQ0s3iled fan, He shall be the ofiicial to-be-
blamed-{or-everything-fan of all Fandom. You, wuocver you nay
be and wherever you may be located, now have official permis-
sion to sv blame him for cnything that happens vhen and how you
don't want it to happen. For this IS official, 4 former Com-
tiunications Officer of the Galactic Roamers made the motion; a
former presiaont of the NFFF seconded it, and it wags passed un-
animously.

And all us Li&SFSeras can only moan and holler -- “Who Lot
That Guy In Here, Anyway?"

Pohgive us, we begs youl Fohgive vs. 0Oh, whoa ic usl!
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To but a single species

Do all the varied races

Of modern man belong.

Before the development

Of marked racial variation,

Many thousand years ago,

And prior to man's dispersal
Through countless migratory waves
To the remeotest corners of the earth
From this common conter of origin
Scmewheore on the arid,

High, central Asiatic plateazu,
11 men spoke a single tongue.

Even in prehistoric, pre~Phoenician
time
With the risc of trade and commerce,
Man recognized the need for a language,
Universal and intornational.
First of the known) languages to
fulfill this need

Wes the cuneiform sceript of Babylon
On tablets baked of ¢lay.,
Virile Aryan reces from the north,
Then brought Greek and Latin
4And Imposed them upon subject peoples
Cf vast empires.
Surviving as a minor, bastard tongue
and source material for scientific

nomenclature, is Greek.
Living on for many centuries
~fter the fall »f Rome
8 the erudite, neutrsl language
Of priest and schelar,
Latia survuved and is living still
8 the ritualistic medium »f the Church,
Three centuries of the Crusades
Produced Lingua Franca.
In the Oriental, China trade,
Pidgin was svolved.

English, a hybrid langusge
Rasieally Teoutonic,

Changed and enhanced by eopious
borrowingzs
From every spoken tongue,

And for half a thousand yéars
The accepted and official medium
0f a world-wide, far-flung empirets
buressaucy
English ¥lso must be comsidefed.
But discard it}
Its complicated phonetics, spelling
and syntax
lake 1t unfit for universal use.
Finding none
Of the naturally evolved tongues
A suitable medium
For international communication,
Beholars, philosophers and philologilsts
During the nineteenth century compounded
Many an artifieial language.
Best suited and sole survivor
Of this scholastic effort
Is ES PE R LNT Q.

and sef

The world now possesses

i language artificial

Auxiliary and interneticnal,

Developed te full blocm,

Capable of wide dissemination,

And comprehensible by the simplest of
men:

E S5 E R A NGEO.

ESPERANTQQI

Lingugl ecement,

That at some future day

VWill help to bind the Peoples of Earth
Into an indissoluble world-state-

an united and demecratic,

Clcsely co-nrdineted and co-operative,
INTERNATIONAL WCRLD COLLIONWE.LTH.

-~Boone M Childs
Chicago, 1llinois, Sept. 24, 1940
Excerpted from AMERIKA ESPERLNTISTC

Number &—March, 191
(This poem was fextured in the first

issue of AUTKTO —June 558EE, or 1941)



'SCIENCFIKCIO E N ' ESPERANTO

Researched by

FOThK

The literature of Esperanto con-
teins a surprising amount of science
Tietion & fantasy. The "kaltaloge" from
the sfeperantp-Asocio de Nord-Amwriko
recognizes the stfield with a special
section labeld FJNTASTIC FICTION.

Follewing is a list of...Ilmagi-
narratives...which have been translated
(or eriginally written) in the ¥niver-
salenpuage:

L DORMLNTO VEKIG!;S
Wakes"--HGWells ! profesy.

Li 1ACSTA USONLNO: "The last Amer-
ican" —Mitchel, tr. by Lehman Wendell,

[LIRUK (INTER DE HCNDCJ }: "Dybuk
{Between Iwo Worlds)"--S Anski e o
Izragl Lojzerowlcz.

PRINCING D¥E MARSQ:
Mars“-Burroughs.

L. TEMPOMAZING K I4 IANDO DE IA
BLINDULCJ :* "The Time Machine & The Coun-
try of the Blind"—uells.

A2IGHADANTE L L LaNTATEN:
Backward"—Bcllamy.

55 HOVSLCT LE EDGar ALLEN POE;
"Six Novels by Poe'.

DOITORO JEXYLL K SINTORC HYDE: "Dy
Jekyll & My Hyde"—Stevenson, tr. by
Wm Morrison % Wm Mann.

FaZhL SULDO: "Fatal Debt"—Ljiocnel
DLlsace tr by Mrs Ferter-Cense.

nI "SH 6" ~lHagzard

Zil « L FINC DE Li MONDC: "In the
2rnd of the wWorlg"-—F Tuglas, tr. by H
“eppik. cstontan, |

Li FERL KATKUNUMO: "The Iron Heal"
—Jack Tondon, tr. by Geo Savide.

L0 FN-TA JARC DK MIL: "love in
the Year 1¢,000"-~from the Spanish of
Joge deo .Jdola {nseudo. "Coroncl Ig-
notus').

L0 DE IZRAEL;
—~Haggard. 4

SaLTEGD TRLNS .InRhIILGT "Teap thru
Millenia"—Esperanto oviginal by Jean
Forpe.

FABELCT DE EZOPC:

"The Sleeper

"4y Princess of

"Loocking

"Moon of Israel®

"hesop's Pablea,

—Condensed frem GUTETD
Vol 4, Hum 2—S3ep S58EE

LINGUISTIC THINKING

BLARBARA T BOVARD

Hurter says that thought-transmis-
sicn could not exist because tog mang
languagos are spoken anu that thoughts
are thought in their cwn language.

A1l right, suppose 'thoy de. Herco
is your answer: & univorsal language--
and the langusge, Esperanto,

Esperanto is widely known in the
werld today—there is no doubt of that.
from pole to pole and fram California te
Japan, around ‘the world, hundreds of pec-
pls who speak hundreds of different ton-
guas correspond and speak together be-
cause they have a common denominator,
nsperanto.

Hundreds of peopple employ thought
transmission. I could go Into detail
and support that statement, but I wen't.
Let it suffice to say that more people
than: ytu think read each other's minduo,.
»nll right, hundreds of peorle speak te-
gether irn a common language, although
thelr own tongues are widely 1iversified.
Hundreds of people use thought-transmig-
sion. Fut the two together, and (I do
net see) why it can't be done,

X c¢ourse, such s plan wouldn't
work in every instance. l.any of these
thought -reeders are imbeciles who cantt
readrfor spell their own names, ‘ard iz
weuld be next to impossible to teach
them a language, even cne as simple av
Esperanto.

and while I still don't think lan-
guage 'is a barrier to thought transmi. -
gion, Hsperanto is the answer if there
iz a barrier.

—Condensed from GUIETO
Yol 2, Num 3--DEC 5fEE

Ti¥speranto is the sole literary
language, and because ¢f that is has ace
quired life and the ability tc live,  hs-
peranto made real this cleverness; to
balance music with algebra, the ability
to express emction with the atility to
express logic."—Karl Baudoin
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This magazine is edited and published at 648 S, Bixel St.,
los Angeles 14, California. It will appear ocoasiomnslly,
at the will of the gods and Dale Hart, Free to membersy of
Fantasy Amateur Press Ass'n and Vengusrd Amateur Press----
ten ocents to others, Trades with other publications sol-
jocited. And letters of corment are welcame,

EDITOR: DALE HART.
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A MAN ONCE DEAD (Poem), by Thelme Phlegar.isseecsssod
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NOTES ON CONTRIBUTORS: Jerry Pacht 1e a former student of
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Toxts.ss s Thelma Phlegar has sppeared in several collect-
fons of poetry,...Robert-Peter Aby is doing post-graduate
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megazines,
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This initial issue 1s reapectfully dedicated to the memory of
DALE BARDING EXUM, Poet and Lover of Beauty., Born: Qctober
23, 1920, Died: January 5, 1246,

From WEYWRRD....

"Great towers, singing to the swm

Who seems to peuse your tips anigh,
The web of will at last is spun---
And I heve resched your glories hizh,"

--"'D.H.E -

"There never lived e mortal men who bent
his appetite beyond his mnaetural sphere
but starv'd and died,...'"—--JOHN KEATS.

- — = — " — e | e el Y e — — S T

AT AND MAN

Atom end Men and blazing sun---
Something thet says, "4ll things are one."

The stars stand out mgainst the sky.
My spirit's dark desire

Grows brighter as I wateh them, Why
Should such thinga 1ift me higher?

I eat a foocd I never knew,
Greatness and futulity

Sup with me, zeining power. Who
Sent such gueste to me?

Atom end Men snd blazing sun=-~-
. Something that says, "All things sre one,"

=-=--~SIDNEY JOENSTON,
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UNKNCWN
by Jerry Pacht

She plodded slowly down the muddy road that led to the oemetery.lt
didn't seem like Vienna. I% weir veiring, The few remaining leaves on
the dead trees geve up their wsck cbruggle and fell listlessly into the
mud,

The gentle but maddenly Incessant wind bit at her face. It bit at
her heart, elso, and at what remzsne” of her nerve, It was ldiffioult,
keeping up your nerve through *arce days of rein, especially when they
had teken him away ond you didr'%t know whers,

The City Authorities couldn®t tell you, Why should they keep track
of o greve in Potter?s Field?

She felt that she heil to Imow where the grove was,

And she asked hersslf why she had to know, Why not leave him in
peace? She migut forgel aocuor L she never found out. 8Still, she was
unable to turn back,

The graveyswd vas even muddier than the road, The only person in
the place was *tho old carelboker who sat huddled behind a small fire of
green wood that smoxed as it burned. He looked at her, then turned his
eyes back to the fire,

She stared anxiously at the long rows of unkept mounds, seeing how
the little drops of rainwater csallected on the shabby crosses nnd drop=
ped te the ground, And she saw many fresh greves,

The winter had been a long one., But he shouldn't heve been taken.
He wes too young. ©Only thirty-six., He was just begimning.

The rein fell a little harder,
"Where have thoy put kim®™" she asked, "They took him ewey three
days ago, in my ebaenze, ard _ must Imow where he is. s wouldl waint wme

to know, 3

The face of the old man softened ms he saw the grief end the be-
wilderment on her face. "They have no reason to tell me whom She cert

tieaad it ealdad e b i nd et i i it e b e ndd i ke sa i R R R LR,


cemetery.lt
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brings, Fraulein, The poor seldom have anyone came here to ssarch for
them, I cannct tell you,"

"But they can't put him eway with no mark, no sign."

"The City sees to the burial of the body and protects it from de~
secration. It can do no more,"

“It's inhuman!” she cried, "He com't lie here forever, mnameless
for all time}"

"The nemes of those who 1le here are not likely to be remembered
for long by posterity," he reminded her gently,

"He might be romembered,” she enswered, "He might be, somehow,”

"I am sorry that I cannot help you, Fraulsin, But you could tell
me his name, What was his name?”

A clap of thunder almost drowned her reply,

"Mogart," she said. ™Wolfgeng Amadeus Mozert."

THE END
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& MAN ONCE DEAD

A men once dead does not ericse,

We elose his light-tormented eoyes
&nd teke the blood that mode him one
With 1llving trees and breeding sun,

A droam once dead is not so still,
Strip it for buriael as we will,

None draine the sly quicksilver stream
Thet fills the arteries of a dreem.

-=-=-=THEIMA PHIEGAR,

From ANADYOMENE,
by Robert-Feter Aby:
"We dare not drift in flowers as wo would
But seek them in o book and find them writ
In @ dead latin; all the windswept wit
Of this green earth is blunted and misunderstood.”
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THE TG ER

By lauw H, Barbusse¥
"Bc & good child," said the mother when her boy went to school,
"Yes, Memn," he replied as he jumped from her arms,

The boy had to walk o long way because there was no school in the
little villege in which he lived.

The sun shone ploasantly although the wind wes still sold, but be-
senso of tho carefulness of the mother, who dressed her beloved child
in the warmest clothes, the boy was very comfortable,

Kiki is the name of our hero, end he enjoyed the love of his par-
ents. They were very happy, not cnly because Kiki was their child but
chiefly because he was such a good child,

Whistling, Kiki wont on his way, Suddenly he noticed a beeutiful
bird on o fence. What =& chancel He threw s stone at the bird snd it
flew awny fearfully.

A little later he saw something move at the edge of the rood, Ohl
What & beeutiful beetle, He caught it and wes scratched slightly by the
mondibless Tho pein was not bod but Kiki was afreid of psin. A&ngrily
he threw the creature t¢ the ground esnd pressed his foot on its little
body. It became o formless mass, and pleesent feelings of vengeance re-
placed his chagrin,

Then he possed the little house of Mrse, Jacques, whom he heted =0
much, She was a malieious old hag, Didntt she throw him out not long
ago when he wented to watch the killing of a pig at the Labouigols?

Kiki hated her, Therefore, he and several smell friends hecd built
a fire to ¥kill her walnut tree. Every morning he tore off part of the
bark of the deand tree, Now, though, he did not have time,

He just had time to throw a stome at her cat, which appeared to be
as old as Mrs, Jaecgques hersslf,

By this time, Kiki wos late, so he had to run, He found the door
of the school closed., He wos terribly embarrassed. This late arrival
would eause him to lose the Merit for Good Conduet,
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He wept when the toacher opened the door. He lied to the glaring
teacher. Breathlessly, he told thet his mother was ill; that he had o
help her, and was lote for this reason.

The tenmcher believod him because he was an agreeable child end mnde
good marks. The teacher did not lmow that Kiki Jecrned very little and
that the other students niways hslped him.

On Saturday, Kiki aroin received the Merit Crsss,” Lnd, on Sunday ,
the good priest smiled nleasantly at him wacn ~hurch weas ocut.He had just
confessed his sins of the week: he ocheated ¢v ha.i,he spotted Rouhierts
ploce with ink beceuse Rouhier was smartor than ho, and he wrote a ncsty
word on the wall of the playroam, The priest immediately gave him obe
solution,

At home, after dinner, Kiki's father was reading the poper when ha
exclaimed loudly, He read that ip Peris they had arrested a young . mure
derer only sixteen years old=---still almost a child,

The parents looked at Kiki fondly, seeing his modesty and his Marit
Cross, And they thanked God who had blessed them with such a noble child.

(Trepslated from the Eeperanto by Myrtle R, Dougles*)
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SPIROGYRA

Strange little ribbom of curving green,
Winding your crystal cell,

You store your food in the day, unseen,
But night reveals your spell:

For when the sun in his flaming strength
Crimsong the western c¢loud,

You shine the buttons on all your length
To make your sweetheanrt proud;

And then, at night, in the moon's white light,

. The fairies donce your stair,

And pond elves coms, in their eifish spite,
To pull the feiries'® hair,

If I could once in a pond ebide,
An elf, insteed of man,
I'd elimb your smooth green edge, and slide,
And slide, and slide egain}
~~~S1IDNEY JOHNSTON.
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AMBITION: A PARABIE . By Dalo Bért

A certein peacock was very embitious., Being the lord of a barnycrd
wos gratifying to o degree, but he felt thet he was created for better
things.

Who cared for the adulation of cockling hens, quacking ducks, and
gobbling turkeyst He wanted to be admired by the world and %o do grect
deods; s0, he ran awny to seek his fortunoc,

The pemcock wendered far and wide for many, meny days--=but there
seemod to be no recognition in the world for him., In strange barnyords,
he wons snubbed by the most elderly of hens and the young cocks pecked
him unmercifully,

His fortunes waned and woned, until a very hot dey found him in the
most dire of straits, His plumego was beautiful no more, he was quite
exhausted, and all about him wns the burning sands of o desert,

Stopping to rest in the shade of e cactus, he noticed a lonthsome
benst known as the Gila Monster. It wes regarding him without enmity or
evon curiosity.

Under ordinary circumstances, the proud peacock never would have
spoken to the homely creature, However, he now fclt humbled end in need
of some friendly conversetion. Accordingly, he unbent o bit,

"l heve beon seeing the world," he declared, with & slight trace of
his old beastfulness. ,

"Fram your appearance, seeing the world is an arduous task instesd
of o glorious adventure,” replied the Monster,

Ignoring the dryness of this observation, <the peacock continued:
"Hove you never wanted to travel? Are you content to stay here forevert"

"Why should I travel?" osked the Beast of the former Boeuty, "Fram
wayfarers such as you, I learn all that I need to knew about the warld,
I am not equipped naturally for lifc outside the desert, just as you are
unfit for existence outside o barnyerd.”

The unlovely being paused a momcent in reflection and then concluded
with this philosophy: "Ambition is a consuming passion, and only the
most cunning of the strong should set themselves ngainst the whole world.
Creatures such as you and I must be content with a small portion. Go to
your heme, foolish one, and seek no more!l"
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RRONZE ROY

Bronze Boy with the love eyes,

Keop away from me,

Your blue, tawny lips like two heavy sheaths
Gope on gleze ivoriss.,

Red josper flecked with foonm

Gleams behind %them,

The swonts of your body

Aro potent and acrid

Like the scent of occean=wechs

Thet murmur of serpentine mysteries,
Your guick brecths swing me

With the blood of your island sens
By which you were born,

Swerthy sovage,

Your darkness frees me,

It beats in my breast, seecking.
Renove not your body, Bronze Boy,
Cur dreams aro filled with its ory.
Come, lot us silently together

Into the perfect stillness,

---~RUPERT REYNOLDS,
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From ANADYOMENE

It is not oxygen we breathe, but time,
Iike fishes in their fluid element,
We gulp the bubbling hours, are spent

With bettls in the rolling tides of years;
Wo drink the tender nectar of our tears
snd slumber in solf-pity's quickeoned lime,

--~-Robert-Peter Aby,
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E; Forlé Sgiontist

The iron in your blood shall ba acerued
To the coffin neils,

And your nitrogen shall feed the baeteria
Thot live on the roots of gress.,

The chemicele which bubbled

In the retorte of your body

Shall be disessociated,

Then blended into the exmot messures

Of explosivew--

4dnd you shall explode with a violenoe
To shake the sters

So that they swing like gibbeted corpses
In 8 midpight wind,

1I: For A Naturnlist

I shnll look bencath smell rocks

And on the inner side of leaves:

It is 8 custom to leave messages there,
I ghell look for messages

Ameng the rocks &nd leaves,

Though you are dead,
These things remuin:
Do not forget

The rocks end lenvesg,

~=-=DALE HART,
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LYRMW.: OFEOUBT

She walks with stately grace,
Her grave, groy eyes a benuty hide
That has no counterpart in lands of time
Or spece;
ind in her movemonts, longuid charms abide.

A grey dusk mists the sir,
But never changes, nover fades,

And neither dewn nor darkness shoades her olime,
Ko glore

Of sun illumines the mouldy balustrades.

There are no eyes to see,
No voice to tell of days that were,
No ears to hear her footsteps die ewny,
The three

0ld prophecies alone accompany her.

She walks with dust and dreams,
All else is still the realm around,
And she nlons has beauty, grave and grey.
Sho scems
& phantom of o kingdom of no sound.

-~=w~DONALD WANDREI,

(Used by express permissiom,)
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LETHE NQ,3% (Special Pecificon Issue) JULY 1946

The entrails are few, but here they are......c.e:v:c0u

COVER Jack Riggs
from the short story, The Head

EDITORIAL ol A Nyers & Riggs
the why and wherefor of this

THE HEAD 2.2 Jay DIdwards
a short weird of a necromancer

FILLER p.4é Jack Riggs
no comments, please

INCIDENTAL p.5 Everett Wyers
this is definitely a possibility

FILLER p.6 Everett Wyers

All djinn comes from a bottie

After turning the crank of our "iards' Little Wonder Worker®
over one thousand times, there are bound to be mistakes, due ne
doubt to that tired fesling in the muscles; S0 plesase excuge any

cruddy copies, The idea of this cecllection of fanzines balng i@
toot our own horns to promote circulation, or whatevar, we shall
endeavor to explain what Lethe is all about. We try to publish

fantasy, straight and humorous, failing to get enough of that type
of material, w¢ decided to publish humorous secience~fietion, arf
serious articles of an interasst to scicnce-fiction fans., This lse
sue is staff written in ordcer to mect the June lst deadline estabm
lished by the promoters of the Pacificen. ¥e do nced material bsd
ly and hope you who read this will heslp us out.

The price of this fanzine is chesap, 2 3¢ stamp or a posteard
will bring it to you for nothing. In order %to receive each copy
of Lethe, a letter commenting on the previous issue is reguested.
Naturally contributors will be sntitled to two or more coples for
free and without requests for another (take it and liks it is oum
motto) The thing is publishad by:

Jack Riggs and Bverett Wyers Prop.
at 1620 Chestnut 3t.
Berkeley-2- Calif.

Run off on the Outhouse Press(We're outsidcers) on liay 20th 1946
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o UL N by Jay Edwards

chair in which he had been sitting. The curious dssigns. and
symbols on his robes flashed afd shimmered even in the gloom
of his chambers, He crossed the uneven stone flooring asnd went t¢
the slit of a window that overlooked the forest of Balmoor. Clasp-

ing his gparled.bande bashind him he began to speak i1n a msasured
golamn tone,

‘[]:nal the sorcerer arose slowly from the ancient throne-like

"Therese, I have not forgotten you, nor my pledged word to you.
lhany months have slipped past recall into the womb of time from wh-
ence they came, and yet I have not found the one that will sate you.
Being an old man time is not important to me and possibly I havz nct
bent all my efforts into the search.

"One grows infinitely weary in conversation with dacmons zand fam-
iliars and such, You have been my constant, comforting companion,
and that also Jay scerve Lo exXplain my tardiness in ebtulning for "ou
your, deareat desirs,”

So saying Unlal turned and walked across the rcom to where the
severed head of a beautiful girl rested on a tall pedestal, The
head was a thing of singular beauty. Long rippling red-gold hair
framed the perfect, pallid oval that was her race, High, arched eoye
brows accentuated the slumbrous blue-grean cyes that were limnzd
with long leshes. The nose was long and patrician, and the partly
opeged lips were hungrily ssnsual. Altogether a face to turn a wmans
nind,

The enigmatic grey eyes of Unlal stared into the hostile cnes of
the unhappy girl. He began to speak without & trace of emotion an
his strangely stiff countenance. "Nature gods are a prankish iov,
Thersse. Thneir sense of humor is of 2 sardonic nature and ruas to
satanic jests, Your very lovely face and twistsd, stunted body must
have afforded them much amusement.

"Wnen you ecame, asking that I use my magic to straighten your
body, or supply a new, more axquisite one; I ~greed. You wers withe
out an ounce of metal to pay. Such things have to be paid for, you
know, but not always in coin. Your payment 1is almost concluded.

The mannsr of settling yvour debt %o me has not been too trving I
trust?"

page 2




The lips writhed and spat, "I hate you Unial! Give me a body 2and
I will destroy you'" Her hair rustled in anger like 1leaves becing
tanbled about by the wind,

A gleam came tco Unlal's watery eyes, 2 gleam that could have been
one of amusement.,

The delicately molded face softened and a large tear rolled from
one of her eyes. '"Plsase,” shs plcaded, "It's been torturc to rost
on this pedestal for months with no body.* 8he lowered the lids of
her oyes in defeat and despair, “Zven my poor warned and bent body
was better than none a2t all, give that back to me then, and I will
depart.” Raising her misty eves to ths unfathomable ones of Unlal,
Ther¢sa silently begged for relcasa,

The thin lips of th¢ old warlock grimly 1ifted at the corners ine-
to a half-smile and he said, "You hated your body, so I took no
pains to prescrve it like your head. Yould you then wear a rotted
decompesed thing for your earthly vehicle?"

Her face c¢cntorted into a visage of utter hate and she sereamed,
"You devil! You...you,..you fiend'" Then the full import of what
Unial had intoned struck her and she blanched. "You wouldn't! You
promised me 2 new body." The ripe, red lips gaped in horror.

"y word ig inviolate, You shall havae your desire consummated
tonight.” He turned slowly and shuffled back to the incredibly odd
throne-1ike seat, “"Someone has disd,” he mumbled almost to himself,

Her syes blazing, Theréese snarled, "You did that to teasc me'! You
sadist! I'11 kill you; I swear it by 21l that's holy. Watch to
yourself old man!*

She continuad to rave and c-.ll dire maledictions upon his head;
but Unlal seemod not to hear. His eyes w.re closed now and the un-
yielding visage as relaxed as it would ever be. As from a great dis
tance came the words, “We shall see, my tigress, ‘e shall sce,*

L B ] L 1k L L

The dusk partially hid the misshapen things worrying the fresh
earth on the new grave. The mound of dirt grew as ths hole went
deeper, Claws scratched wood. Loathsome sounds came from tha pit
gcrapings and a slavering. The scft sound of a coffin 1id being
raised, A slopping and grating noise, then & grotesque.figurc. took .
to the concealing night air bearing the hsadless form of a womzan,

il ¥ # . L L L

The head of Theress dreamed; dreamed of a body, the most gorgeous
body in the whole continent of Relthys. Visions driftaed slowly by;
visions of mighty kings, handsome princelings, and nobles of varying
stations; £11 in an endless train,coming to pay homage to her beauty
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Thon the scens changed; changed to the hateful room that had been
her prison for months. Therese crept on silent cat feet Loward =z
sleeping figure. She held a long wicked knife ard the sleeping form
was that of Unlal the sorceror. The xnife went high then plunged to
bite deeply intd the withered chest. She smiled nleepily Ther a
voice dransd, "awake, Awake, Aweks Therese. Awake. Awakzn to new
lifa,"

Her eyelids opened drowsily, then widened to pocols of astonishe
ment, She saw, facing her, her face surncunting » doly of incred-
ible loveliness, A slim, white body with 2 skin tex*ure like satin,
Soft round shoulders, small perfecily pointed treasts, slender waist
swolling to sleek hips and dewnwarc to Jong, tapering legs ard Liry,
well-formed fzet, "Mine?” shs breathed questioming.ir

"You have but to step forward,” came the measursd tones of Unlal,
"1Tis but a mirror of reality that you s3e .~

She took & hesitant step forward, +then swiled langorously. and
undulated cleser to the mirror, Clothes ware piled on = geat beside
the mirror, wonderful, rich clothes; with z long wicked knire rest.
ing on top. Tossing the knife carelessly to ene s:ids, Thercs& arr-
ayed herself in the resplendant finery. Whirling. 4darcing, and pir-
ouetting, she swirled to the door, blew a mocking kiss to Unlal and
waltzoed ogt tc a waiting coach.

Finis




LETHE

--- by B. J., Wyers

The Sixth World S8TF Convention, Namrska and the cenvention
president stood in the doorway casually watching the excited mob
of junior fans. They were crowded aeound the complete collection
of Amazing, Wonder and Astounding. They pushed and shouted,
rattled the bars and tried franticelly to touch just one magazine
some actually fighting for the priveleged places next to the
locked and barred bookeases, Othera, the more experienced, wvere
huddled together on the outskirts of the herd, 2vidently, to
judge from the covetsous glances cast at the collection, planning
to pilfer a mag. or ao,

Finally the president looked at his watch and shout.d, "All
right, youse guys, 1it's time for chow." Then, .as the fans re=-
luoctantly turned from the stacks of magazings, "that ain't nut-
tin', anyway, Namreka here has & whole garage full down in L.a."

It waa @ustomary for the junior fans to pay silent honnage to
number one fan Namreka but now they clamored arocund him. That is
all but one shy lcoking young fan from northern Czlifornia., This
individual paused and watched +the mob surround the first fan a
speculative gleam in his eye, his tongus lolling on his chin.

If Namreka hadn't been slightly worn and torn while conducting
an auction 1later thut night and if the ensuing excitement had
been less intense, it might have been noticed that the shy young
fan was missing from his usual piace on the outskirta of the
group. As it was the number one fan departed for home, in order
to gat another suit of c¢lothes, amid a tremendous ovation from

the fen, Espscially from these who possessed shreds of his forme
er suit,

%ell, what with one thing and another Namreka didn't arrive
home until well into the wee small hours. «hen he finally did
gel home he made his way to his bed room and procceded to prepare
for much. necded rest,

Half way through this process he heard a psculiar noise from
outside. Peering out the window he observed a truck backed up to
the wide flung doors of his garage. Like a flash the meaning of
the scene penetrated his migd. Swearing vividly he fcund his

page 5



LETHE

automatic and dashed madly ddwnstairs in his night shirt. This
was unfortunate, He made noise,

Outside, in the garage, a shadowy figure droppsd the stack of
old, very old Astoundings it had Ween loading on the truck and
stood quite still, listening. Then it faded back int> the inky
darkness apd produced a long wicked looking 45,

Nawureka rushed inte the building vowing angrily hefd kill
every lousey mag. thief in the joint, He stopped. MYiell, where
the o#"fa' ML a' (Si#y are you? Come out or I'll spray the plaes
with lead,"”

An ovil chuckle drifted to his ears, "What, and mess up this
treasure trove,"

"Yes, dammit,” The numter one fan groaned 2t the thought,
"To bad Nemreka, in that case you've got to die."

The garage reverberzted with shots. Through the smoke a stage
gering figure c¢ould bhe seen. It¥s knees Ifolded., Then. FPFlopl
It pitched forward on its facse,

A rush of feet, The whir of & starter and the truck lesped
inte thes streczt. It vainishad arounl a corner.

The police were stuuped. Days 1léngthensd into weeks with no
results, Nobody would kill a2 man for a few moth ecaten old masza-
zines, they said. They laughed at thes fans who pointed out the

fact that a whole garage full of old moth gaten ma_azines was
missing,

In northern California a youth crouched in a basement, droocle

ing. Around him were stacks and stacks cof rarsz oll Amazings,
Astoundings, etc:
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1E ZOMNBIZ's FREZ CUILE TO THE MUGGS IN THE GALLIY:

Reading from left to right, one row affter andtucr, as you always
read unless you hanpen to he thinsese,

The sroup maessed on the porehh is  3lan Shack es it used to be.
Seated in the foreground we see Xen Kryeger, Milton Ashley and Frank
Robinson, Directly behind trhese thres zre Walt Llehscher with his arm
around nari Beth ftheeler, 41 Ashley, FE Hvans, and Jack Wiedenbeck
wishing he had his arm sround samebody. Finally, standing on the porch
in the rear, we have Q0llie Saari with his ditto around Thelms liorszan,
Elsie.Janaua, Abby Lu ashley, Zd Counts, and Sgt. Lynn bDricces.

Cn the far right we agala see Marl RBeth whezler, and friends,

Now to the smaller phobopyapis below, The two bashful pgentlemen
gtanding before somebody's xarsaga are 3Sem rloskowitz and Don VWollheim.
he sqall, penslve puss pastel] ahove tunir heads is Art Sehnert,

Lookit the legay ~irl with the seldier We are told he . is Fob
Hoffman and she 1s Phil Eronseon's sister, Beverl". Immediately below
this charming couple we see a charming trio: Walt Daugherty, Joe Tortg-
ier and Tom Wright, That's a weeping willow, maybe, behind them,

Lift your eyes up and to the near right. Ah--a studious Tellow
reading a five-year-old copy of Astounding (the fotc is that old, too)
mist bg---yes, it is D.B. Thompson, Below him we aspgain chance across a
cnarming couple: C.L. iloore mnd Russ Hodgkilns, Wondcr what her snouse
thinks of thie? The villeinous leoking husky below C.L, loore is that
scrouge of the Canadian wastelands, Les Croutch. Up we zo again. See
thet hand=0me, homey visame smiling mysterlously at you° That's the
pride of hartshorne, Oklmhoma: James Russell ‘ray., &nd Jook--that face
and that drooping cigaret beneath Grayl! That's old hotfoot Cyril Kern-
Lluth himself, sneerding at us, ho doubt,

Hext row: A pretty «wWAC: she's Dorothy Les Tina Pohl, The bicorn
staring at her isn't so dumb., The small upright nicture of tho fellow
with the stripsd tie is Fred fohl, husband of the pretty WAC., .e isn't
so duinb, either: ths army made him take hils intelligencs test twice
because his score was so hi~h the Tirst time they wouldn't believe it.
Next to him in a black tie and a l.ona Lisa smile is Elmer Ferdue with
his hair combed,

Which brings us to the bottom row. The three ~ents on the scfe
all wrapred up in PFantasite angd emsch other are Dr, C.L. Rarretit, CLALT
Simal, and John Chapman, A&nhd ahal ¥We have & girl in a Hole: he'° now
known as [yrtie Douglas and she has 2z swim sult on a2il rlmht. fuk
Just look at those two. homely beezers snarling at us. from the last
picturel Uzgh, how awful to have faces like that, “The Look®" is Frankie
Robingon once arain, and tihe smiriking soldier is Wed Connoive

These pictures are not to Le used in covering rat holas,

LE ZOMBIE
Box 260, BLOOMINGTON, ILL.
RETUTN POITAGE CUARARTEED






Vol,4 THE IARTIAK IRWS~IBTTER ¥eo. Special

Published by the Parks Streiff Censtruction Coe

~ Yorten Wills - Director of Publieation

It was reporied todey by artinn ¢ IEITURIANS DERATE
pourcee ibkat the bartender down at ° ADNISSION TO IARTIAN UNIOX
"GUS* e HEER GARDET™ casually mens i Iemurisans, Dayvee and Dorist ment

tioned the fact that he wished thet 'ip the Berth city of Salen in selom
the Hartians on Tellus would learnm iconclave on Tuesday, the beginninf-
to speak Epglishill 'of o Terrestinl year, te congratul-

There was a slight commotion fo]“’nte ocach other upon their admission
lowed by a devastating explosions, to the hely lartian Order.

Lase fumeral Vednesdays Through telepathic discussion it.

TERAFFIF RIS IR HUTR I RIURIKNRM S o qoolded thot these two shell in

SCINOID BEINGS Ithe near future cttempt to orgonize
Destroy FPirates iall other Varmish drinking Lonur-

8cinold beings, intelligent 1ife” :y,ns inte o Martian Iocal,This Lo~
heretofor little Imown or noticed, :o.3 5n311 be named after o few uore
residing on the largest satellite ofmcetings and the base work set up
Proc¥on B sprang inio the liwelight (5o that new members can be accongd=

by wiping out, without any weapehs ; .. q_

but a band (comsisting of flutes, " 'py. 45 strange vibrations emanste
trumpete, and tubas) and daggers a {ing from the Home Office of the lpe
sword, and a hendfull of lartian  'yti,pn Order the conclave was reces=

Sledge~hammers, e large detactment ;504 until nessages hod been receiv-
of well armed pirayes., They first |.q. Thesc wure the messages?
plﬂyed "0de tp a Scarecrou's ]..:Other?()m‘TeliB to DGW@B:FOI' Petets soke
inelaw" (by James Streiff) with the| .+" "Love en out there om the East
band, "and then attacked with theeu~ g 4 (va stop stalling. We waamt
tlery, The pirates had, of course, {action, get the local started,
imecdiatly put theirfingers 4in thai@navae to Telis : Dontt be inm such
earsy indeed they hod dome this with, y.ry its Dorkist whots holding
such force that they couldm't withdbup the proccedings.eez bit too ek
rav their fingers and were cold meaty,npnish for New Yeors I beleivel.Sha
to the Scinoid beings, ' 's been arguing withe the @reen Dre
Scinoid beings are large cmeebdagon and asking the MIGETY 1LI0SCOVI-
like creoturés possesing brains of CH te¢ forgive her for somthing or

o _high order, .the other, better comtact her abeut
***f********************************it. Ower.
FIASH=====---ERUPTION :Two,Telis to DeristiHey lay off the

Three cities on Venus went ub in yornish and listen to your maéterts
a 8ingle explesion lapst night when iveice,There's work to be dene,whats
several kogs of hiddom Varmish rea-{+his I hear nbout you arguing with
Ched their Beventh yeale AS 18 'aell the greoen Dragon? Come on’ antc up
known Varnish will explede 1f it 18, porist to Tel#s:Hi, lle? Nope, mo V-
not drunk before it reaches matur- |arnish,..just overwork.Struth,realy
ity. But I promise to get going om the

Special Varnish finderswill be lnew Iocol as soon as humonly poss =

euployed,to determime whether or nobivle, And tell Dayvee to stop ace =
on Venuse '1 hordly even kno what it tostes
************************************1ike. Oh Dayvec...are you and ETE

Erf the Green Dragon vias last segﬁyconing to SHULTZ's with me? Amd

floting past Saturns ony informotiofioy toe Telis , You'll be there?
concerning him will be greatly app=l §o everone adjourmed te SHULTZ's

recinted,(ED)} BAR, and drank cach ether under the
FEEEEEE R E R AN e bR SRR PSS S plastic tableB'A uost aucoessﬂl
necoting,

(Poris Currier)
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HEW VARHISH
Arcton-~ The Parks Streiff Con-~ 1
struction Company today announced

substance recently discovered in
the thirty-third dimention,
*********%***%******a***w%***L****ﬁ
STOGK REFPORG®S " | ;
Hartian bonds dronped 1,000,000 !
points after the declaration of war!
On Mars- The nrige of Mnokl furs
from Alpha Centauri rose from 2 yat
to 729 m ulls per lub,
FoWAE 027 A HH RN R IR K KN e Al R i
PIANS VOYAGE
O 27th DEMERTION:
pntwerp, Telus (Sol 1II) Am enter-
prising young linrtian is plonningom
meking o vory hazardous journey to
the 27th dimention, B Sy
The groundwork for this expéditio
was laid by Pennington's vi€ét to
the 10726th dimention two ycors ago
“he intervening time hog been spent
anelysing and ceeimiloting the dato
which he gathered then, The recults
of this exvedition would indicate |
that the 27th moy someday be more
useful than the 5th and almost as
ngeful ns the Elst,
-
VNY, REPORTER HAS TARROW
ESCAFE . po-

IEAVES OFWE JUIP AHEAD OF BOLE

serom~ A llartian faithful te the
cause of o0ld linrp, tedny arrived
here in o battered hul that 2t one|
time hed been o spaee ship. Ho told:
of rioti i : r L
gty e i the stofle oL AR
geized gll civic ond csgential bui-
ldings and had attenpted to destroy
the buildings of the Porks Streiff
Construction Comprny, however he
had tzken the files ard set off o ‘

T T e e i R AL R o imd

borib, One jump zhend of the revolu-

REPORTS FROII SHULTZtS

The Gods_ gave thelr reacilons teo tike

the dissolution of the universe to

o new thpe vernish comntaining a new|OUT &pcclal :
|presented hercwithins

!MOSHABKENNING "It cleared cway some

reporter and they ore

of the accumulated debris"
KIONO "It wnode the pecoples of the
universe realize the inportance of.
keeping it in tact" :
ARLINIINT: "Xt greived me to see the
suffering of wy poople, but I knew
they would come thru with flying
colore " L e B
JUCIFER"Hehehehehehehehehehehet . -
JOE "Pass the Xeno" (How'd he get
in here?), l'ost of the other diet-
ies hnd simil~r stontements to make,.
i T M M o M L SN
STRANGE, ITIGRATION TOWARD ARCTURIS
Piuton, (Sol IV). Bob Porks repo-
rted today that there is a large
migration of creatures toword Lrce
turus, 0On recent trips, the Arctue
rus Bound Streetcors have carried
lorge numbers of intelligent, semia-
intelligent and non-intelligent
creatures,Some of the Tellurian cr=-
eatures viere Ptrongdons, trilobites
and flying fish, There were hnyrin=
cgsops and dulanibs from ilnrs, Two
demons from the nwon, o group of -.
Jovian "Things" and Neptunian abr-
igires, there were olso dragons and
little men and nll other types of
creatures from all over the Golaxy,
Even one of the dcecendants of the .
Eich has gone there., In addition

SR

} there ore unteld numbers of crestus

tures who went in their own ships:
and thus werec not noticed, liartian
Sgicntists hnve becen puzzling over
this situation for some time and
as yet ' n conclusion has not been
releansed.

Bl s m g F e mrrFetipoero s b s s 2t e

mtym 1£titll1lvl'!l"tllllllit
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tionists he had tnken the only ship  The mite of liay 10th {Tellurian
left at the port, om irert wreck | time)was o continuous chain of sha-
and rebuilding it in spnce, undier | ttering explosions, bachie revelry
fire from the planet, ond later the and mass murders. The athoritics
blockading fleete He got as for os upon questioning o couple of liarts
Sereon before it was wrecked comple= ' ions were confronted with the reply
tely. ‘that it was due to the influx of
RHRAE IR K L Goies Flts K o n kst w¥i ik xx trilobites inte the South Africon
ADVERTISTIEDNT Sene Indeed the police ~re puzzled .
All space pilots interested iA no end,

g ood Job apply ot Jorngvon ot a f.‘."_ F T y4
-ﬁ?ﬂ e e AL T U LI LT e S i L e L

1shed every 72 doys.cost is O9¢ per issue, Editor: Telis Streiff



TPER3 OF OPINICK

THIS PACIFICON EDITION OF MOPSY

shetild intreduce you to the FAPA Braim Trust.
The amorphous group se styled thoroly heeh  over such subjects 2o the follow-
ing in thelr individzines distributed by the mailings of the Fantasy Amateur
Preac Association, If you think you'd like to get in on those kul} esossiore,
see Al Aghley, FAPA secretary, who will put your name on the waiviay iiue.

THE DAY YE OULTRRATE

"1%hen in the Course of humen Events, it becowes necessary for one Psuple to dla~
golve the Folitical Bands which have connected them with another, and tc assume
among the Powvers of the Barth, the aseparate and equal Station to which the laws
of Moture and of Maturs's God entitls them,--'"

"That's a lot sf stuff!, intor-
rupted Robert, who was a shining example of progressive education.

T{het's a lot
of stuff about it?" acked the teacher, who was very patient, as progressive odu-
cation requires,

"Oh, the whols thing", ansvered Robert, "He talks like God had
ordainod tho system of national sovereignty--°
Zustacs, who had read 3tuart Chase,
apoks up, "And he tolks about one people and another people as if tho Americana
wore marked off from Englishmen; cctually a third of thie country was tory."

"Yeah .
continued Robert, "he starts out by assuming everytihing he intends to prove. He
pays in the course of human eventsz it has become necescsarr flor the Unlited States
to gsecede. Personally, i think it wae a punk idea; if we'd stayed in the British |
Empire, we'd be running things now."”

The teacher %took a deep breath. "You have to romember the purpsse of this decla-
ration. Over half of the Americans had already made vp their minds in favor of
pecespion. The job of the committes was to draw up a statement to solidify ihat
gentiment, and also 4to show certain Eurcpeans that political ideas they entertained
would justify intervention on the American side. For all this, it was necessary
to base secespion on principles of right and wrong, not merely nighte-makes-right.
Seeing the flimsy moral basis for a lot of latter-day declarations, j think you
should appreciate this guality in the Neclaratlon of Independence. Remember that,
rightly or wrong, the men who started our natlon on its independent courece believed
that justice d'manded it, And along with that, remember that we atarted out with
a decent reepect for the opinions of mankind; and with the excoptlion of national-
ietic and selfisch minorities, we have always tried to keep the good will of man-

kind
Someons in the back row smothered a lablo-lingual roll behind hie palms.

"Let'es go on with our reading. ’'--a dscent Reapect to the Opinions of Mankind re-
quires that they should declare the causes which impel them %o the Separation. --

We hold these Truths to be self-evident,'"
TSvary ideology has to start out with
pome dogmatic axioms”, Robert said aloud to no one in particular, -
"'that all Men

are created equal,'"
Again that rude noleo from the back row,

f¥that they are en-
dowed by theip Creator with certain umaliensble Rights,' ~1 think we ought to step
there for a minute end make sure we underatend whet is meant by unalienable, ‘Alien'
in thoss times was a g¢ommon verb relating to property, which meant to sell or give
away. ‘Then the greaf thiniers of the Unlightemment said that these rights wore un-
alienable, they didn't mean that the righta could not be wrongfully denied thea, or


individzir.es

forfeited Decauss of a man's criminally iufringlog the righte of othert. They
simply meant that a man could nod comtranct augy his matural ripghite-~ever tolay
Americen courds will mb anfo-ce & contitch whien amounis ts slevery--; and if
you romomber oboud the theory of noeizl contr:oht, as e baniz of the ptata, you
ray realize what thot 'unalierenle’ impliss as to the rightful powere o8 she
state.”

Hut what proof did they havo Yoo all thie?" asked a mors respeoctinl
student, laster Brown, "Bverybedy mews thuat povernwent dida’t orizinmate the
way they thot it did.”

Nrybe this is thy kind of thing that becomwes true if it

io strongly asserted and belleved. Righte, you lmovw, exisd ovuly in the winds of
men; bubt If enud men believe thatl soms righte are indestructible, they ray become
0. The theory of sccial compaet 13 not cuits as abaurd as it sounds, Thosa men
wore no fools. I remember a bosit that you mey hove studied in Miss Dmbert's clasa,
which get out to explain nmuslc, end the difforent ways thers ere of gelting variety
into it, To rake these ~2lsar in your cind, the auihcr imagined a rma solting out
12 exporimont to tiry to invernt musie. DSHomeons of a future day mignt read that book
anpd think thut the auther aciually believod thia fiction; we kmow that it ie werely
a convenlent device for getting the prianciples straipgnt,”

"Do you thiuk the natural-
righte phlloscphers reelly kaey that there wasn't any Golden Age or Steto of Nature
back in the pasi?®

"Jefferson, Paine, and Franklin, al least, were a very differ-
ont breed from the Augustane such as Samuel Johmson. Thelr intercst in naturml
history wae remarimble, They believed im progress, and thay rojected the etory
of Adom,

"But let's po on with the Dsclaration: 'that nmong thnses are Life, Liberiy, and
the Pursult of llappinece--' UOive Jelfergon credit for that. Ho didn't say 'Pro-
pexty', though he believed it 4o be one ol the matural rights--and in a pocially
juot eociety, there's no reasen why it ehouldn’t be--; he put in something that
every man can have, however poor,"

"It doesn't mean anything more than 'Liborty'"
Robert said,

"But it adds a great deal of cubstance to the idea of Liberiy. It
implies the muny ways in which mon may pursue happiness-~by indvetry, Ly soclel
1ife, by self-improvement--in a1l of whish they should be fres. There's an impli-
cation that if every man hac a right to pursue happiness, a0 mon has a right to
epitofnlly or selfishly put unreasovable obstacles in his way. "That o securs
these Riphts, Covernments are imstituted emong Vea, deriving their just Powers from
tha Consent of the Soverned,"” --Hetice hey gay 'just Fowere'; this whole stotement
is a description of what ought to be, znot necssearily vhat is. ‘that whooever any
Form of Government becomza desiructive of theoo Fnds, it is the Right of the recple
to alter or 4o adbolish it, and to iustitule new Goverument, leying ite Foundation
on such Principles, and organizing its Powers in cuch.Form, ns to them ghall scem
likely to effect their Safety and Hapwinssa.' Do you realize that thie was the
first timo that 2 natici had been estaulished soliely on this principls of the right
of revolution? It was an spochal ovent For tha%t alono. and because of lia success
no modern government can feel sscurs without assaring itself of popular suppsrt.
8inee the invention of the 'equalizer', ns maun ear afford to push ancther too far:
and since the American Rovolutlen wo govortient dares oppregs ils people heedlensly.

"Notice the reasomnble tone of this next romerk: ‘'Prudence, indeed, will diciate
that Governments lonp sstedblished should not bs enanged for licht and transient
Caunes; and accordingly all Experience hiath ehewr, that Menkind are mors disposed
to suffer, vhile fvile are suvyferahlo, than to right themasives by aboliiabing the
Porme to vhich they are nccustomed.' Thisz Liluetrates Jefferson’s ballel that tre
ethice hie espoused was harmonious «ith the natwral etructure of husan caturs and
society, ‘'Bub vhen o long Train of Abusoz and Usurpations, pursuing Invariably tae
same Object, ewincos a Dezign to reduce ther unter wbsoluta Despotien, it is thaelz
Right, it is thelr Duty, bto throw off such Government and to provide new (Guarie
for thelr future Security;.' o aboul that; ie it e can'o doty to join in throwing




off a tyronny, though ho personally pots along all right under it?"
o one expressed
an opinion,

*1Such hae been the patient Sufferance of these Colonien; and such is now the No-
cesnity which conptrains them to alter thelir former Syatems of Govermment.,' I ex-
pected one of you cynics to say somothing about that patient gsufferance. 'The lla-
tory of the prescnt Xing of Great-Britaln ie e llistory of repeated Injuries and
Usurpations, all having in direct Object ths “stablishment of an absolute Tyranny
over these 3tates. To prove this, let Faucts be submitied 4o a candid WYorld.'

"hat
follows, ap you might expect, dossn't always como up to the common weaning of 'Facts';
rather it io an ozpression of one side of the picture as the hottest heads saw it,
and freousntly & single incident is the basis for a cherge which sounds in tha mul-
titudes. No attention ls paid to the often pood ressons for such practices ms trans-
porting royal appeintees for trial in Bngland vhen charged in the colonies, .

Yot,
who expcote wholly reasonable appraisals in wartime? Certeinly nol in posters is-
susd by the -arring gevornment. IF it be decided that the cause is just, or neces-
eary, the objset muot be to rally public opinion by any msana which deoes not too
much endanger the peaceomliing, nor defeat itself by exeggeratlon and falsification.
A more coldly inteliectunl and balanced docwment than this Deelaration would neot
have enlisted such general support. If you have read the etories of the Revolution
which were noalgned to you, you must realize how grimly every shred of publiec sup-
port was needed, when large partas of the people were loyeliest, and many of the na-
tion's chief cities in the King's hands,

S0 the only gquestion is, was the war justified in tho first place? Robert thinks
not, TYet we must consider that what nappened dn the United States during the
socond half of ite history, frou 1776 4o now, was without equal anywhere else in
the world, not even in Canada and Australia, the countries moat like oursslvea but
not independent until recently. The placing of local responsibilily in local hands,
the fresdom alloved men to do as they wished with the resources of the continent,
while lending tc enormous abupes, yeot also led to the devslopment here of a etrength
without which civilization might have besn lost. And the fact that men granted
almost complete freodom from restinint acted no worss than they did hes greatly
increansd mankind's feith in men,

"I ¢can't find eny sign that the weaknosees of
the Declaration have had eny haraful =ffecte. If peopie have gometimes been mie-
led as 4o the bapls and meening of the maxim that sll men ars equal; if they have
underestimated the reasonableness of democracy's logie; it would be hard to say
that ths casting of the Declaration in other torme would have avoided these mis-
apprehensions.

"The good effects of the Daclaration of Independence and ite con-
firmtion in the Revolution of 1800 mre apparent. You may think of the present
condition of tho United States ss the result of an inevitable growth; but i belleve
that boack in its formative days, it could easily have gone off on a wrong courae,
or been left without certaln inbuilt moral primciples which have preserved it in
later days., The world'es pioneer republic might have been stillborn if Pemngylva-
nians had boen more friendly to the occupying British arwles of 1777, or the Ameri-
can arnmies at Sarztoge less devoted. I can imagine a United States in the hande of
an aristocracy so blind that they would have tried to subject the Micsissippi Valley
to rule by the East, foreing it to form & separats nation. I bslieve thad an Americe
lof't in the hands of the populists of the 1780s, without the intelligent leaderszhip
of men like Jefferson and Madison, could have diesolved into warring sovereignties,
each impoverished by mercantilisi policies. I cen ses an America of the time of
Jacksen, in which the soriid eide of democretic practices would be the whole of
the coin, falling quickly into the decay of modern France. Without this document'n
placing of democratic principles on e high intellectual plene, men such ap Emereon
and Thoreseu might never have been inepired o put their ideas into the framework



of ethical democrocy; ond when the crliois came halfway in our national history
tho men of the Horth and "iest could have lacked the fider that Tmerson's teachings
gave, and courteouvaly acquiesced in permanent division., Wighoui the insistent
principles of the Declaration of Independence alwaeys in the background, our im-
perialistic adventures of the 1840e or the 1890z would have continued unchecked
till vo became a most-hated-nation to the oppresced peoples of the world,”

Turning once agein to the faceimile, the teacher concluded, "And notice how these
lending men of the American states put 2ll the wsight behind this parchment that
they realistically could, in pursuance of which some of them spent later years of
the war in British prisons: 'And for the support of this Declaration, with o firm .
Reliance on tho Protoction of divine Providence, 16 mutually pledge to cach other

our lLives, our Fortunes, and our saored Honor.'"

ALLEGORICAL

Tho Emplire was dying. Empires usually die without the fact being realized
by contemporaries, but the impending dissolution of the Third Galactic Empire was
already & matter of common discussion in intellectual circles. Among its remain-
ing loyul adherente there was a formless feeling of uncase, thoughte which none
dored exproes plainly. And among the general population of the galaxy there was
mainly an indifferencs,

The Empire was not crumbling before aseaults from without nor intrigues within.
Nominally, ite eway was nearly as great as it had ever been--slthough many worlde
which failed to pay taxes and/or render homage were given extensions of their citi-
zenship in order to help out appearancea,

No, tre weakneose which was consuming tho Bmpire was the cld ever-present one
of paucity of usoful functions to perform. The ecmpires had never been very vital
parte of the life of the galaxy, but some optimists had hoped, and others had besn
willing to be convinced, that the Third Empire would succecd where ite predecessors i
had failed, Except for the broadcasts from the imperial radio, however, it had
never been easy to tell whether the empire was active or not; twice the Third had
virtually died, and men on the plancts had gone akout their business in much the
same way o wvhen the triple-wrench scepter was at its height. low for the third
time it was declining, ani the cause was the same an before in its own history (con-
temporary explanations %o the contrary notwithstanding) and in the history of ite
predecessors: that lack of important functions in malactic life, and the erippling
rod tape with vhich it had swathed ite agencioes in its vizorous youth,

Let us oxamine come of the sctual operations carried on in the Empire's name,
the great nmumber of which had led men to hepe for permanence from this one.

The previous regent had established a commercial clearing houss in MeB, a
thinly populated part of the galaxy, which filled a long-felt need (the Second
Fmpire had a similar agency). Ite establichment in MeB had not been by the free
choice of the regent, but resulted from the existence there and nowhere else of a
corporation willing to operate the cleoaring-house pervice. Now the imperial aue-
pices under which the sgency had bsen formed wers no longer of any value to it,
oxcopt ao the affiliation entitled it to notices on the imperial radio station.

Since tho clearing house had from the beginning placed advertising at other sta-
tions aleo, the overshadowing of the inperial station by powerful independent ones
made the officlal recognition unimporiant lindeed. -

All empires had had radlo atations; they wore the very symbol of authority.,
every pedty noble within or without the roalm having one aleso. The present e~
peror's aotation, however, had fallen low., This was partly due to the division of -
responsibllity for it. Much of the script for lts programs was propared on the
new throne-planet or its eatellite, sent to another system for electrical tran-
scription, and fimally to yat another for broadeasting. The result wae an erratlc
schedule of broadeasts, low listener-interest, and technical imperfections in the
transmission,

So far as men knew, the priests of the Welko order were still worlking for the
emperor, civilizing new planete; but lately they had not been bringing in the great



nugmber of converts who had ence kept tho Enpire impoaing despite losses sloe~
whero; a betteor showing had been made by a single member of tho Counecil reecently
on a trip to the relatively civilized oystem of Pal Alpha Delta. Horeover, the
pricets, like the clearing house, no longer neaded tho Emplre. They could carry
on thelr missionary activities and terraforaing practically as well without its
existones, save that it seemed more fitting to have a government in whone name
{0 ¢lainm new planets. It was being suggested, however, thet whem 8 new vervion
of the bible was issued for digtribution to the heathen, it should be in the name
of the pricetly order and the chuzch only,

Public worke thrusut the galaxy bore plaquee attriduting them 4o the Bmpirs;
but most mon who ot cbout it believed that thse works would have been carried
out by the same locul lobor, whsthor or not the imperial bureaucrscy had been
directing operatiors. 'he new emperor, who was his owa chief adminlstrator, at-
terpted %o co-ordirale public worke and other projecto thruout the galexy, and
nie telecalls weore courteously rceceived, bub 1t was often feund that loeal authori-
ties had completed blusprints while the imperial oifices were still considering
whom ‘o appoint mg architect.

A serious blow to imperial prestige was the amncuncement of row peerages
shortly after the new emperor'e corcnation. HKnighthoods of the Order of the
Empire had been hily regarded because they seemed to have the hoinor of the whole
univerce behind them. But the horwrs this 4ime wore oo badly chosen, and some
of them bestowed on such undeserving creatures of the emperor--who strongly in-
fluenced the selections, though they were cstensibly based on a gemeral vote--
that even deserving honorees were ashamed to wear thelr cresis, preferring tho
ordeors of the Vawpire or of the Bear-¥olf, which were not imperially sponsored.

Yoz, tho illusion that the omplre was impeortant was beginning to fade from
rwen's minds, which meant that the actual process was far advanced. The immediate
impression, however, was that the new emperor had merely fallen belew his prede-
cogsoor on the throne. This was true only in the sense that the new administration
had failed to fulfill the promise of the old one. But even the intellipgentsia,
who had scoffed at him in his time, now epolte with nootalgis of the days of good
King Rvan.

The new emperor must cortainly bear mch of the blame for his government's
failure to meet the neceds that men had szpected the empire to meet, and for which
they wers now looking olsevhere. le was a man of groat energy, erratic tempora~-
nent, aboolutely no judgment of the abilities of subordinates, and withal en ego-
tiom which mde hii many enemies. His Councll of Five were now almost wholly out
of sympathy with hin and divided among themselves principally on the question of
whether the realm wae worth trying to save.

As we have mentioned, empires had never besn sirong. The little Firet Empire,
which initiated the intoretellar Olymplee, had been little more than o petty ldng-
don with powerful radios and widespread prestipe. The dictatorship that wus the
Second Empire had stapged the greatest Games of all time, but accomplished hardly
anything olse. The Third Enpire, profiting by some of the mistaokes of former ones,
had at first enlisted greater popular support that any other, had indeed gome into
exiotoence thru popular demand, The imperinl idea, inherited from intraplanetary
beginnings, died hard; mon simply felt that there ought to be a government over all.
And so one effort eryer enother had been made.

Yot there had always been many local lords and republies which had not ac-
knowledged themsclves subjests. Recently, with the quieting of trepidation-storms
which had swept thru tho universe, many local govermmente hed eprung up or ox-
panded in unorganized territories. At one end of the galaxy, where dead stars
were being flared into renewed lifw, the ancient dynesty of Phi Alpha Delta had
reasserted iteslf, and ite allegiance wae uncertain, but its potential povers were
undeniably greater than those in the immediate control of theo emperor. At the
other ond of the galaxy the star-cluster called Michelangelo, racked by many civil
conflicts bub claiming a continuous soversignty over more planete than any other
thru three empires, was a aouree® of juptifiable concern @ the holder of the triple
wrench., Such eingle~star eystems as FC-235 snd Albion, beyond the galexy's edge,
which had never acknowledged the emperor lord, nor shown any consern ai the omission.
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were among the brightoot Lighte in the firmoment.
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Yet there was a {ooling that some unifying influcnce, more tham the Federation
of Articane and Publiec Administrators, wae neoded 4o preserve and cnrich the cul-
ture that cll ecivilized worids shered. So men loolked more and more %o the Founda-
tion, Taie inofitution, incorporated under the lawe of ¥ichelangelo, did notd
trace ites origin back to anything imperiel, and its complete independence weighed
in ite favor. Llong discusead, it was at lest in process of sotiing up shop, and
ita prospectus brightened men's eyes more than the optimietic promunciamentoes of
the cempereor had done for mony a moon,

The Poundation, according %o ite plen, would drop the prctence of consulting
with local governments which had hamsirung the emperors. It was not a governmont
ab all; its approach wap entirely funectiomal., Certain nceds were to be met -
arrangenents for exchange of students, adjustment of currency fluctuzilons, ce-
gignment of wavelengths, ete -~ and the Foumdatlon offercd these services for a
cubseription price equivalent ¢o the Imperial taxes but carefully net called taxas.
It oeemed possible, too, that the Foundation wight gather up suen remnants of
imparial institutions ac the Interstellar barter-market or the commercial clearing
houwse, if they could profit from affiliation with a galactie-wide orgunization.
Since the lifetims trustee of the Foundation was a man of knovm aplility and devo-
tion, subscribers were more sure of getiing thelr money's worth from the Foundation
than they have sver beon about tho Rumpire,

There was talk, ‘oo, of a Second Foundation. This was generally conziderad
to be a folk tale, but sueh reporte omid that another foundation was being eatab-
lizhed at the other end of the galaxy. This foundation wac %0 speclalize in a
different way, “horeas the First Foundation was privnarily a repository. recording,
and routine clerieal center, the Second Foundation would bend its efforts toward
production of new thirnge, and original resecrch in the many fine laboratories and
libraries which dotted its reglon, .

‘Iith the approech of the Olympic Gawes, at which representatives from all
ovor the galaxy and frow the lonely worlde beyond would atiend and discuca many
topics besides athletiece, interesnt in the controst bhotween Waopire and Foundation
vas helghtened by spoculations as to an impendinz ehouwdown there. It was gonsrally
belisved, however, by thrsc who considered the question, that the Empire would
fade out of the plcture uithout any direct conflict.

LADY JINDEMERE'S FAN

For thoss who have not seen previous discussions, let's review briefly the
objections to use of the words "fan” and "fandom" to describe ue:

The word "fan® is elang. It is believed to derive from "fanatic”. The moot
commen application of the word in general ueage is to rabid followers of baschall
and other sports, or of movies and particular movie astars (ses for example Li'l
Abneg's take~of'fs on Sinatra fan clubs, in which the word "fandom" hae also been
used ),

It follows that insofar as we 1lat ourselves be known as “"fans®, we invite con-
notations which make it virtually impossible for an outsider to take us eeriocusly,
and materially hinder efforis to interest people of l=arning or intelligeonco in
joining or supporting us.

True, "fan” is established by long usapge, and is built into other worde such e
as "fanzine", so that it could not ezaily be abandoned altogethier. Thewrso are, how-
ever, nunerous substitutes which coulld be inereasingly vsed until "fan® beccmen
very limited, A phrase such ao "fantcsy enthusiasts” or "devotees of ecience-
fiction” is less 1likely to puzzle, ax well as repel, persons only elipghtly acquainted
with us., "Fantasites" is the best gomeral substitute that i have found, more pro-
nounceable and probably better coincge than "fanteiziste” or "fantast”. "Stefnist”
hase acquired the snecial mezning vf active fan. “"Scientifictionisti” ie a fair des-
ignation for any faithful readesr of fantasy, Oampbell uses "seience-fictionist’.

In some circumstances ons can speak of "members" or "fellow-hebhyistse'.

Ap for "fandom”, there are several substituteos whieh are truer to real condi-

tione and lees indicative of an unhealthvy attituds toward our avocation. One altemmative




is to speak in the plural of tho persous who are fandom, which ¢an often be done.
Yore often, "the microcosm” will serve. “Panation" is a whimsy that can be used
for variety, and is in ne dangsr of goneoral accepltance. And whers a statement
actually applice only to the mewmbers of a particular organization, such as the
FAPA, that name should be better used than "fandom”.

Come on, fanas, let’s purge fandom of these twe objectionable words!

130 NOY, 'THENZVER I HEAR ANYONE TALKING ABOUT 'SERVICE', ALL I JANT TO KNOY IS ...%

Apologists for capitalism / rugged indivicualism / privats enterprise / the
Anerican lay / free enterprise {choose one) ars in the habit of seying that vnder
our competitive system, the people that best serve the public are rewarded with
Success. DBul let's lock at a typical businessman who hes suddenly decided that
he'd like to make more money out of his business. Here are some of the poseibili-
ties he may consider:

I. Minimize ocutzo.
1. Move to where cocta are lower,
2. Expand vertically.
A. teduce labor coots.
a, Fight ualons,
1. Cut or keep down wages.
2, Reduce force.
2. Hire an efficiency expert.
b. Use labor-saving machinery wherever possible.
B. Reduce materials costa.
1. Investigate new plastics and other waterials.
2. Use shoddy material when you cen sell it nyhow,
%Z. Pay veterans to purchase govermment surplus for you at special rates,
4, 1f your financial position 1¢ strongsr, force suppliers to give you
robates or apecial rates.
0. Reduce overhead,
1. Dodge texes; prevericate on returns; lobby for speclal exemptions.
2. Falsify use to get lower utility rates, insurance,.

3. Skimp on safety devices and health equipment.,
II. Maximize income,

A. Raige prices.
1. Build up a monopoly.
». Produce or handle "higher quality” products.
%. Break government controls.
B. Increase sales.
a. Advertise; send out high-preasure salesmen.
t. Offer prizes.
e¢. Run introductory bargain offers.
d. Dress up your product, place of business,.
a. Acquire a civiec reputation,
1. Take it away from gompetitors.
a. Torpedo them in the money markat.
b. Sabotage their production and distribution.
c. Issue credit ecrip.
4, Buy them out.
2, Stimulate denand.
z. Look for new needs and meet them,
b. Make people think they need something.

i. New weys of doing 0)d things-~cigarettn lighters, Reynolds pens,.
1i. 3ell feminine products to wen--perfumes, decdorants.--and v/veru\ﬂ\

ili. Make common people want luxury goods.
¢. Inaugurate easy payment plans.

THAT'S ALL P
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D. 3. ~Thompson
1527 Lovin St., ilexandrie 5, Lo, or 3021 ¥ St,, Lincoln, Vebreska
o MoTe o, "3t pradnst ot I i s 946

Greetin s, all+ This ish of Pdail£2uR is intended for inclusion in the
special sACIPICOL superzine. It will e&lse be gireulated through the FAPL,

I probebly won't be at the Pasificon. 4 month ego, I apnlied for trens-
fer oversess, preferably to Jopan, in my present stetus as draftsscn in eivil
service, Ten dovs leter, I was in Tew Orlesns, being processed for tr-nafer to
the Fhillipines. I wes rejected on a phrsicsl defect I hed listed--and +hich
ned been passed-~on my oririnal ennlicsation. The Recruiting Officer scid he
tnot the defect no lonjer disgualifying, but wrean't sure. Seid he -rould let me
know. IWo weeks prssed; no neis. 1 geve up. Torey (Fav 29) comes e telegrom
suying "you are reinsteted as 5 -7 for trensfer to Jepan. Plense rire accept-
ance. 50 I did, but asked for confirmetion of presumntion that I won't be
disqualifiec agein for thiesame defect. If Ok, I'1l nrobebly be in Lincoln,
visiting my folks, eerly in June. I'1l be hrocessed et Omehe, instead of Few
Orleans. Or I mey be right here in Mlexendria, cussing the v:geries of Red
Tepe.

The trip to le« Orlsans was enlivened by having the honlty-tonk in «hich
I got e room (hotel, uid you say? Little you knowt) shot up by & peeved cus-
tomer et 5:00 A. i, . The nesrest slug missed my room bv 3 feet., Yeon; I staved
there tiue next night, too. Also, there ebsued a2 plessent visit sith Emile E.
Greenleaf, 17-veer-old fen <ith Forteen leenin: s (#roun 3; see srticle) aho
resides at the intrigsuing eddre-s of 1303 Iystery St. Don't ever ask Emile whet
ting to etart to 2 hall geme. He s2id "7:30 for the srendstend." fnd the to
of us got & nice place slong the right field fovl-line; nice reen zress,

There may or ey not be & rasuler issue of rifAFTSUR in the July meiling.
vepends on cl roumst. nees mresently bevond our control.

—— amm aw r—
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FANDOM AS A WAY OF LIFE#

"Doc" Lowndes stated the essence of ell this when he wrote that Fandom ™is
not & completely unorthodox and different wey of life." It follows from that
statement that fans must mix intoc non-fan affairs if anything resembling & com-
plete way of life is to be achieved.

First, let us consider those elements in Fandom which contribute to = sane
way of 1ife. It seems to me thet The Fantasy Sense, with whatever connotations
you choose to impute to the term, may be mccepted as the prineipal, and perhaps
the only, factor which differentiates fans from non-fans. This Sense at its best
aerves a3 & very satisfactory sort of glass through which to obserbe the doings
of that interesting majority whose members either never developed this speciel
Sense, or else lost it with the epproach of maturity. It also may serve as &
useful guide in determining the direction of a fen's non-fan activities. It
makes & more logicel end liberal basis for making decisions than, for example,

a State Church, or a major politice)l party. It is sounder primarily because its
possessors are enabled to perceive more clearly than most, many of "The Worlds

of If," and to compare these Worlds with the one one in Which we live, observing
these other manifestations of multi-dimensional spece-time with a critical eye,
to the end that our own segment of the continuum mey be improved end strengthened.

The edvent of the atomic bomb has changed, in some degree, the ecceptability
of the arguments for and against the establishment of &n expanded Slan Center,
destined to serve as 8 sort of "ersenal of progress" while the rest of the world
pursues a course of senseless self-destruction. The bomb has made tho iden some-
what more ottractive, since the means of self-destruction have been so preatly
sugmented. On the other homd, the same bomb has mode the eactual long-continued
existence of such & project, practiemlly a&n impossible dream, since such an es-
teblishment would be a prime target of any would-be egressor--and with the bomb,
it would be a comparitively easy mefter to destroy the Center with a single blow.

However, neither of these arguments slters the fundeamental woaknesses of the
plan. The whole idea is one which any intelligent end thoughtful fen in unlikely
to take seriously, if he devotes real thought to it. As an exercise in mental
gymnestics, it is all to the good, of course. In eny case, such a plan implies
e degree of gloomy pessimism usually associated with such professional 'viewers
with elarm” as elderly dyspeptics whose milk-and-bread diet has gone sour on
them. 4And if the bomb has augmented the bases for such fears, it has also opened
the way to great advances.

The "arsenal of Progress" idea also implies, that fans, and others'with very
similar qualities, are more level-headed, more progressive, more interested in
humen welfare as opposed to individual gain, and more willing to co-operate for
the general welfare, then ere other equally intelligent groups. It elso implies
8 sensitivity to and snd an understanding of slight chenges, before they become
apparent to the genersl publiec. I will egree that fans possess more genuine al-
truistie interest in future humsn hapniness than is common to similar groups
with other interests, and that there is an unusual degree of sensitivity to so=-
cial and cultural change. As to prongress, fans can't even agree on & definition
for that; and they have already demonstrated a rather highly developed opposition
to efforts to promote genuine co-operation (through the writing of such articles
88 this, for example) the quasi-success ofthe NFFF not withstanding. And I've
never known any fan to make & serious claim of being lesvel-headed, although 1
recall thet one did once make the wholly meaningless statement thet he was "mora
normal™ than most others. I forget whether rum or gin was responsible. 4nd,
finelly, alertness and sensitivity to change are prime requisites of a good sol-
dier, of whom there were s very great meany in the late War,

Just why fans are so prone to look on the dark side, and to moan over the
lost opportunities of our time is hard to say. If anything is to be learned
from history, it is this; that history is cyclic; that is, it tends to repeat
itself within broad limits. Morsover, up to now, each crest in the historic
cycle has representod some kind of an advance over those preceding it. In eér-

e A ke D W ar = A e S e S T A g A P e S e S D e ek R A g sl

sRevised from original version in PHANNY for the Spring, 1944 FAPA Mailing.
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liest historical times, the most sdvanced peoples killed &1l prisoners of war;

We regard such a practice with horror. Leter, prisoners were enslaved for life;
that was & genuine advancement of major importence. It made possible, for exam-
p}e, the Golden Age of Pericles, and much of the enginesring achieved by the Egyp-
tians end Romans. In the last war, we quartered and fed prisoners approximately
the same as our own troops, and paid them for such non-military tasks as cutting
sugar cane or picking coctton. After the war, we sent them home.

Progress from crest to crest shows up in other lines, too. The high point
in Egypdon! culture was superior in severel ways to the preceding Babylonian cul-
ture, although not in mll. The Greeks carried Egyptian develoments to a new high,
and produced much original work of their own, in the fields of philosophy,
methematics, and government. The Romans transformed Greek ideams into hard,
prectical roads end bridges and ways of government. The Middle Ages pr oduced
unsurpassed erchitectural triumphs, and carried the art of “logical™ reasoning
from & priori deta to its ultimate (&nd, perhaps, ridiculous!) limit, During
each o iese broad crests, humnanity advanced beyond an intervening period of
retrogression; in some cases, as for example, the kKiddle Ages, the retrogression
in meny lines continued through the peried of high development of specialties.

Perhaps there are some fans wWho consider the Age of Pericles superior to the
Twentieth Century, but I doubt it. That Age wans besed on slave labor; so firmly
based thet such a practical invention as Hero's Engine was regarded, even by the
inventor, as nothing but & toy. The Greeks, to be sure, eschieved mugh with 1lit-
tle; yet it has been said that they might heve achieved far more, hed it not been
for certain glaring shortcomings of their culture; a culture which made of Geo-
metry a sort of aggravatedpuzzle for the idle rich, and scorned its proctical
opplications; which embroidored arithmentic with fenoiful magical qunlities
which precluded its practical use; cnd produced Aristotle, a man of prodigious
capabilities of whom it was long seid thet he knew everything worth knowing (a
statement with which he would scarcely have agreed)} and of whom it is now often
said that he had a positive genius for finding the wrong answer to every problen,
no matter how obvious. And incidentelly, they had wars in those deys, too.

Our own Age is often charped with excessive concentration on the "physical®
as opposed to the "spiritual®™ values in life. Disregarding the obvious argument
that the concept of independent existence of the "spiritual®™ and "pnysrcel" is
the product of muddled thinking, have we not our fosicrucians; our Aldous Huxley,
eand the meny others who devote their energics, as did the "spiriturl™ leaders be-
fore them, not to seeking the truth, but seeking to prove that their preconceived
notions of &ruth are indeed true?

The Greek, Roman, Medieval, and Renascence periods were only a few of meny
c¢rests in human development; crests which grew out of periods of cultural abase~
ment compared to which our late depression was as nothing at all,

All of which leads to the proposition that the astonishing fan habit of as-
suming thet we are heasding for an oblivien from which only a mirascle can save us,
is completely out of keeping both with the teachings of history, and with the
quelities which ere asswned to go into the make-up of a fen. Granted, the bomb
has greatly incrcased the possibility that the next war will throw humanity into
a tmilspin surpassing anything in the past, tho fact still remteing that war is
not inevitable; and, barring a war in the immediste future, we can almost say
that the first trip to the moon is inevitsble within the foreseeable future.

We are living in a period of rapid change, comparsble on a vast scele to that
immediately preceeding the advent of The Golden Age. Unlike the Grecks, we have
unlimited horizons before us, because we are independent of purely humen and ani-
mal sources of energy, with control of atomic energy offering & dazzling pros=-
pect such as we but dreamed of e few short years ago. 'there the Greeks had
scores of brillient men, we have hundreds of thousands; where they had achieved
their ideals of human comfort, we have only begun to approach ours; where they
hed only the boundaries of the HMediterranean, we have B whole Solar System as &
spur to our advancement; perhnps a whole Galaxy. And some fens heve talked of
retiring to an isolsted Citedel, and preserving what we have!

The way to schieve fan ideals is to work for them here and now, with what
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we have; not by trying for miracles, but by using every means possible to de-
feat the forces of reaction and defeatism; 2and in this we will be working with
millions of people with fine ideals end confidencm in our ability to solve the
pressing problems of the immediate future.

The most importent single element with which every progressive and idealistic
individual can work effectively is through the ballot box. And lately, & second
line of attéck--remrlly an extension of the first--has .come into general use; that
is the letter or tslegram to the member of Congress who represents your district.
Trere are, of course, theoretioal arguments aginst using this last means in a
republic; it interferes, 'tis said, with the privelige bestowed upon our repre-
sentatives to interpret the will of the people in the light of their own exalted
corvictions end superior familiarity with and understandings of the problems in
question; in other words, it is viewed with elarm as an attempt to superimpose
something ekin to true democracy upon our republican form of government. Quite
so; and I'm all for that,

There is also the practical consideration thet letters on evsery subject from
every voter would swamp the meils and swamp the secretarial forces of the legis-
lative bodies.

It mey be pointed out that neither of these considerations have ever in the
least interfered with the exercise of this right by organized groups with peid
lobbyists. There is no particular reason why the rest of us should step aside
aad let these groups do a1l the work of "democratizing" our republicen form of
government.

Machine politics owes much of its power to the fact that millions of honest
and iaealistic people refuse to vote, because "one side is as bad as the other,”
or else throw eway their votes by casting them for the candidates of some obscure
party representing en ideeal completely beyond the grasp and immediate aspire-
tions of the rank and file voters. Be it noted that those .+ho cast their bal-
lots at the dictates of the highest bidder vote; those citizens who have an exe
to grind vote; and because those who have no axe to grind, or who will not sell
their rights as citizens to the highest bidder refuse to exercise those righta
on their own account, the anti-social minorities are able to remain. in power.
And, in snite of all the efforts of thefew intelligent, liberal crusaders who
menapge to get elected into the office, the reectionary elements remain in power,
because they are willing to stoop to methods their more honest colleagues will
not use,

The future is whet we make it--end that includes atomie annihiletion, for
we will be responsible for that too, if it comes. Progress in the commonly ac=-
copted sense is not inevitable, certeinly; but it is ours if we work for it.

Such progress hes never been fast enough for the young man ~ho is out to reform
the world, but their is some compensation in the thought that it is alweys far
too fast for the confirmed reactionary.

Fans certainly look out of plece among the oalemity-howling worshippers of
"The Good 0ld Deys;™ those bitter reactionaries to whom change mesns destruction;
those pe rsons who will not and scannot comprehend chenge except in a rotrograde
direction. They dwell lovingly on the merits of "The good five cent oigar” end
the nickel stein of "suds,™ but say very little--et least for publiocation-~~about
$#9.00-a-week tops for common labor.

rert 0007 ===
"Sell Me A Ticket, Mister"

“Sell me a tioket, Mister. Sell me a ticket, Mister.
I'm tired of seeing I want to stend alone

A human being sthere the thin winds moen
On every foot of spece; Aoross the desert's face;
I'm tired of the sight I want no more of men--
Of srtificial light-- I want to live again--

I want to see the stars! I'm going home-~-to Marst™

—tmt 000~ ==
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Gray Day

The sky is gray, ond the rain.
The pines stend bleck snd stark
Against the sky. Creatures
0f Madnees, born of the Dark,
Mock enéd gibber melignly
Among the sreetops. In vein
0 I strive not to see them. Eyes olosed,
I turn ewey; but my fear
nill nct leeve me. Their night-mare featuras
Stey with me, sherp and clear,
Graven upon my brain.
m=—t 000003 ==

Tryst
by James Russell Gray

I loved & women once, when I was young,
Whose eycs were fire, whose heir was like the sky
On moocnless nights; but something froze my tongue;
She never knew, unless she guessed, that I
Adored her so. She took long walls alone,
Always at night, and once I followed har
into the darlmess--for my doubts had grown
To monstrous size. I watched the shadows stir;
A man-like fipure waited in & glade
Beside & marshy, shallow little crsek;
The women kissed her lover, and they made
4 terrifying picture choek to cheek;
And horror worked within my soul like yeast--
The cresture hed the muzzle of a beastt
===: 000008 ==

Clairvoyance

I see the trails of rocket jets
Among the sters.
I see the traila but I cannot see
The cargoe.
The rocketw«trails are the same
ihether the cargo be Life
Or Desth.

m-eaz 00000 m=~ B
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Either that sound
Is the rustle of wind-driven leaves and cold rain hitting the window--
Or it is the murmuwr of swarms of monkey-feet
That run and leap through bdraonches overheed,
Thet throng through swaying trestops
Ten nillion years ago.
Some pert of me rshich is the ghost of them
Krekesr,
Szes through their eyes and hears the sounds they heard,
Livas only for the swift sure swing of hand on branch, and lesap, and hand

foot on branch, and leap, and
Somecday the ghost of me will walk
In scmething else's mind--
Scme ¢old sutumn dey
witen the wind drives the lesves and the rain.

«=-Chan Devis
—-—=3 00000 ==

and
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On Forteans
-~-Being & rambling dissertation based on random observations of no signifigance.

Forteanism apparently attracts several rather distinct types of people.
First, but far from foremost, ere those serious searchers after unvarnished
truth, who gee in Fort's methods and collected data, a worthwhile approach to
the many unsolved problems of the Universe. Prastically all Forteans olaim to
balong to this group, but it is obwious that relatively fewe--of the vocal end
literate ones, at any rate~-are numbered emong the members of this select cirele.

A vory muoh larger grour consists of those odd individuala who have al-
roady solved the major problems, at least to their own satisfaction, and Beek
1n Forteanism & means of provinE the supposed truth of their conclusiont. Some
of these really have something to offer in the way of hypotheses, but greetly
wenken their poeition and the worth of their proposals, by their one-sided ap-
proecn, seeking and utilizing, as they do, only positive evidence, and disre-
garding the negative.

A third group oconsists of those ensrgetic and generally thoughtful indi-
viduels whe enjoy collecting and collating Fortean material, end in developing
thersfrom various more~or-less fantastic theories to asocount for the seemingly
ine>plicable phenomena encountered in this sorew~ball Universe of ours. Many
of this group are on the fringe of the select circle mentioned above, MNot in-
frequontly they produce soms excellent story-idees. They tend, however, as do
these of the second group, to disregard such principles as that whish goes,
aporoximéetely thuss “ihen a choice is to be mede between two or more explanatione
of & gizon phenomen, the simplest whloh is consistent with the facts shall be
chosen.

The fourth, and apparently largest group, is made up of craskpots; neurotic
individuals who attribute to Forteanism e religious aspect which is almost com-
icelly at odds with Fort's om exnressed aims. These people tend to embrace
astrology, theosophy, the Shaver "myths," and a plethora of other ~iems and
-ologies. Fort's collected date impress them little, if at all; they go insteed,
in all seriousness, for his humorous "explenations." Every new "theory" put
foriexd by the third group is seized upon as the letest and greatest "truth"
of all; end if this latest "discovery" is completely contrary to all those
"truths®™ which preceded it, that iz a)l the better; the old had lost its sppeal
anyway, through long familierity.

Pecple are mostly oraskpots, anyway, aren't they? <hy, otherwise, would
they write stuff like this?

L L33 ooooo -

Banquet On Blmck Bayou

I
All men shun Blaock Bayou at Midnight
hen the moon rides full and high;
The strongest take fright at the ghastly sight
That greets the passer-by.

11 I11
The Darky rools his glesming eyes; The Cajin mskes an ancjient sign;
His face grows pale with fear; Chants charms in Frenoh archaie;
The ewful ories There are things that dine
4As the victim dies In the bright meon shine
aAre horrible to hear. That meke the bravest quake.
: v

The full moon rises in the East;
Bleck Bayou is my goal.
1 om merked by the Beast; tonight I shall feast
On & testy snack--YOUR SOUL!
=rnei 000005 ===
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Milton A. Rothman 2113 N. Franklin St.
Philadelphla 22, Pa.
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This publication customarily published for members of the Fantasy

Amoteur Press Assoclatlion only, but due to the lnsanity that goes
along wlth conventlons, this is a speclal number.
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Now that we have used up as much space as we can on the for-
mallities, comes the hard part of finding something particularly
witty, erudite, and brilliant to put down on these here pages.

{And if you guys think this stuff 1s being composed on the stencil,
youse are nuts. I always revise at least three times. How else
comes thet free-flowlng, care-free, free-for-all, fancy free style?)
(Boy cen that guy Rotumen 1is,) (Who you callin a 1ilar?) (You,
bud.) (Oh yeh?) (Yeh.) (Hey fellas cut it out,)

Lets go out and come 1n again.

You know what this 1s? The convention, I mean, and let's
have no cracks from the peanut gallery. This convention marks
the tenth anniversary of the first sclence fletlon conventlon.

I just found it out when I was looking through the Fancyclopedla.

Yassuh, 11l granchildren, I feel llke an ole grandaddy when
I reallze that 1t was ten years gago that Sunday morning when
the crowd from New York decided to come down to Philadelrhie and
vislit the boys there, Altogether there maybe¢ were twenty of us
in the iilving room of my house, That makes me pretiy dlstingulshed,
I guess, having the first coaventlon at my house. At the time it
moatly meant sweepling up clgarette butts and pretzel crumbs. Buat
15 was pretty execiting, anyway.

Conventlons always have been excliting things. Good times,
arguments, feuds beginning, feuds endlng, suamething happening
every mlnute untll you flop down at the end, wcrn to a frezzle
and happy that 1t's ancther year before you nave to go through
the whele thing egealn.



PLENUM Page two

Yassuh, the thoughts go back to those early 4aysS.iccvecsroasns

(Here's where this guy Rothman starts reminisecing. What a
sentimental slop he 1s,)

The almost forgotten meeting In Queens .,.... the only remasine
ing memory of that 1s envy at Sykora's well-equipped basement
lasboratory..... Isn't that where we first came across the Seclence
Fiction Special, a double gooey concoction wherein sliced bananas
represented the spaceshlp segments of Spacchounds of the IPC, and
verious flavors of lcecream represented forgotten symbols of stf.
ss»e»s s« Shouting an accolade to Gernsback,

ses+sIhe Phlleco .,.. Michellsm and the Committee for the
Political Advancement of Sclence Flction .... Oh sing me a song of
soclal significance ..... Oh Ghu, what has happened to soclal sig-
nificance? {(Vanished with the Depresslon .. people are happy Now. )

see+.The Newarkon, remembered chlefly by the Battle of the
Buffet, and first meetings with Very Important People.

«++2+Then the New York Convention, with the Exclusion Act,
Here for the first time my comera begins to refresh my memory, and
out of my old albums I can pick scenes which bring events back into
clear focus, Here are Ackerman sad Morojo in thelr futurlistic
costumes......And remember that first meeting with Ackerman when
I didn't know 1t was Ackerman because he called himself Weaver
Wright, and people plotted to get me to say nasty things about
Ackerman, end I didn't bite.......Well well, here's Jack Williamson
and Eando Binder arnd L.A, Eshbbch:....and a shot of the street-
corner conventlon, with Woliheim, Michel, and Fred Pohl in a hud-
dle, trying to flgure ocut hov to get into the conventiom hall af-
ter being excluded......and those are the guys who became edltors
afterwards..... Moral:s to become an editor get exeluded from a
conventiom .

se.s.The Chicon ,... my Argus was stolen, so no plectures of
that, alas....But out of the files comes the folder with Chicon
souvenirs....Here's the song sheet Jack Speer mimecod with Here are
Pans from Enccladus, Here are Fans from Luna's Face ... Marching
Song of FooFoo0.....S50uvenir booklets, printed program, Dr, Smith's
speech..s.othe dust of memorles of the abortive parade thru Chi-
cago's streets ... Relnsberg stm ding on top of somethingorother
in front of thec Hotel Chicagoan making a soapbox address.... the
trek from the YMCiL Hotel to the rallroad station with fifty or so
fans followling me all the way up to the traifesesssse

The Denvention.ss..«The WIDNERIDE,.....Look, here in my file
1s the log book I kept on that ride in Widner's rattletrapes..
Autogrophs of Art Widner, Julie Unger, John Bell, and Bob Madle,
who took part In the rlde.....names of places where we stopped...
there's the joint in Cumberland, lid., where I found a well-done
cockroach in my egg after eating helf of it ....the egg, I mecan.,.
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«» 2 Driving all night through Indiana, and crawling up Tucker's
goorsiep I the mapnlngniS Jd. . .

.++«.A Tfew autographs are here, and the notation: There 1s
no truth to the rumor that Milty took a bath to collect the well-
known $25. Signed, Bob Tucker......That would be the 25 bucks
Tremalne offered to thHe fan who made the most sacrifices to attend
the convention,

Here 1s a Western Union blank filled out in pencil and it
reads: To Sam Moskowltz, 621 Trenton Ave., Newark, New Jersey,
Having a swell time. Wish you were here. ILove & XXX Cyril Kornbluth,

«+ee.And here's a sheet of paper which for a minute I thought
was part of the original draft of Slan, and how in Ghu did I ever
come intc posseasion of sueh a thing ..... but now I remember ....
It's the seript of Art Widner's "Granny" act at the costume party.

+re.Here’s the 1little pencilled sign whigh Robert Helnlein
wore as his costume: Adem Stink, the World's licat Lifelike Robot.
«sessht the back of my notebook are some psncilled notes which seem
rather 1dliotie +ve.... but urp, they represent my half of a conver-
sation with Louls Russell Chesuvenet, at wnose place the Wicnerlde
stopped on the way back. Chauvenet teing deaf, any prolonged con-
versation with him must take place in wrlting, at least from my end
of 1t......There was one time, remember, when the conversation was
held on a typewriter with hectograph ribbon, and the entire thing
was subsequently published......... This is what that sort of thing
1s lisble to look 1lke: (Copied verbatim from my notebook.)

How do you 1llke the conventlon mags?

The NFFF must start worklng soon, and the conventlon voted
thet the NFrFF should be the bedy to plan and perform the program
proposed by EEEZvans. He gave no definlte program, but suggested
that a ccmmittee be appolnted by the NFFF to nlan s long range program
for the beneflit of fandom.

It rained all day and everylody got wet.

How atout the tournament you are to do in Atlantic City?

I see that you arc practically pres. of NFFF.

Voting is not yet finished, but you are shead,

I broke my glasses thls morning so I feel rather helpless.

I once won a match without them,

Art & I playcd 8 games., (Table tennls,)

4 to 4 games,



Meke waat? We had trouble with the motor and had to stop
several times untlil we found e mechanic who knew his business.

End of conversation.

Now you know the deep dark secret of the kind of erudite
discuasions that go on among the brain trust of fandom.

And now there will be another folder of souvenirs to go into
my flle behind the folders labeled Philco, Nycon, Chicon, Denvention.
And a hundred or so more photographs to sit 1n the box walting to
be pasted inte my album. Will they never end?

phila In 47 phile in 47 phila in 47 phila in 47 phiia in 47 phila 1in

” ATOMS

I believe 1t was E.E. Evans, who was asking why fans were not
talking as much about atoms as they might. He interpreted their
attitude as one of fallure to realize that the future was here --

a fallure to grasp the seriousness of the sltuation.

There 1s another interpretation which, at lecast in my case,
13 closer to the truth. I find no need at the present moment to
discuss the pro's and con's of the atomic energy situation. The
reason for that 1s that for the past ten years I have been thinking
of the problem, and anticipating the possible contingencies that
could occur upon the discovery of atomic encrgy. A4ll of secience fic-
tlon has becn doing that thing.

New that the fact is &t hand, my thinking has already been
done. Other people have to learn about atoms, find out what they
can do, and make declsions about social problems. My mind 1s alreedy
settlcd. The situation is unchanged except that where in previous
thoupghts I have said: when atomlc energy comes such and such will
heppcn --- now I say: atomic energy has come, and such and such has
heppernied, What 1z there to add to that? What word can I add vo the
millions that have gone before that will change the situation?

As an example of how my mind was already made up: the week
following the first bomb, we had a discussion hour in the battalion
in Paris. The toplc was atomic energy, and to my astonishment, one
of the first questions brought up wag:; should we keep It a secret,

I was astonlished becsuse such a question had never come into my mind.
From previous thinking I knew something which the entire Associatlon
of Atomic Sclentists has been trylng to teach congress these past
months: YOU CAN'T KEEP SCIENTIFIC KNOWLEDGE SECRET! I got up and
told them that., Maybe they were surprised.

If you want to get in on this atomic businesas, I recommend
that you wrlte to the Natlional Committee on Atomic Information,
1621 K. St,, NW, Washington 6, DC. Ifor a small centribution you can
recclive thelr Atomlc Iafcrmotlon bulletin.,
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page two PSYCHO

1//by _way_of introduction

HELLO FRIENDS! Uhat you see here shall. have to be a sub-
stitute for my presence at the World Convention this year, Thy ?
Well, you know... college, mbney etc-etc&so-ons I hope that all of
you have had a swell time out in Californis, and that next year I
shall have the opportunity to meet some of you, (no not in a
Claudian fashion) time, tide and the BOLE permitting. In the mean-
time, my only acyualntance with you shzll ke as tradition commends:
throagh correspondence, and through the pasges of TSYCHC, There sre
many of you, of course, who have never seen the magazine, and meny
who never will, But here I have teen offered the opnportunity te
describe it to you, and se I shall,..

CVCE UFCN & time 1 mamwas a radlio operator in the USAAF and
spent some.two yeers in the central Alaskan mainland. While there,
I read a fow.sclence fiction magazines (always late) and wrote a
few poems... and did a great amount of thinking and 1looking and
listening and thinking again, And I often thought, as 1 lay on my
cot in the black cold of a long night how very much it is that wve,
the creatures of a microcosmic earth, have seen &s we plodded and
pummelled and wept and dreamed and murdered our way through half a
million years, 1 also thought how 1little we had lesrned, how
little the great mass of us had groped to shrec emay the darkness
of the edge of knowledge. About mec were men from every part of
America, whose backgrounds stretched away to all the races that
have ever lived, I heard them talk of common things 4nd then I
heard them, a8 they grew more lonely, talk of things they really
thought and felt. It wasn't teoo encouraging. 1 wondzred then 1If
there was anyone at all who dreamed of greater things and greater
agesS,.. if there was anyone at all who was aware of all the blind
grotesgue monstrosities that strangle a men's brain until he can-
not see beyend his own brief moment.,.. no, not beyond the smallest
second after midnight eof tonitht,

AlD THEN, of course, I thought of science fiction and of
science fiction fanse I knew that, though they hogrled and chet-
tered and argusd, and theough at times they boasted 1loud, they
really did have something. They had the most unique socinoty thet
has ever eXisted on the earth, They had imagination, they had
hope, and they seemed to be the only dwellers in those "kingdoms in
the skies" that man has tried to reach for centuries oo o0ld to
know about, They were groping for tomorrow,.. a temorrow for which
each of them had his own vision. A tomorrow which was not narrow
nor confined, btut infinite... a tomorrow in which man, freed from
the grinding pulp mills of deliberate ignorance, wes ever rolling
back the curtains from the giasnt unknown facts for which he sought
s¢o long.

wELL, I thought, if fans have their imaginations, end their
drcems, and their ideas and thoughts and hopes, then why not pro-
vide a place for them, where they might freely speek of their
innermost thoughts and, through the interchsngs of those thoughts
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with cthers, might formulate something definite that might
determine the course and the purpose of this fandom of ours, And
surely it has a purpose.,.. perhaps you can sense it too... this
feeling within ourgeives that must mpust find its way to 1light,
When you first discover fans and fandom you elther say %o your-
seld--- "here is where I belong; these are my friends; this is -what
I went®--« eoither you say this, or you cre not reullg & fen, in the
sense that we use the tern.

AYD HYRE is the place provided: the plece of 1idens and
theories and phlilosoohies and dreams,.. 2ng, of course, argurents
and counter-arguments, and all that goes to formulete & mental
blueprint of another world that yet may be.

~ CONTRIBUTIONS ART welcome (and nceded, I might add) at all
times, 2nd are to be in the form of an informal letter, with no
speclal attempts at style necessery, other than cutting down on
irrelevancy and pointless ergument, Contributions are to consist
of anything you sincerely believe, hope for, or wmonder ztoout, The
subject way be science fiction, fantssy,or sny science: psycholo -
gy, sociclog,, vhilesoephy, physiecs, ete. L3y only definite nays =sre
on subjects of rootin, for the political houe tear (nearly ell
politics revolt me, =nd you can find the subject elsewhere), book
reviews (ualecs it be some gensral book which is necesssry to the
Giscussion, or which ie not reescdily obtainatle bty 211, such s&s the
much discussed Bcience znd sanitv) and several other varieties of
verbal beldercdash sgsinst vhich I shall discrimin-te (though if 1
arn wrong I'm willing to listen). Time and space forces me to be a
disgusting editor, and for the sake of cuality and relevancy you
may expect me to reject from time to time, and tc bs a blue-pencil
fiend on occasion, If subscriptions should ever pay over and
beyond the cost of publication (which, frenkly, I doubt) I wnight
even pay for mecterial., I invite you to join my subscription 1list,
but I warn jou that you shall receive none of my aillion OQUT®RIDTRS.
Favlication will be as often as materiel and money permit, Enough
of this weary informaticn: 1let's hear from 35 of you, youkyoun at
2732 vest clybourn, milraukee 8 wisconsin,
(rpratd in prt from FRYCWO 3) -=~-phillip & schumenn

/7

2//what they said

“THE THOUSANDS of stories about atomic power that appeared
up to several yesrs ago never touched the most enormous question of
all: how to keep from destroying the world with what was ciscove
ered, Or concider the 'imwortality' theme., None of the stories
dexlt with the particular problem that nom frces wus: what =ill
hap,en to the ecouowy and social 1life of a world in which the 1ifs
svan 15 suddenly increased vy perhaps 5C jyeers? If the new Russien
serwe is =211 it's ssid to be, consider the cor=eciusnces: »2n  enor-
soue inerease in populction becnvee few will dle for helf =
century; cn even rore enormous grorta ir po wlatien if rearocuctive
ebilities covar a longer span with longxr life; » revemping of ~ll
sociel security plsns, life insurance; cheages in the fiscal strue-
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ture of the nation.,.*
-=-~=herry warner psycho 2

“I HAVE a feeling thet most feons who remsin fr-ns into the
adult stage ore unheppy ™ith reslity. They rre not. o orectiecsl, -
earthgruboing bunch, On a theoretierl bssis they will 1love to
argue andé debate==« either in words or in the pages of such maga-
Zines a8 FSYCHO. The more 1impractical the argunent,.., falling
short of how many angels on the point of a needle, however,.,. the
greater jts ianterest and more lengthy its discussion. Serious or
non~serious we like to argue end discuss, for we zre primates &nd
are closer than we thiuk to our chettering ape cousins,

l..I don.t
ses Hsarstian conceived veasties drooling over the prospects of a
fat USA for dinner., But I do see the relative ezse with which a
defense might te discovered along some unsuspected line not matched
or slong =& susﬁected line watched with btloodshot ¢yes, or with eyes
focussdd on the knees of & dimpled female xorelgnprn Yost of the
time much thought and experimentaticn goes ‘nto » sudden discovery
--~ but only most of the tinme. Fhil, you discovered something
gquite by aceident with your glass and dicssolved substances in
water; remember that I chanced upon the noise-caused Tlsme dip by
raccident? It is ensy after olil. ®o, though I'm pessimistic, - I'm
not afraid. Do I feel secure in the sbilities of the TUS? Laybe.
Fut the main thing is my infernal "let it ride", "let's do it to- i
morrow" attitude. ™With me there's alvays a Tomorrow. 1 Thope I'm
not wrong.? .
. ---=donn brazier psycho 3

/f )
3//things 1ike this fill empliy s _.aces

the time is late

there is a night I fear to meet,..
of darkness I cannot defeat

a night of centuries of pain,

of old remorse reborn again;

of corpses in a village street,
ané murder in a field of wheat---
immortal souls among the grain
vho shall not ever rise agsain,

' end I have seen the futile flings
of puppets strung on rubber strings
of cynicism and deceilt;
of ignorance and iron feet,
and fear steals in on silent wings
to fill my heart with murmurings : -
of 1little things vho find defeat
in bigger things they fear to mest...

--=--phillip a schumann

So long, my friends--- and I hope you've enjoyed the FACIFISOYV///

a
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Shanzri-I'Affaires, Facificon Bdition, July 1¢46. The cluh mag of

the Los Angeles Science Mantasy Society, issuineg from the vicinity

of 637 S5 Bixel St., Ios Anreles 14, California, every seven weeks

and three days. Regular editions sre four times bigrer than this

one. Regular issues ere always better tnan this one. Cost more,

too.- 10c per single copy, 3/25c, 6/50c. You can subscribe easy

as anything by passing enough coin along to Charles Burbee, who

is at present the editor. .

The saga of Sam Russell might as well be told here as anywhere
else. I am speaking of Samuel Davenport Russell, of course. He is
a scholarly looking individual, and if he ever takes off thet schol- )
arly overcoat (after first setting down his scholarly brief case,)
I know his shirt collar will be soiled with scholarly dirt. He is
2 pleasant, congenial fellow, often standlng for long moments in
uffish theoght, Sam Russel--known to the trade as Throttletwitch
X Gankbottom. He 1ls an excellent writer of fair articles, and to
most peodple he is known as the co-editor of at0lyte, though what |
editing he does is probably done by remote contreol, becanse nosbody
ever sees Samuel D lussell as hs goes his lonely rounds of the
cinemas, libraries, and »ossibly munseums of natural history. 3But
I am not here to describe him teo you except insofar as descrip-
tion might be given coingident with the relating of this saga.

It is so very difficult to get material out of Sam Russell!
In fact, it is impossible. Por two years I have beea after him

to write somethine for Shangri-~L'Affaires (the Literate Fanzine) .
gnd he has yet to write something for me He did come through
with two articles once, but that’s when I wasn't editor any more. :

He'd written them for me, he said.

laney has a time with Gankbottom, too. (Laney’'s his co-edi-
tor). Laney has an awful time with Gankbottom, tryine to get him
to write something. I think everybody has trouble with Gankbottom
especially if they ask him to write something. Crozetti (the poor
fan's Dunkelberpger) assked him to write something for her ané he
agreed with such alacrity that I wondered if there was more there
than met the eys. But I knew there couldn't be. Gawd, 3But she
stopped publishing ané sp ceased bothering him. No doubt he felt
better about it then--not writing anything for her, I mean.

I hound that boy continually. I write him a veritable flood
of posteards and letters, which he often answers at great length. I
I am considering pahlishine these letters of his. 1I'wounld do 1iLt, |
too, if I could find them. I am always asking him for material,
It got so that he stopped coming around the clab {sald he was
writing a novell. I know he wasn't writing any novel. He was
avoiding me, that's all. [

I have even threatened him. I told him, once, with all the
sincerity that I and the four bottles of beer in me could muster,
that I was going to write an article and sign his name to 1t. I 3
thought that would bring him aroand. But hell no. He thought it
was a fine idea. He thought it was a woaderful idea. In fact he
got positively enthusiastic about it. I got out of there quick
before he convinced me I should write his novel Ffor him.

(coneclnded on last page)
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. Jne of the favorite pastimes of fans is the taking of polls. They
ask what mags you read and what authors you like. Some even ask what
storicg you don't like. And lately the Daugherty census hasg pried
into the personal life of the averapge fan. 3But at last 1 think I have
a conpletely now poll. How in cvery way. Pirst, the gucstions are
different than thosc asked in other polls. And scucond, I have salrcady
got t¥M thc answers, or at least the answers of u number of high-ranking
fangi~ So you don't hayve to do a thing bat rcad,

;_irst, herce arc the questions I asked. If you want you can write
down®§our answers and see how they compare with those of the other fans,
If yot agree with all the answers you are an average fan. If you agree
with only half the asnswers you are an average fan. and if you don't
agreF?with any of the answers you are an average fan. s

» THE QUESTIONS

1. Would you be willing to be the first person to land on the moon if
Jou knew you would die there alone?

2. Would you be happy in a world without men (1f man)? Women? (If
womarn }

3. What two colors clash the most to you?

4, Would you be willing to live on another world where you weuld not
gee Earth people, if you could do so withont danger?

5, How much, or what, would you take to kill a person you had ncver
me t2

6. Do you belicve dreams forctell the futore?
7. Wonld yor like to have been born 50 ycars sooner?
8. #Would you like¢ to know when you arc going to die?

B ;W$at fan do you likc the lcast?
r'l

10.F Do you think all fans should live in thc samc town?

11.. XNext to fandom what hobhy do you like most?

12." With whom would you like to be lost on an asteroid?
13, ' What type of car would you rather hs hit hy?

14. What story gave you the most bad dreams?

15. Wonld you like it LFf everyone could read minds?

16, What piece of muslc do you call the most fantastie? ‘

ki . | .



And here is a list of the people that answered the poll. Bob
Tucker, George Coldwell, Boff Perry, John Cockroft, Forrcst Ackerman,
Sandy Kadet, Dale Hart, Al Ashley, Gus Willmorth, EEEvans, Alva Rogers,
Rick Sneary. I want to thank you all for your help. 4nd a spoclal
Eh&nk-you to Myrtle Douglas for her help in getting others to answer

ne poll.

And now to those answersg. 1 might explain that right after: the
question number will come the completq results in figures, and after
ther any remarks made by the fen as thHey filled out the questions.
And then after the word REASON will come the reason I asked that
quettion, just in cese you wonder.

1. No, 8. Yes, 3. Maybe yes, l. Maybe no, 1l.. Douglas, Evans,
and Hart were the only ones to say they were willing to do 1t. A4nd
then Dougles said she would only 1if it would help someone clogse §£0 her
that way. EKadet (the "kaybe yes" ) said' it all depended. Sald he would
ratlier be the first to land on one of the planets. But that he would
be willing to die alone. Coldwell (no) sald no bocause the fellow
dying on the moon wouldan't be famous. I disaprced with this as the
fellow would claim the moon for his country which would he reason
enongh to put him in the history books. HEASON: I read some time ago
that the first rocket to land on the moon would be unable to take off
again, (Or anyway the fellow writing the erticle thought not). So
I wanted to see if there were any fans willing to have the honor and
yet die on the moon,

2. No, 5. Yes, B. Not sure, 3. When it started out the noes
weire In the lead, but yeses kept coming in till it was a tie. Two
ancwers were 80 worded that I declded that the sunswerdldn't understand
the questlon. So I put them in the "not sure" group. REASON: The
stories by Doe Smith, and the short story "The Last Man", among others,
pictured worlds run by women.. I wondered if fahs would care t¢ live
in & world made up of the opposite sex.

3. No definite answer, so will give them all to youn. Tucker
sald "burple and drene" which is about the same as my purple and
green. Ackerman and Coldwell said yellow and purple. Perry, yellow
and violet. Douglas and Hart said brown and black. Evans, light
greon and Chlnese red. Ashley, plnk and dark green. Cockroft, red
and purple. Willmorth said red and orange. The fan artist Rogers
failed to answor. FEEASON: Do the sams oolors clash to everyons?

4, No, 6. Yes, 4. Not sure, 3. Cockroft said not willingly,
but that he could no doubt get along.. Kadet said it might be inter-
estin% but wasn't sure about not having Earth canpanions. C€o0lawell
gaid "Only if the place was inhabited by beautiful creatures similar
to women." REASON: In so many stories the hero glves up a lot t»o
got home to Barth. I wondered if fans would,

6. Well it seems fans are not ghouls after all. (Some are boys)
Only one gave an answer in monsey, ($15,000) and that, I think, was
done only to have something to putdown. (I!'m not going to tell who
it was, elther.) Only other offer was from Dale Hart. Answer,
"Complete e¢ollection.” 1 35t everyone elge said they wouldn't dg it,
but some said they might i f they had sufficient reason. REASON:
Thure 19 an old saying that every man hags his price. I wanted to see
what it was, but it seems the fans don't know themse lves,

- - " -




6. No, e Locpe Sometimes, 2 Hst sure, 1. Colcéwell said "Yes,
from pergonal experiencus with my mother.” Tucker and Lvans saié that
they ¢i¢ part of the time it Kadet saif he didn't koow...

REASON: To see if fans melieved in dreams.

7 No, 12, Indiidferent, 1. A few saiéd they woull rather have been
bora DQ years later. RGad0N: Some peoule talk about the good oldé days.
Wondered if fans thonght so.

B No, 118, Yes —2.'" HEZSUN: P JaSiCarOcered §
: {

C.  No answers from seven. Tiey said they didn't dislike aanyone.
Ackerman said "The fan that I dislike more than the one I-dislike next
most.” Which should ¢lass him with the no-ans'er group. The few names
mentisned will not be mentioned here. Funny Hr Tucker gave one vote
for Rick Sneary.’ Ha ha. REASOUN: DBvery p»oll asks what fan yor like
g0 I thought I'd me dirfferent. IDvans gave me cuite a talk on why he
liked all fang. He said as neonle there wore some tans that he
wouldn't walk across the street to talk to. 3ut as fans he found them
interesting. ‘He went on to say that he haé¢ talked for hours with fans
that he would not want as friends, andé had enjoysd himself, Ia other
words, as a fan, he liked anyone that was interested in fanéom.

10, No, 13. aAnd after all the talk abount Slan Shacks, too, 1t
seems that most fans agreed that if all of them were topether it would
end some of the more enjoyavle parts of fandom. There would be no
letter writing, and little need of fanzines. RLASON: To see if faus
would rcally like to iive together.

11, No one answer so will have to give them 11 to you. Acker-
man, movies. Coldwell, shorts. Douglas, Esperanto. Cockrort, gas-
model airplanes Ashley, making things. Willmorth, mythology. Evans,
music. Hart, »olitics. Kadet, writing fiction. Sneary, stamp
ecollecting. Perry, playing pool. Tucker sai¢, "Are you kidding?
Rosebud, bud!'" And Rozers didn't say. RZi30N: To see what fans dic
on their days off. :

12. Evans, "any compatible person." Hart, The Black ilame.
Ackerman, Simoné Simon. OCdlawell, Joan Leslie, June Allyson, etc.,
Kadet, "If you meant fan, John Coekroit; if outside of fandom a pleas-
ant younz lady I have the pleasure to know."™ Rogers, "4 certaln
girl." Tucker, any attractive young lady. Sneary, Captain future,
(let me exnlain before you burst out laughing Did you ever see him
stay on an asteroid lone?) or Dragon lady. RDaSON: Guess,

13, Tueker, Stanley Steamer. Coldwell, "One of thoge nice
pedal kind that little kids nedal around. Beep Beep." Kadet, austin;
if you mean larper cars, 3ulek or Cadillac. Ackerman, Kiidie Kar.
Bvans, "an lmaginary one"., Cockroft, Shrysler nr Cadillac. 4shley,
a phantom car. Perry, Aunstin. Willmorth, Kiddie Kar. Hart and Sneary,
Mack Troek. Douelas, GIC Prauck. Rogers, ""ould it make a differencet”
REASON: Yon woulén't believe me if I tolé you.

14, Rogers, Jekyll-Hyde. Cozkroft, The Return of the Sorcerer.
Ashley, ™ Manchu tn 1$24. Lvans, The Pit and the rfencdulum. Hzrt, The
Picture in the House. Douslas, Sinister Barrier. Tucker, The Well of
Ioneliness. Coldwell, La the liartian Depths. The rest couldn't think



of any. I will say that 4 radio st.ry when I was abcut 12, where &
hand came to life and played Danse Macabre on the Steinway, had me
Juaking for a week. Kadet Jud about the same experience with a zombie
movie at 10. REASON: Just curiosity, I guess.

1§. No, 6. Yes, 8. Coldwell ("no") also said that it wounld te
nigce if he cculd, though. Perry voted no, unless one could shield his
mind. REASON: To see if fans would like to be like Kuttner's Baldies.

16. Willmorthk, Traffic Jam. Ashley, Mars, Brinper of War. Evans
ind Rogers, La Valse.  Touglas and Hart, Gloomy Sunilay. ZAckerran,
mnsic for the picture "Spelilbonnd™. (I might mention that a4 nuaasber of
sthers spbke of this odd riusie, too. Tucker, "A swing version of
“cek of Ages."™ Cockroft, Night og Bare Mountain or Fire Bird. Kadet,
F192 of The Valkyrles. Sneary, The Scrcerer's Apprentice. (Though I
elmo:t agree with Kadet.) The other two didn't vote,  RuASCN: To see
if any one piece was weirder than the rest.

Well, there you are, the answers as given by thirteen well-known
fans. I'm sorry I didn't get more names in it, but I only had a short
time. Maybe I'll have another poll soms time. Magbe I'1ll ask you some
of my quixotic questions,

{concluded from that other page) .

Why, lately, I even gave him a subject to write upon. And my
enthusiastic outline of it was an article in itself. If somebody
had taken it down in shorthand SDR could have had his article right
there. If he'd given it to me, I'd have used it. If I thought it
socnded a little familiar, that would be to my credit, since I
never remember what I say, anyhow.

One of these days, perhaps, Samuel Davenport Russell will write
an article for Shangri-L'Affaires. Jne of these days he will hand it
to me with a faccetious Prussian bow and click of the heels and will
say gsomething in flawless, fluent Johnsonian Euglish., And I, Speech-
lesa for once, will accept the thing. PFerhaps I will murmur some
little banality like "Well, I'll be God damncd." Perhaps I will Just
stand and starc at that fantasy of a man showing evidence that, at
long last, with heart and hand, he wrote me something.

With trembling hands, my stomach cold and skittery, I will open
the manunscript. And there it will be, a genuine SDRussell, in his
{mpeccable langnage. Xrudite it will be, and deep, and with & sad
searching wonder., I will not understand it at all. And then I will

look up to Heaven and say, softly, "All right, Gabe, you can blow -
now."
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Dedicated
to the propogition
that the animal, han, in
spite - of his many faults
and the terrlble messes into
which he allows himself to be
ited, 1Is slowly but surely ad-
vancing along The Road leading
him from the jungle of prehis-
toric savagery to that final
hish pinnacle of manhocd
which is the goal he hasg
for all his lifs,
envisioned,

Moo Tine,-BINLLR, of which this is the SPuCial, PaCIFICON ED-
ITICI, Numbered Vol. II, No. III-4, is published by Th' O1!
Foo of Fandom, 2., fverett Evans, from 68 South Bixel St.,
Los Angeles 14, California, There is never any charge for
copies of this magegzine except that we do want your comment
and criticism, and we do want mature, thoughtful articles
and/or letters which we can publish to make further i1ssues

as interesting and informative a&s possible, for everyone.




SEBCILL . GReEsTINGS TO sLL ATTENDE.S AT THE PaCIFICON,

THE. TIkg-BINDER is very happy to greet all of you fine fan
friends to our Los Angeles P.CIFICON, ; and hopes that we, per-
sonally, cen help your stay. here to be the most pleasant exper-
ience you have ever had, Y e

We want you to have a l1little idea of this magazine — its
aims and hopes, in case you have never met with a copy before,
TH, TIg-BINDER has no price in money, although we do very much
want letters of comments; and articles that can be included in
future issues,

It is a magazine devoted to ~DVENTURmS INTCO THINKING — in
which we seek to delve into the rore serious aspects of life in
hopes of clarifying our ideas about things, and in learning new
factas which can be included in our "visualization of the Cosmic
411", a3 Doc Smith's Arislians would put it.

Til. PILE-BINDER will print &N¥Y side of ANY question, just
as long as it is sanely, logically and calmly written, BSercasn
and vituperation of the other fellow'a beliels we will not pub-
lish, although you may presgent 2as many opposing beliefs as you
desirae, ¢ do not feel that sarcaam or bombastic splutteringa
abous the other person's ideas can be clagsed as logical debate
and so refuse to print them, Lgt's all be TOLERANTY}

Thore are a few copies of the re-printed First Issue still
avililable w.on requeat, but wo are gorry that the other isauncs
are no longer available — 8Sorry, because they contained some
very oxcellent ideas on many subjects of interost,

THE TLng-BINUDER would espeeially like to have serious and
carofully worked-out dissertations on your philosophy of life;
of the things you belivve ndecesgssary to a sane and healthy men-
tal outlook on the tremendous problems of these days of great
change and startling new deveclopments.

If you wigh to be put on our muiling list, please give tho
editor your namc and address, or send us a postal after you get
home, «nd we viill gladly send you the guarterly issucs ag thoy
appear, Wo plan to continue public«tion as long as we roccive
enough material to put out the type of magazino we want this to
be at all timeca,

and do, plecase, be geherous with your letters of comments
tnd critieismas, Lkooping in mind that wo want them to be sanely
logicul and congbructive at 41l timcs. And when you have somc-
thing along our lines you think worth the attention of our rca-
ders, scnd it along. V¥e'll gladly print it, Welre glad we mot.
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ADVEWTURES INTC THINKING.

. The thoughts of a common man of no pretensions to edu-
catlon, fame, nor greatness of any kind, are probably of no
benefit to anyone but himself, However, that fact should not
deter him from doing his best to think the finest and deep-
gst thoughts of which ho is capabls, on many and vaericed sub-
Jects,

The farther they are from his common, overy-day 1ife,
the morg vital it is for him to think such thoughts. For it
scems to me, as an cobserver of the highways and byways of
life, that no man, howevcr lowly his station in the economic
or political or cducational or financlal world, need be held
iown to the lower strata thoughts, unless he 1s mentally la-
zy, or totally indifferent.,

Just as the phonograph and the radlio make the music of
the great masters, performod by the world's groatest musicl-
ans, availablo to everyonc; Jjust as the great librarics (to
say nothing of theo easlly obtainsble cheap editions) make
the serious thoughts and recordod conclusions of the great
writers and thinkers of tho world availablo to btho common
man, Jjust so arc groat thoughts avallable tc him who will

take the time, the enorgy, and the concentration bo..chink
them,

our conmon mant's thoughts will probably not bo too pro-
found. His extrapolations may well often be less than logi-
cels His conclusions may ofton even be very erronous. But
il he¢ hzs btruly put his best into the thinking, they will be
of immeénsc vslue -~ at least, or especlally, to him, For
they willl, if honestly done, show him himself as he is. Or,
at loast, as neoarly likc he 1s &s he 1s porsonally able to
ovaluete himsclf, Thoereln 1ics thelr true valuo, Thoroln
lies his truc reward for taking the time to think those sor-
ious tihioughts,

The wider the range of his thinking, the more 1t will
be of profit to him, for it will immeasurably have broadencd
his horizon. It will strongthen his sonsoe of inter-rolation-
ship with his follow-man, It will cnlarge his spirlt of com~
pasaion. It will give him now and added tolerance towards
tho idecas and thoughts of othors.

It will give newer, brightor mcanings to his whole life

Heving, then, como to the half-century mark of this
tale of ycars called Lifo, this roador would bocome author;
thls thinkor would becomo oxpoundcer; this obscrver would be-
come commentator.

3



Hereafter, should this projeet prove at all feasible, I
desirc to set down soms of these thoughts of mine own that
have sccmed vortny of meeting the eyes of possible readcrs,
They do not profess to be profound. They arc not world-shak-
ing. They may not even be sensible, But they ARE true, and
honost, and sinecrao,

They arc the stuff of which my drcams and hopes and de-
sircs nd aspirations arc made,

They are not so much the world I vision, as the world I
envision.

"If human life has any signif-
icanco, it is thisg — that God
has set going hoere an experi-
ment to which all His rcsourc-
¢3 arc committed, He gecks to
develop perfcet human beings,
suporior to circumstance, vic-
torious ov.r Fatc. No singlo
kind of human talcnt or effort
cén be sparocd 1if tho experi-
ment is to succced,”

— Bruce Bar-
ton in "The han nobody Knows®.




THE FOG
By Doris A. Currior

"¢ arc now Salemites . . . . o this ceric, infamous 3aloem-—
the home of witchos and the famous Lovecraft fogs from tho sca.
Bcautiful, historic old Salom, tho burial ground of old country
supcerstitions. But I am strangely drawn to the city.

Thoro is an Yailr” about Salem that I have never ycet en-
countcrced in my travaels. She has a definlte peracnality and a
strong character, She 1s puroly positive and doos not let the
humons dwelling on her strcots domincte her., Sho is moody and
temperomental and seductivo,

then T first moved to thoe city I found to my intense sur-
prise thet zlthough the poople were wonderful to meo, tho city put
re on prob.tion. Yosg, ¢tch timo I walkod the strcots I fclt in-
visiblc cyos watching me, and tentaclos probing my mind. I must
have mcasurod up, however, for now I fool ot homo énd acf¢ upon
the strccta of the city., The troffic 1s hoavy but I have no feoar
of it. I know that now I belong I nocod not watch too closoly, for
othcer oycs do it for me, 2nd gulde me safely through the waya.

And the fogs +ee... tho tmezing fogs of Salem thot swoep up
the atrocts 1ike a whitc ghostly army ond within minutca vi-
aibility zcro. Thore is substance cnd body to tho fogs, and thoy
vicave and vrithe 1like live things Dbebtween tho buildings. They
pcor into the lightcod windows of the offices as though in amusod
tolcrance of the meg nderings of the humens, But thoy arc never
impcrsonal, They arce fricndly or inimical, Thoy arc cold and
demp, or woerm and dimp. Thoey are nover just damp, or just fog..
. «they have character just s the city itsolf has ch.racctor,

Yosturdey I wotehoed on amezing spcetacle. It was 2 grim
b.ttlc botween the fog and the sun. Two cloments, cach powerful,
both striving for posscasion of the city., Firo versus wator...,.
and for once, the firc von.

All morning thc fog had holdthe city in a tignt and oon-
stricting arca of scni-visibility. It swirlcd and curled itsclf
arouna chimmcys and oozcd itz way through the open windows into
the hougcs, filling thew with its domp, cold scelf. It wos one of
the inimice) fogs, & c¢nill, unhcoalthy somi-1ife destructive to
w1l it touchud. It hold +thc humuens 4in the city tighit in its
clutch and fillced theoir minds with morbid ond deprosscd thoughis.
No onc amilced, thorce scemed nothing to smile about. Voiecs were
low tnd quict <nd the children starcd out of the windows und did
not &sk to go out to play.

It wts <bout noon th:t the first ucttcempts o subduo the
k5 B-



fog weore mads by the cver-poworful sun. Ho rodo bigh in the sy,
2 p.lc ghost of himsolf, his rays astriking against ‘tho bugkod
liyors of fog incffoctuelly. Ho did not strain at first, just
kopt pouring o stoudy berrugc of hett into his cnomy who “bsorb-
¢d thew not rualiging that the very absorption of the hoat would
bo its dounfall.

For un nour the stecdy roays did their viork of undeoruining,
then, througih . minutc rift 1n thoe fog's strueturo ‘the first ad-
vinee scouts of thoe sun's might plunged in  to really bogin  the
{8 D i Lo

As the rys bog.n their verk the fog brought roinforec-
ments in from the seds Woeve oftor vave of fog pourcd in from tho
occ.n ond filled ne.rly 11 the goeps loft by the defocated sce-
tors, And s cich wove of fog ocume in to the city the sun ro-
IClscd jgicrteir-alnd mroctor bolts| of hott” innd blested the no-
coming fog Into wrolthy tentocles,

Tatn the botficfbegen in caricat,. Hoo &yl j0he f o5, toprc et
«evae more fog, the sun prosscd ahd boat ¢t the fog with all tho
power of ite imwonsc strength, And the fog begen to give, Just
“ little .¢ firsc, then more cuickly and as the rays of suntight
m rehcd the strects  the fog turncd in full rout and sped beforc
oo sun dack to the ocoen from vhoneco it hed come.

The becblo lasted o full throc hours .... It wis an inspip-
ing «nd beruriful thing to wvatch....Now do you scc how this city
i ol S tilsy ginGeslny iy kgwe it %

B - = —— —

—— = —— e —— . ———

The Sword scng on tho barrcn heoth,
The S8ickle in the fruitful ficzld;
Tho sword 1t swong o song of Death
But could not m ko the Sickle yicld.

— Wiilicm Bloke.

|



Wha? Had GUNE BuFORE IN "THE TIwE-BINDER'.

Following is the Table of Contents, and names of the let-
ter writers, in the issuea of THE TIKE-BIRDER up to date,

VoLUkg I, NUmBsR I - Adventures Inte Thinking, Introduction, by
E. Everett Lvans; Achieving "Personal Adequacy” Through Time-
Binding, by Evans; Concerning The Teaching 0f History, by Evans
and Ideas On Statesmanship and Conclusion, 8lso by Evans, (Yes,
I hogged the whole flrst issue myself.) Also, various poems or
quotations felt contributory to the general "feel” of the mag.

VUse I, NO. Il - Thank You,' Ly Friends, by Evuans; ky Citations,
by Jvens; That Dusty Shelf, by Donn Brazier; The Problem Of The
Conscientious Objsector, by Virginia Evans Newton (this raised a
veritable storm in succeeding igsues), various peems and quota~
tions; ‘and lstters from Raymond Wwashington, Jr., Joe Kennedy,
David Newton, Willis Boughton, Louis Russell Chauvenet, Dale
Tarr, snd Virginia Newton (she is my elder daughter).

VOL. I, 8U., III - That 'All Men Are Created Egual'", by Zv nsa,
An answer To . The C.0., By Mrs Helen V Vesgson; Life, Liberty i4nd
The Pursuit 0f zpplness, by Evens; still more poems and quoté-
tions (thoy are used as fillers on otherwise blank pages); :nd
lotters from Mrs Doris &4 Currier, Walter Dunkelberger, Florcnce
Stephenson, Paul & Carter; and finally, Postscriptus, by Evins,

ViL. 4, HU. IV - My Creod Of Rellgious Beliefs, by Evansg; Cross-
roads, by kilton a Rothman; Every Day Religion, by Leslic A,
Croutch; The Fog, b, Lrs Doris 4 Currler; and letters by Edw,E.
smith, EFhD; Paul H Spencer; Harry Varner, Jr,; ., Thomas 3, Gard-
ncr, PhD and art wldner; and finally, Posteriptus, by Evens.

VUL, 11, NU. I - Psychological Dangers Of Qonsceription, by Russ
Whitmun; «Heliglion, " As il Believe It} by K. Mertin Carlson; {4 The
Fhilosophy Of The DiletBante, by drt Widncr; 1 lettor which was
re]ly an article, by Ron Lane, of England, aboub Bnglish COs; a
long letter-article by Louils Russell Chauvenet on his pcrsonal
life-phileosophy;: and lotters from k. ri Beth vhecler, Jay Chid-
sey; 4nd finally again, Postseriptus by isvans.

VOL. L1, 40, II - The "almost  itan, by Evsns; The Logics Of kan-
kind, by Algis Budrys; The Road (I don't lmow who wrote it); by
T.. Bruce Yerke, Non-Scetarian View Vital For Rellgious Instroge
tion, reprinted from his collcgo paper; Another Rellgious Credo
by Jlorence Steophenscn anderson; An snalogy, by Frater VIII, (a
permittcd reprint from Tho Golden Dawn Library); and, .letteors
from hertin alger, John i Qunningham, Josepg Fortier, Ranaond
washington, Jr., Ernic iaesle, Rebert A. Peterson, - Jay Chidsoey;
and oncc more, rFostscriptus, by Zvans. All Volume II iszu.s to
c.rry Ltint magnificent " icdenbock cover, -The Road,
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"2B Or Not 2B?" is published every once in awhile at the home
of Hon. Maddox, 130 Summit Ave, Uper montclalr, New Jersey., g
is sent free teo all. the#e who wish it, and eoxpress their wish by
droppling me a card or lettar oecazionaly,

RN .

Awnote to the regular receivers of this mag. This lssue of
2p is being made a part of the combosine which will be sold at the
Pacificon, Therefore 1f L repeat & fow things I have said previo-
usly, don't pay any attention as it is not necessarlly msant for
you alls {(Thot, I hope this reaches the ® ast in time),

RM
For those who wonder, ths nllitlal betwesn paragraphs are mine,
and are meant to take the place of the eternal 0000oo, of which I
have grown vary tlred,

RM

ANNOUNC ING THE FAN PICTORIA

Publishad by Ron. Christensen, and Ron. Maddox, ,for the purposs
of gettling fans to kno¥% sach other, and also because we fool 1i-
ka publishing it.

This booklzt will bé ‘one of the most expensive projeets take n
on faor quite soms tims, as the post; of printing and foto repro-
ductions will run into the high sums. /thersfore help 'must bg ob
-tained from YOU ALL, the fans, that will meke up this pictorilal,.
Send §n gyour subs, to ths fidst edlfion (one dollar) to Ron. Madd-
ox at the abovs adrass. Adds  mmy Dbe purchased for 35¢ per.
Lage, 50¢ per # pags’, and $1.00 per whole pags. We consider thos
costs axtremsly low under the circumstances. :

Besides cash we nssd #oto's. Foto's,of fans, fan gatherings, ate
send em in just as soon as you possibly can.

RM

:la’l , I-,-.

' ; i,

Can somoona sell me -the socond ilasuc of Science Fictlon Quarterly?

13  thy only issue I need to complste my aet. I'1l pay up to
35¢ for .the darned thing. : v - »

R.M 3
Upon reaching New Jerssy, 1 plan to stert a cardzine. Originaly
I was going to make Zb int# a newsheet, but have decided to leave
it g9 is, an informal, shest meaning littles, and meaning to mea n
little. Anyone wishing to subscrlbe to thils cardzine may write me
thz cost will be 2¢ per issue, six for 10¢. It will carry news of
papecial  intsrsst to east coast fans, and any odd Eits that como
my Way. ; AR , /
J ‘ v RM A ! ]

I notice that Anthony Boucher, formar Sclence Filction w-iter,
recently turned to radio, has come back to the Science Flctim
field. I hope 1ts for good, and that he'dd desert radio for S.F.

| " RM



Isdiny nofdoit vpmealp i 10 L waaSinsed yrbeIn k. Jandye oSSl Lous
el fold ot oiel oésp endd odoaibedl i jas 4‘o.tb--j_-'r' odod ool IRl adoda
anyene Intdvested in pukeHasing somp. back (1ssucs of s.f. magses can
wobtaln almost any-aperes ol iany mag, T Ior' ghe last three emr four
¥ears, frai me, for not more than a few cants over cover price)
and in many cases undsr ecovar.price. 4

oil i * R R ST S G o T\ 22
Thots .Qrdinarily .this magsswill batlarger, but due ‘hoithe fact
that this“vig belngidone skn a hurry; leshall Jrold 1t to two I pages.
2l eerbideto s BUE ) wblum0oel o me TR D 2T D1 Ve ) 3
Since this ssams to be .arcissuetof adds I-might 'ie wall “comtimue ¥
sB v isheier by any Mqtoundings fofc ANY «ddtesd tHowsver Hethey mudt i be
in absolutely perfect aonditionssid'llmls :wish go huy sld Ama-1ng
Astonlishings, Supsr 3clerice, etced -
o . o BB ‘-‘3 EM ] = a
L have about a half ardozen good quality typer ribbons here, - th&
A0 ssend to: abpans for J50¢ postpaideiikso @i few lother «suppties ),
chias mimeid 'Ank o Atagylea fediey ot S !

X J RM T, | o o3 Ll
if anyone would l%ke a market for'news items, poems, articles, etc.
How 'eboufi- sgnd ing -oswe £0 me a3 lineed .tham for my other mage Jupo.
lter, which wWi'll appeen-arouynd ths firse of July, third idsus; ab-
out the X trstof Cobohadas - 3 X til

. L9 wi i o iRib- o) 7 ; 4§t i
Jell, I imegine thata shout ells © 'I wish the Pacdficon all the luck
in ths world, and am only sonry that I © uld not attend this bige
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VO M BOZINE . mic o cniigins o

'srold CHENEY Jr: Wherein, if nofh]ng else, a plot egaLn{t'ée £d .
is UI"ICOVQfdo-.--o'.--u-ooo....e.-a...--...q.-.oo #{

=

|

i) ton ROTHMAN: M, .snd live to see such big regrz}s¢?~ o ofiless e 4 #2

d WHIl TEHEAD: Voice ot the Rumi-nation (does that make him &
a i Rumanian?) l-.l.‘..‘.l...l.‘...l'...90..'.....‘... #3

Mari-Jene NUTTALL: “Nuttall is gold that glitters" (ah, right in
mv e‘emznf!] P ux 4 & & 4 8 F 8 8 F 5 b 4 4% & Kk B F R LR Ao Ao A #4

lnserteeeeccccecc = Tomaiden by Wright-cerrrecawcacrrccaaa

TIGRINA:; When Buddha tires ot his bride, Buddha pestl .c.ivasiess #6
estus PRAGNELL: How Pelagravating!

festus

LI L B e L B D D D B R BB B DI B #6

"Kagymar" CAKLSONY Who's afraid of an atomickey tinish? ........ #7

#* # ¥

/bck!s-planation/

VOM, short tor VOICE of the IMAGI-NATION, 1is one ot the oldest

aclng tanmags {est. 1937}, Its 49th number wlll be tound on s a | e
at the Paciticon. |ts aim« To be the mirror of tandom, publishing---
Unedited---tetters ot commendsation, criticism or condemnationjopinions

on the tuture, tantasyarns, politics, religlion, #thics, sex, . the un-
known, semantics, wuniversalanguage, e¢ducation, philesophy, &z, &c.

Winter, Sprina; Summer & Atom, Vom expects to ao on until t h e

No ftive year subscriptions accepted.

(1f the world is blown up whilz your subscription is running, no
retund can be guaranteed.)

-=Forrest )} Ackzarman

PACIFICON SPECIAL: LAST 8 ISSUES OF VOV FOR §

NEXT 7 NUVBERS 31

The blank space below is pre.ided tor the autograts of A. Merrttt, HF
Lovecraft, Geo. Allan England, Edgar Allen Poe, Homer Eon Flint, Aushin
Mall, Chas. Fort, T. Q'Conor Sloane, jules Verne, Lon Chaney, Earl Sh-
qieton & Raymond Amazing Palmer....

{Vomimeoqrafing this [ssue
courtesy € Evereft Cvans.]
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e - r r VOICT OF [HE
HAROLD ¥ CHINTY JR of 584 T
e Monroe St, Littie Fal.s, NY, opens ¥ith az

~ '
AN (2277 vang: hs Francis T. Loney has ascured me

that VO has not had & nude on the’ cover for
\ }& some time, I feel that I'm miscing sowmething by
| )

not suscribing to VoM. (("hat?! Dic Liney tell
U that?! Vhy, that sUbscription killer, that--
D il that-- suboteur!))

) Thich o you prefer, fentesy
or science-fiction? Or tc¢ phrase it this way, do
you prefer Astouncing or ¥FM, I personclly like
FFIl, In fact I plece it at the top of the pro
field, On the contrary, although fstounding carries wany, meny fine
stories, I rank it third. One of the rezsons for it being there is
that all through the war, AST was the only monthly. That natureslly
gave it weny more stories & yeer therefor e, higher amount ¢f good
ones, ((Your editor personly prefers scientifiction, fintesy &
weird, in that order; fstounding, FFH & Yeird Teles,)) #

1LY BOTHWIN, Yog's vrolificontributor, wrote while g go bt &=
in Peris: / bone to cdreg around & bit is Tuckert!s remark coicc.niag
how little the puolic has to co with policy-YdiXdi¥g-meking, world
builcing, etc, and how it!s the big men with the push buttens vho
aecicue wheats going to happen, Involved in this little item is the
wnole philosophy of hisutory.

Methinks its ‘cloger to "The sErugh “to”
say thet there is an interplsy between the little men en-masse &snd
the vig men. Fach influences the other. The pig man is ineffectual
without the proper nmental attitudes of the 1ittle men, and while he °
tries to influence them by his means of propagenda, they can't be
influenced completely unless they are ready for it, Conversely,
public attitudes give ideas to the big men and entble them to per-
form. Tor example, fescisin was made possinle by the psychological
state of Iurope after the last wer, Unions are an excmple of how
many little men can get together to pull aguinst the few big men,
True, in a union a strong man gets to be -the leader, but & good un-
ion is run democraticelly, ana the union leader seems closer te you
than the presicent of the compsny.

- Diant't we once.-discuss the cques~
tion cof whether great geniuses leec world thought or zre =n out-
growtn of the age they live in?

BeSa_ LMLl - sev {lic ) Bhe-—-thet in
the cuse of atomic bomb politics---there has rerely 1f ever veen a
cese vhere & few men could make such big decisions anu Live to see
sucil kig regrets, The opinions of the scientists who have been try-
ing to get the right thing cone by atomic .energy bring up in sherp
contrast the clear, logicil, simple vey of government that woulrd be
had if men were reasonuble as opposed to the muddled, selfisk, de-
vious actions that must be teken veccuse of the fouled-up situction
that exists, #

T/SGT EDWIN "HITEHELD eirmeild from Eggland: Comes
new rumdles anu ruminations from ye new end as yet unknowvn fan
Thitehead, If I shoula forget my poise and blow my top &s some of
Vom's cther correspondents seem to do, pey me no mind. I'11l be just
snother Voileniac, Tch-tch, so young 2!

Got Vom's 44-46 znd the
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portfoiio of VoHaidens——-yum-yum, It's & good tring I
‘rote for the folie, for imagine my- shocked anc shettered expecictions
to receive three (3-count em) impperiszl-size Vods ana then discever ¢
Voileicens, h leck-e~dey! But came the davm & few days farther on
vaen came the reinforcements in the form of your 2nd mailing anc the.
sesutsous meid herself in ell her variea forms.

Itll cut loose with a
pit of criticism now end get it over with, £ couple of the femmes
were Bags with & xepital B, However, the majority (inclucing that ce-
licious creature with the butterflies----tell me 4sJ if I iive & Chu'a
life %? that my reward in the herecfter?) ((Well, that's Foo'd for
thot! !

Great Ghul I gid forget the covering print sent with .the
toree Vom's! Humble zpologies for forgetting the interpretation of
Deicre, it was £-No,l hokay!

The ciscussions on racisl discriwmination
interest me greatly. I'm & Southerner (Dellas, Texus), but view with
sneme tile Negro situstion as it stends tocay. I had thought Texas wes
bzo enough, but after meeting some of the finatical enti-Negro South-
erners in the Army I realize just how serious it &ll is, Hearing such
stetements as "some people. want to itrect Negroes just like hunen be-
ings," gets me riled plenty. Uy idea is & program of ecucation ena
not social upheavel, which woulc csuse nothing but bkloodshea, It's . in
our schools tThat the twisted prejucices teught chilaren in their own
nomes by the ignorant and bigoted cen be corrected, Vhen shown a
careful stuay of the subject children will be graaually brought onto
the road of commnon-sense wna not blind fenaticism, Such & progrem
cells for courage on the peart of ewucational zuthorities.

inother

sore spot is the Nisei (Japsnese-fimerican second-generation) guestion
on the Pacific Coast., I have read of & Jepanese-lwmerican solole: in-
valided out of the service who was refuseq service in & West-coict
shop beceuse of his ancestry. Such &n occurance is encugh to encituer
anyone anu if repeated might ceuse him to become en enemy of socle ity
¢ society he hau fought ena bled for-~--if need be, aieu for. The. com-
bet record of our comrides-in-srms of Jepenese zncestry is witnout a
stain, It shoulc ve held up to the people of the world zs ¢ shining.
extunle of the loyalty that the United States engenders in 1ts citi-
zens, Yet how cgn such lioyalty remzin vhen these same man vho gave
his every effort*®ls country end was wounded, perheps & wounu thet
will nencaicsep hiw &11 his 1life, 1s refusec the privileges of any free
citizen? .

There I go--olowing off as I gt first feered I would,
Stili, I have long wanted to get them there words off my chest,

Youd's letter had plenty of sense behind it. Itl's z very deli-
cete probiem, the henaling of the Atobomb. I'm not at all certain
thaet the U.S. should keep the secret clutched in its grimy pew wria
hola it over the rest of the worla like some sort of super blu.geon,
Such u schewe smacks of & good beginning to the facism Youd looks
for, He has hit the right cnord on Englena, I have observed the  be-
ginuings here and the latest news of the British Covernment!s complele
control of pritish commercisl eaviation znd comounication services is &
Lig step in that direction, : ;
£11 in-&ll, though, I don't excctly see a
war vetween Britain wnd the U,S. With Russic perheaps, Vowlever the
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woviet governuwent aecides to do, the. people will follow blindaly.

_ y s L L g I a-
gree witn Kepner that the ordinsry fmericen ¢itizen will have wvery
iittle to s&y. Itt'll 211 come before he even has time to form tn in-
telligent opinien, and once in the only thing to do is rice th- viger
to the ditter end.

Bloch's agditions to the fen census hed ne ciauck-
ling for cguite & while,

As for Elsner's letter re STF, STLF, et c¢il,
must camit thet it!s very hazy in my mind., I awm not & science-fiction
fen, elthough I enjoy reading & good science yern, UNKNOWN wes the
top meg on the market for my money, but since it's untimely demise I
.place ASTOUNDING on top of the heep. Have reaa £STOUNDING for cuite a
few yeers &nd woulda miss it if it ever endeu puwvlication, but much of
the more technical writing is completuly over my hesu. I believe FiN-
Ti8T is a goou term for the lovers of URKWO™N AL "TIRD, fs for an
overali term I'w still weiting for someone e€lse to sugpest one. #

£ breezy bit from MARI-JANE NUTTALL of Sun Diegg Cel: That wes
some cover Goldstone dreamed up for the Ko, 48 Vom! One of the most
stiractive (in an eyeud sort of way) Il've seen, Thot he wes the guy
vho swore off fendom & fentasy via 'Bleerie ((fanmeg diaplerie)) last
vear, They always straggle back, no? ((I have.a great pun with the
word straggle. Itt's & great struggle to refrain from using it. But
it concerns the train strike, & coud easily date this. 0, well. It
goes like this: By 'the time of the Pacificon, I hope the train
struggle be over! oOh-oh, I don't like that look in your eye--I better
muke tracksl))

Really enjoyed the news-flash on fendom, Am currently
steying with my sis & brother-in-law until the nevy finishes remodel-
ing Japen into a Gemocracy (to eventually enc &ll aemocracies, no
coot) & lets go my old man. The B, in L., is the type who hoots at
S.F, & all concerned--or at least did until the atomic bomb blast -
then - when I could expleain in deteil the ztomic principles, possible
infiuences, ete, ete. before he could reaa up on the world-shecc.cr
himself--respect wes bred., Shall give him szid article to re. i - he
believes anything in print ((he does? Show him this: ACKIIL, . ie #1
fen, VO is top fanmag. WEAVER "RIGHT is leading fen hwsorist. 7.Cu
ERit N 1is the foremost,.er..uh..give me time, ittl)l come to me--who
threw that egg? It just came to me)) - and presto - Fendom shall heve
a new convert, No foclin' - it was good,

Letters all interesting -
am tempted to read S&S ((Science & Sanity)) now - zlthough I thought
the theorotical (sp.) govt. in Null 2 well defined., ©Oh for =z geme-
macnine for this day'ntage, Exit corruptive govt.

. The inside dooales

of Vom were priceless., ((# bow for Jack Viedenbeck.)) #
fnd now,

another fenne is heard from - TIGRINA - who often favours Vom with a
review of gome sort. This time it's zbout & movie: The "Briae of
Suaaha, snnounced on the screen as a "Hoffberg Procuction, adapted
from 'Incia Spesks'", is & series of travel pictures cleverly se-
cuenced to give the effect of ¢ festure-~length filwm, slthough most of
the pictures are undouptecly authentic, there is good reason to aoubt
tite authenticity of some of the actusl aaventures deuictea upon the
screen, It is obvious that stock shots andéd other unrelzted pictures
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o.ve been surreptitiously inserted to lend more interest to the film,
ihe encounter of. the explorer with a vempire bat, for instince, was so
pialnly & ffake! as to be clmost ludierous,

The title, "Briue Hd-
sha', 1s rather misleacding, as one might expect, for the zctuc.. -
quence cezling with this is not shown until toward the conclusi . of
the filwm, and then the "wild adventures™" are so obviously febuuc. tions,
artfuliy concocted from a carefully arrenged selection of cuthentic
scenes anu stock shots, that it would not deceive sny but the most
guilivle, Hovever, even though the picture is z file euitortis night=
ware, for those who like . travelogues of exotic, easiern countries such
&3 Invic vnc Tivet, enu ere none too sguesmish about unusuzl sights,
this film is & "must seel, .
Lnidst the soft strains of Tschaikovski's.
"Dunse Arabe” in the beckground, & nerretor's voice is he:rd, The
very choppy sound track in the beginning makes one wonder whether the
nerrotlon is to be in Engiish or Hindusteni,

Severcl pictures of the
wost vecrepit "holy" bveggars were shown. One haa remelnea in the stwe
wosition for so long thet his thumb neils haa re:zched an zmszing lengtt
snu had grown through his eurs. £nother "religious™ menuicent had
voved &lweys to keep & roll of harbeu wire on his fece, fnother con-
tinuelly stered at the blazing Inuia sun., Most unigue of all, how~
ever, was one wno nonchalantly permitted his pet snake to wriggle up
his nostrils., ¥Vith a saucy flip of the tail, the adaventurous reptile
woniu vanish, only to reissue from the wiuely grinning mouth of his
owmer (gulp!j.

£s the film runs on, one rexlises more enu more thet
thece netives are & queer lot. For exewple, it is the lest wish of a
certein sect, when they feel aeath coming upon them, to gesp their
last brewths while gresping the teil of & cow! ((Hm, does that make
purbee azn Indian, becsuse he'd like to die clutching & celf?)) Cows!'
iives are wore valueble then those of humens in India, as the covs
are considered sacred. Vomen is hela in such contempt in that coun-
try thet the Hindus deny that she has & soul. .

Scenes of -an <oigr: of
tholy horrors" were shown, in which natives workhed themselves into &
religicus frenzy and would submit to the most nerve-wracking toriures.
Close ups were shown of one wilu-eyed feliow, trembling in agony
whilst a silver barb was thrust through his tongue, The tuulence
shusoereu as enother netive, with pincer-iike devices attecheu by long
yleces of twine to his bere back, would pull grezt weights, the living
fleshn meenwhile being strained to the utmost wna literelly torn from
his back. These natives, according to the narrator, were constintly
inventing new anc more sgonising tortures, The more horrible the a-
gony suffered, the more enthusicstic the natives were, 8Small nctive
chilaren witness these gruesome scenes with amusement, Leter in life,
they too will pe influenced by the religious frenzy c¢na feel com-
pelled to perticipate, O0Of odd significance is the fect that no blood
is ever seen from the wounds inflicted during thesec cruel rites,

The film continues with some interesting pictures of large flocks
uf "vempire! bats., Natives believe that the souls of the wickeu, upon
ueath, become vempire bats. ©Severzl trees were heavy with these crea-
tures, dormant in their characteristic upsiae down position--a macabre
croy for trees to bear., Several pictures were zlso shown of thousems
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UL tiese bets scering through the zir,

Severel scenes of neztives on
ting banus of the Ganges were flashed across the screen, inciudlng a
Juraeél ceremony. In Inuis, when & men dies, ¢n hour later he is &ash-
€5, &5 the hot climete coes not werrant lteeging & corpse too long. £s
inese scenes unfold, shewing natives weshing, preyving, anc casting
their refuse znu thelr ceaw into the Genges, «na then wrinking fron
the seme scum-infesteu weters, one marvels thet these people do not
dle from tne polsoncus filth thut they tene intc thelir cystems.

inere

are wany other intriguing .cenes cvepictew, too numercus to wescri.e in
uetell in these pages; pictures of the fewed Kashmiri velley, o« i1ion
runt (incluuing & ferocicus bsttle between & lion ond & tiger), & ce-
taiied sccount of & tribe of thieves and their customs sna moede of Li-
ving, nd an acventurous sequence of & lohemmeuen religious rite, to
mention only & fev.

Although "Bride of Buadha! is not & fentesy ic-
ture in the true sense, I find it quite fentastic that veople, in the
midst of civilisation, shoula still be existing in such ignorence and
sgualor, £nd although I e enthusiastic when I view the possiorlity
of {inuing nev mysteries ana méarvels on other pianets, I sometimes
wenaer 1f we heve exhausteqa our suppely of the welrd enu unexplzinable
i “thes” world, /S %

L couple interesting paragrafs by English guthor
FESTUS PRAGNELL ("The Green Men of Grsypec", &c) excerpted from &
.ersonsletter: I'm rather weondering whi t science fiction authors are
going to write about now tnat so many of our phrophecies zre accom-
vlisheu Tacts--radar, penicillin, scoustic torpedoes and mines, space-
rockets, jet _ropulsion, synthetics ena plastics, atomic .ower,

Looks
25 tho the scientific age is just dawning., The oniy trouble is, we
hefve not pehdBdurngd ©0 develop o sedentifide ebilistitic toy politics, To
my mwing Fascism in Itely and Communism in Russia should be regurded &s
scientific experiments, znd conclusions reached from their results,

In oy opinion, &1l this world hysteria we have just gone thiough
is aue to the fact that all humanity is suffering from Pellegr: aue to
lack of the vitamins of the B group,. (Thiamin, Lastof Lavin, EFrne-intial,
kicotinaniue, etc.) Some of us, of course, are worse than otheys,

({In case U rnt carrying an Unabridgedietionary on your hipocket, ' ¢h-
ster defines Pellzgra; "4 chronic diseuse characterized by gastro-
intestinal disturbesnce & nervousymptoms,'" Websgter, ofcourse, does not
use fckermunese,)) #

ind we let "KSYIIAR™ CARLSON of Moorhead, Minn,
bring this Vomlet o & close with: Lrg Vicner's letter was good and I
zgree with a iot of his icdezs. Specielly on Labor wnd Capitel, I
hope lebor Unions stenc firm for & show-corn. Think back (if you cun)
to the time when the comron laborer worked for z woller & aiy, Thats
vhere Capital would like to have us agsin. ¥y are so meny of our
rester-winds so pessimistic about the atomic power? Don't worry, con-
trols =nu uefences will be found for that too, It will still teke &
1ot of atomic bomos to destroy the earth., The World of [ull-A certain-
1y nes crected & lot of comment, Just about overshadows Rap's "Lemur-
ian' tangie, Perhaps Van Vogt had more on the ball than we think,
Vom is getting better and better., I'm getting so that I locok forward
to receiving it. ((U too may look forward to 7 issues for {1 from FJ
hckerman, Box 6151 Metropolitan Station, Los fngeles 55, California,))#




[ i

This article is not a repeat for my next pub-
lication,

Wolf Fan mekes its first “appearance soon ,
companion to Black Flames. All writings to be by
nen onlya

In luded in the coming issue is a book review
by Walt Liebscher, informative end good suggestions
for readings Gus Willmorth's article on Lycanthroe
py is & doubtless "must read". A clever story by
Andy Anderson with a surprising end. E. Everett
Evans, Braxton wWells, Forrest J Ackerman, Walter
J. Daugherty and Jack wWiedenbeck's Cover, are a few
of the contributors.

How about contributions from you laddies? Any
offers will be appreciatod very much. In fact,
eternal gratitude or such.

Price of Wolf Fan will be 10¢. Any subscrip-
tions offered? Just write to the following abode:

Jim=E Daugherty
1305 W, Ingraham
Los Angeles 14, California

Having met several fans in 1938, 39 and 40, I
hope to remew our acquaintance during the Pacificon
and am anxious to meet the peoples that I have
heard about but never "had the pleasure". See you
at the Pacificonl
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