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I GREET ¥OU

by
RICK
Friends and Readers I bid you greetings. Witk this isS8ue a nevw
fanzine is born. I have big hopes for this litgle =108 Ifs I an _
sure, in time will be the greatest zine out. Z h,u‘f' fsn't he? i/
And why shouldn't it be? I am going to uce the game 8 suff that made

the other zines famous. The greatest of the great, that's
THE FANZINE READERS REVIEW.

The editoral is ysually used Bgo-bocsting by the editor but to stari
this greatest of all zines off to a good shart 3 will glve you the
reason for The FRR sand what you can exgect in the fulure. )

Ofcourse the real reason i8 thal this 18 Kphe easyest ?“”_31
seeiug my name jmprint. But next ia the beleaf that out of all the
millious of words used in zines, that thexre are some thatl are worth
hearing (or reading) again.

But only a fan a long standing has many old fan zinee. Aad ther:
are many new fan that do not have a ghance to see these. Only & fe¥
live close encught toc any of &he older far to ever msez thease files,
I with tha help cof T,ASFS, its membera, and you,hope to uring svme of
these great things back to life, and give them te the world of riew
fans\v :

Yea I mean you! After all I can't tell what kind of stuff you
think is good. I am ge¢nding this to a1l kinds of fans and some of
you must have some old zines. I want you to dig them out, look thenm
over, copy what you think is good and @end it in. Bver one that
sends in sumething that T can use gets a free copy of this great
zine. Now remember it doean*t have to be somthing that you wrote, or
was use in your zine, (tho it ¥would ielp) Jjust something that you
liked, Besure tho that is nothing out of date. That is nmothing tha!
wou¢dn't be of interest.toc any one now..

If you do send jin somi¢thing pieane follow these simple rulns.

1. Write the compleat story or article and if pogavle sopy thu
2. Give the name, and address if you know it of the Lheading.
3. The name and date of "the zine it was used in,/author.

4. Tne name and address of the editor.

S. And ofcourse your »wn name. You get & Uyline too.

That 1s were my work btegains. I have &o wrjte the editors OFf
writers or both. After I get their O0.K. X try to fit the stuff i
my zines plans. If you don't 1like the kind of material used 'n this
2ine, send in somthins thet vou do like.

I hope no one willi think that TFRE will all wayas 1ook Like
this, or be this size Tho I have't anything for it yeb, #2 wi’
about 20 pages ard have )lots more stuff. ' _

I am useing my own stectes in this iasue, but if any one wwa

o) try to do scmething better I will be glad to get it.

new pics becouse 1t ip hard Lo copy mimecsd gnd printrd
hecto piocs.

I want to thank t! Los Angels Scilence Fantasy Scoiely for
belp in get material fur this issu%. Alsec thauke %0 ali my Iri
who's ideas and adsjoe have helped me to put tei “nther

This is a free copy ofcourse, but afier tk
something 1 can use ihe copies aftar this well
See page 2 for thie cost.

¥ell hore vou like thia Jittel camplis, ti
about & month, ¥hore.
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({First used in THE FANTASITE, for April 1931, Vol. 1, No. 3a) ]
[ {(Meiters Phnil Bronson.))

Science fiction is science fiftion and waird fiction is weird

fiction, and neaver the twain shall meet. :

. That may not be exactly a platituds, but fundamentally, con-
sidering the viewpoint of many fan, there's a lot of truth in those
wordg, For close to two decades now readers have veen divided into two
amps, the gcience enthusiasts and the suppwrters of the weird tales,
caoh refusing to read the other‘s favorte suthors, each criticizing
tue othervs plots and stories. :

I am quite aware that I'm treadisg on dynamite in opening the
icor of this old conflick. During recent years the tendency has been
to quietly sidestep the differences of opinion. Let sleeping doga lie.
same one has said. But if a writer did fhat ne'd Bun out of plotis in
+ime.T recall a conversation I over heard hetween a couple of Tans a
whiie ago. Bach was a staunch representive of onre of the two factions
Seid "A"3"T see HPL has a new story on the ciand. Have you read 1t?"
S2id "B":"I don‘t belive I have. Who is he&, a mew writer?®"

"A new writeri He's the master of ihe weird tales!™

"Oh that stuff. Ghosts and vampirey. 1 neaver read it. Now you
take science fiction..."

“Machines and rocket ships!"

Well, they quieted down eventually, but not before sewerai dark
1uoks have been cast across the table, But they were fair examples of
the rivalry that's buried beneath the surface, cloaked perhaps im
recent timee by the broad use of the word, fantasy, which is now used
'n the titles of many fan magazines amd societiess

It im a cvrious fact ghat thig rivalry finds little support among
the writers. Most of the men who pound a typewriter for pubifcatiocn
and whe haze written ome of these two types of fiction have txied  thelr
hands at the other. Usually yhey have a preferspmce, but other# than
that I personally have never detected any rabid partisanship.

At the extreme end of the fence is a fachkérmr who clainma that
aimost any story could be ve-whiten into a different background with-
out hayvm. In other words an adventure tale having as its locale Saigon,
Frernch Indo-China could be changed to a western yarn takiug plaoce
somewhere in Arizona. The same characters would be use, the piot would
be the same, all that would be different would be the stage upaa which
these characters move, To prove his contention. this writer did caange
an adventure story into a western story and then altered the same tales
into a detictived yarn. In each case it was Shad without aifficulty.
Ryt when I suggested making it into & fantasy, nc shook his head.



L) chanes," he sald "You kmor welil encough that fantaey.

S oy weird Is udt forualo matesrd al ey &ra Lyees Ll
i 88ived, (intion in whish lhe dackground fg an invins
v che You gontt make over o)d atosries inlo Santasys
'

ik ¥ accegt this to Ve the casgry -- and I think mest ever fan

Will Se Ry oo need there te such a gquarrel tetwesn the two?
&pp&r wﬁly, & ever, that quarrel ig ¢ -rutted mnong the fans, as
itneRs tne fRFe ol Waivd Tales ang th A0 Astounding. Bask in dhe

twenties when Farnsworth Wrignt waz publishing some of the classds of
the ar ia feel” W catered to bath av“aianqa and the weird. Suc
teles as "Under tn JeBpar * and wolk by Hemalon and Howard fell Quttf
neat _,u B670 Shasvificabiona. Whal HEYS TV

- Byrie. WT*s Teader deyartmvv». begain ~r3atlng lettots.
81 ﬁa.*b« mtiunac,* %o and 80'm story mﬂa'é have been ukay z( it
wer Srue wgird, whick it wamn®t," ®We wapt weird tales, not scienas,®

Theh there was tns ¢ase 0f t“ Anuou‘u,ug.

Rhaa this Jlasyten book wag tak b 8x8, it . glarted out wiih a
sduorgl poldey af genercv fant«s,, buth gcianoe and wedird., Byt
ie gmding had more sajenos énthupleste than waird follawevas on ius
reader ligt. The deuble polioy aontinued for a few jssuae, twut the
reault io wnll known. ”ne welrdg departed gracefuily.

and yet, ansm'mt narafullv, there doesn't seem duch a4 grea’t ditf.
eren:y Tetwoan the Lwy typ.a. ?undnmanna;ly, both arg wrjitten to
eriertain, and where as gome if the moderas seisnce fictjon stories
may e uanuidvvnd in some rveaset wore anture, baged ag they arae on
scoialenalogies and thug {aprther remover trom "gacape" literture, %he
tiue walrd tale, on Lhe utnar nand, loadg fteeid to & tightar teohnio o
uua perhaps smoother wijiing. %ot me hasten t9 add thnat there are gerorw

Biities of vourse,xnnivldual sn“rira fa)iav 8o regulsr channel.

1 think perraps, that one af the ohlef charactsrisica uf the
wveird story which 8o many fans who digiilka thilg typc fall to &QPI&RTHF
is what mignt be gald ihe intellectumi Quality o 3hpg treatment., Tho
does not mean that =11 weird have a intwileginal irsatment. lar Tromg
it But a meat 1jttle tale like Derlith's *Three @8mflemen in Bluck,
for 0xumple, doea have thie quaiity. In athsr wyrda SRe piat concernn
& serjes of supernatural manifestationg ‘mgwh po resder, how ever
apanThed he may be acoepti as trus. The r skder i \hﬂ o cantinms,
noteione beécouse of the thrilis he ENSOUL LATS but Pépouse of the
uﬂh,r=ﬂga background . ;

J% dig this nernaps which exglaine thq auﬂnﬂaa of he Lovearaf:,
&R o So'and the Derletn welrjs. I an thinking pertiglarly of ”T“w

Tnetdion Mirror®, ®In The Vault,* "Ths Drocams in tne Wi tiheHouse,
aad ‘Thu Rat in *hw o,

A plmilar idat of acience fiztion could. of zeurase aisn by ligted
A g hoTy ?i&l]ng indo the ascience ciauswification however ip more =mpt to
e rerorberad fav {te powgr of thought, ite schp of t“ehe, Dau Wande's
&ﬁencew“%?ng'mu;i.hg mn-- “hege, a8 exampie "Coiossus,®. But woade

haw Uner £uoSpgaiul In ;;-- L lalde -« and sven greater h'runy we 32
IGQFOﬂaaf-E oy B mr=%, ting Zond aetictive Leroes-- the astupe -
Fv_ &= “ mr@ “-“:.'""n; ‘v..qﬁm |t.q | .. SN northo

'\I';S;ﬂ’riﬂd? tt.l,_ shin ’ t'-f:'!.' saoige of Larm fa“)bas."', as a ,‘gﬂf;n!v"(r_.l&f.’"

Afization far Yoik types, wag a rortunate one..lt has done /
reat deal toword gamepting tihe break bgtwesn the two.
At any ‘rate ome thipg iz ¢ ;h‘.n-sﬁuﬂ form al fTmntasy will g‘w~-‘
be with us. Dl&ﬂ? thaa “The Arabiau Vighis", newern than a stream)is
I will ‘yengie long efier cteer formsg of fi@finn have failsre Ly ihs

R | } &



by
Lew Martin

(First used in STELLAR TALES, Summer 1943, Vol. 1., No. 2.))
{(Bditort Leonard J. Moffatt.)) ' .

They had left the floundering space liner-five of the crew and a
? asenger. -‘The spacemen were seated at thier various control panels and
ouservalon plates operating them sullenly, silently. They had did not
+00k back at the ghastly aight they had just left. They had left the
crie® of the doomed oaccupents benind when they closed the airlook of
th % small 1ife rocket, but ihe distress light of “The Space Lily”
3tal vwlsed spasmodically, hauntinly. The green aurura flared up around
the =tip . then slowly died, it .was the univesal visual S0S of the space-
iays. Had they turned on their short-wave reciver they would have hearad
distress’ signals pouring from the meteor-struck graft. The atricken ship
wag calling to other shipa, to men, and to the Lord.

The little passenger huddied inthe bow. How he had come there -none

of the spacemen knew. In the first awful panic, they had rushed for the
Life rocket. They did not look at the little passenger. They remembered
nis one protest. "You're going -back to pick up some people aren't youf*
ne asked timidiy, his voice a pitiful shiver. No one had angwered him.
Their craven conspniracy was a gag in the throat of each man. That dammed
iistress light. Wouldn't it ever stop.....

"I don't see any snips to help them - I can't see any 1ife rockets!®
the ljtpée passenger said, staring wildly aut at the cruel, black depth~
iess void, :

A spaceman spoke. ;

\ "We coul't of saves nobody" he said in the. crude Bnglish of space-
men, "They wouldn't take orders!® - o+

The lie was thrown back in theiy faces by the confiniffg walla. The
little passenger wineed and cawared.

:eh. God, forgive mel* he whimpered, "My wif? and kid are back
there ! R
The spacems. nearest him looked up from his ogbservation plate. ile
had been beering intently for meteors. : 2
i ?:Ynur wife and kid?" he echoed, "You left your wife and kid on the
shlp : - J
Two more apacemen looked up
The little passenger shook convulgively.
"I couldn't help it!" he shrieked. *I lost my head. 1 wagn't myself.
‘I*ve neaver been in a wreck brfore. Oh, I coulda't nelp it, T teyl you!"
i A huge blaster, his eyes glaring in a diriy, sweating face that was
red from the heat of the blasting room, swong atout to confront the
passenger,
"Where was your wife and ¥iadew ik

. "On the obucscvation de . .2 I lost them--rignt near this 1ife
vocket, I think Lu‘etta ran 'ack o get another coat for the Kidee-"
"Hay, you guyshe's swing! : us!™ yelled the spaceman fortheat

«ft. The huge space cacophony ni zolored light, was swinging around
Lowaras hLhem.
His control mate said: "That guy ieft his w&&2 an’ kid on the ahip!™

"You dirty little Qutter!® growled the blas ¢, How Big was your
ide" :



“fhree years old, Ohn, Loretta and Billy, I couldn'?t help it. I
sculdn't help it, Oh, forgive me "

They all looked up from what they were doing and atared at the
14tLle passenrer. The life rocket was norrowiy missed by a huge ghunk
of c0il4d Llss< motal that hurtled by the bow.

wie o. nta throw ycu out the airlock,"” said a fat spaceman at
nomber four obsivering plate.

The shivering man edged ~way from him and whined: “A man's first
duty is to himself, Doys ‘ oW that. It's the law of nature. It's
tne survival of the fittest, They'd have died from acceleration, any-
way. & quick death Brom Lacg of oxygen 18 more merciful. I've got to
think that way... Oh, I've got 7 PP,

The blaster heaved to his feet and tunged forward.

NYou dirty little iiar! You neaver made a try at savin' them. You
was thinkin® of your own hide, you yellow scum..."

"You're a fine one to talk! You ran away too. We all ®an away..
We're all in this tugether?! You say nothing and Yt11 zay nothing..yocu
back me up in my story and Frilee;:”

"Agh, you..." :
"Sock him, Biff  Best the life out of him!"

“Oh-h-h.." . :
The blaster lurcied back fc his seat, muttering. "A man leaving h
whife and khree year olad kug ..®

"Why didn'y you heave nim out the airlock$....Yean, we'll fix
him like he fixed them...Hay, blast the left rear rocket taree fourths
.. .we're drefting back?...ldea of a guy degerting a iittle kid. .."

The green signal flashed again. This time more faintly. Two dis-
tress rockets arched into the void, bursting yiolently.

*He was the one that said blast away..Yean, I heard nim Zav tLhe
saptain gave the order it was every man for himself...He said the fuel
tanks would go up in a nother seconf..."

They tured tack to their plates, looking Over their sho: Tlers.
glaring at the huddled figure in tne rear.

"Were to, Bort?"

"Back to the ship."

"Yeah, maybe we can peck up that woman ard he. kide-and well he
what a sweet fellow her husband turned out to hel®

“"The dirty bum, Leaving a woman and a th7ze year old kid..."

wAll righr, boys there's still timet"

- - - s A o - - L3 g

Life rocket nomber 14~ craned to the rockedt tubes with passengers
picked up from the various air tight cramp<rs8 in the wreckage were tak
thought the giant air lock of ‘*“e "Worpez® a luxury liner even
larger than the "Space Lily.*

Tive spacemen, heroes all, were surrounded by grateful passengers
on the liner's sterage deck, where the small 1ife rocket lay.

"Hay, Doctaor® Thiere®s a iittle guy here in the bow. He's passed

sut. Doctorf"

They )i’ted uhe little passenger, more dead than a:ive and baore
him te tne emergancy hospitai in the grand salon. There one of tne
regouéd yassnegers said: "Wny, 1t's kr. Johnzon!"

The ilaster glared down at the | attered form.

"¥: was gonna throw him out the airlock, but we . orzot." he mut-

tareq "He déaserted hie wife and kid, and we never did find em."
The gassenger that know Mr. Jchason, gtarted.
*Iohnson? He nasn't any wife of kid. I°ve /known him tolrty vears.
HE*s a bacheler.”
o 2N D
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GF FANBGN

by Bob Tucker

¥ (Pirset used in CENTAURJI No. 1, 1943.))
({Bditor: Andy Anderson.))

¥Fmz3

Stfs

Slans

Heoto3

Mimeos

X:change s

#. Fani

Dapet
Dopiers

Fermes

Fanst

{fan-muzzyness) The term describing the state of a fan after
three pretzels and one small beer. Lesser-known fans have
been known to substitute a bottle cap for the small beer, and
attain the same effect.

(self-explanatory) Pronounced as it looks, state following
that above.

(slang) Individual fan who sets himself apart and above all
other fanas bt reason of his superior knowledge andeducation.
(examples A slan can count to ten without using his figers.)

(instrument of torture) A contrivance uged by a new or yong
fan publisher to prove to the world his sublime ignorance of
spelling, grammar, punctuation, and english. ({Should I be
insulted? R)) .

(ditto) Inky contraption used by an older pubiisher to prove
the sama thing. i

Joartering) The term applied to the theortical practice of
ewapying each issue of one’s fanzine for each issue of the
other fan's publication. Tsualily workes only one waye----the
other fan's way, and to his adwantage.

(kingfish) Position of highest popularity, avoided by all fane
becouse ore in such postion immedately become the target of
ridicule. In their ignorance fen have been known to set this

as their goAi with expectations of earing it after three months
activity.

Above-named new fan.
Pan who did attains the position.

(gurl) Young and often good-lookink female draged conven-
tions and metingas for the purpose of impression on other
attenees. Upon reading one short story in Amazing the femme
becomes a fan in the eyes of maie who dragged her in the first
place, ((That line don't seem to read right, wonder if I
copyed it right? R))

Male attendees at above meetinging or oonvintion who each out
40 one an other jin stunts and wisecracks to attract attention
of femme. ({Wonder what ever happen to the fana that went to
aonvntions to talk about fandom.¥ R))

F Who LEdng up convenuLicn ne:l



Well this is gaing té be the letter department, and it is geing te have
' g better name, 1 HOPE! I wanted semething new and apprepriate for a name,
se I thunk, but-I ceuldn't think ef anything that was new that I liked.
, And the the rest of the stuff is from ether zimes, I would iike this ,
for ene thing ti be my aeWn.
So I sez te my self, (no one elce being around at the time.) "let your
readers pick a name. So I am. So do it. Send in any names you can think
of . The one sending in the best name gets a free copy of this wonderful
Zjneo '—._
Asthis is a letter department, 1 ofcoure want somthing to put in it.
Write and tell me what you think of or little zine. And if you talk
about anything elce that has to do with a-f and fandom, well thats OK toe.
You can say anything you want to me,but how much of it well see print
is up to us. Not that we well cut out all kicks and boos we get, but we
wont atand for to much of a bad thing. I well cut out anything that I
don't think is of interest to anyone but me. So don't kickif hafie you
letter wimds up in the crud box. I worned ypu. One thipg tho you
cynical people. Don't go wild telling this editor that the hectoing is
" ". We know darn well that it is, but there is nothing that
eather of can do that I know of. If you do tho PLEEASEEER tell us.
That is anything short of shooting are self. There we draw the line.

Oh, by the way from now on any side remarks made by us well logk
like this (( Is that so.R)), for Rick, and/ Yeah& M_/ for Monroe. [Q'They
already seen me on page 3. Hehehe.M

Well to the letters on haid.

DAVID ¥cGIRR GURGLES WITH GLER. \ 148 Homestead St.

: Haverhill, Masa.

Dear Rick.

So your planing a fanzin complied ( or nearly anyway) entirly
of reprints!Thanx - Thanx a lot - I am a new Fan and so haven't seen
the o0ld fanzines. Your mag will give us a chance to enjoy the stories
that appeared in the old zines. ((That's what I hope to. R))

THANX A LOT !¢

If I may nominate some favorites that I have read but other fen
will enjoy I suggest. "Hevenly Isn't It." in James Kepnor's Toward
Tomorrow, No. 1. / There's a differents of opinion on this story here.

1 say we should use it_but the Publisher says nay, "It's to long." What
do you think of it.

What will be the price of your mag- hectoed, mimeoed, when will it
be out? '

((News; McGirr will become Co-Editor of TFRR in the next Isaue.

Look for him, come in a call for McGirrrrrrrrrrr.r .R))

ROGER REHM'® PROJECT. ] . 2837 San Jose Ave.
Alameda, Calif.

Salutations!

I am trying to get fans to start a contest in T.W.S5. of Sgt. Saturn.
Now if your interested, why not write asking for such a contest. But
waiting and hopeéng for such a contest. Really get in and make a bigsgawk!
Inform others of thig, S-f and Fantasy clubs (locals) could draw up
petitions and send them to the editor of T.W.S.

If you want $o0 send your impression of "Ye Sarge" directly to T.W.S.
you had best follow these rules. 1. Your drawing of Sargent Saturn must
be in india ink. 2. Not more than 2% in. wide. 3. Not more than 3% in.

« tall. But remember that this is not yet being sponsored by any fan
group . Allthogh help of this type would be extremeley helpfull. Now
whai do I expect to get out of this? Nothing! If fandom puts this over,
we mightget origionals o< pixs used in T.W.S. or S.8. ((Lack of space

R L e b F i oy’ Il Akiy Slesnl ' o SN RN N R . e A wid AR ) )



0F EARDOM

((First used in CENTAURI No. &, 1944.))
((Editors Andy Anderson.)) :

1I- The Fan Club.

Fanzt (Sut species of humanity) Non-taxspaying citizens, Utopion
world known as "science-fiction Fandom,® Out of tLhis spgu¢
and time.

Fan-Bditor(unhuman) The Devil in human form. Haled wod feared alfke by
those mentioned abovye and ‘elow this. Ivvises inhumanm tortur
for contributors to fhrust on his readera.

Pro-Editors(inhuman) God-in ¢he agnostic and atheistie world mentiondd
above. A ionely soul.

Pan Clubt (institution) General gathering piace for fen, dewvils, fallen
gods, has-been illuminarys, poker-players, misfits, thugs,
utopion-minded citizeus and other rabble-zomsers.

Programmet(intangible) A suhedule of diverse activities iaid out %Wy a
2lub meeting, and therve after ignored by offiserrg and members
alike,

Ciub Meetings
(tangiovle) Near-riot.

Minates:t (archives) Fictitous record imginary activities of previous
meeting, omitting all mention of brawls, alcohalic beverages,
gplit skulls and broken bottles, treasury=-juggling, altered
records, stolen or destroyed club property, woman-snatching
fixed or Questionavle elections, drunken officers, braying
asses, 'charges and counter-charges, drunken oifi~ers, inane
motions, stupid resolutions, missing funds, ((What club has
funds? R})) missing officers, crummy jokes, fist-fights,
editorill rivalry, manuscript-stealing, editor-baiting, b .-
mail, garroting, rum-potting and other run-of-the-mill act-
ivitées. :

Auctiont (male) Palite ((Well that®s how HE spelled it. R)) forw &f
extortion t- raise spending money for the treasurer. 0ld pic-
tures are emchanged for large amounts of cash.

Cynics (human) Artist who painted picture, the auction-receites of
which drives him to the bitter

s wé 7,?(&»

R T M

((We want to thank Andy for sugesting these two articles. We think
sort of roumd out the mag. If you have any ideas that you think
send it ir. Yow too will get the thanks of. and a copy of TFRR
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