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9. .eaz he opened the door, he stopped for s mement. tas that a mean Le lad
heard ceming from the interior of the spacsship? Could it be her? ko looked velohe
in, Thers, lying on the cold, metal floor of the control room, lay & body- whike
and naked, As he gazed at tho quist, gleaming torso, he gulped, and thasn, looking
sround to geec that he was not observed, Morty slipped through the portal-e-"

Resd Flabbergasting Stories’ next issue and see what happens in the contrel
room. This ramanco of love between the planets will rrek yeur soul (what there ig
of it) %o ive very core, TIt's magnifioent, ¥t's stupendous, it's encrmousl It's
gigentiol Tt's colossalf

For heaven'as sake, reoad it.
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A SCIENTISTIS BABY
by Matilda von Twortoh 2 e

11 her friends were shooked when
they caught sight of Clarisse Iealand's
babys HNo one spoke of 1t at firsb, bub
still it oame to your ettentione. 4s
everybody lknew everybody elss in the
"1ittls Pennsylvam.a town of Sloughsburg
evorybody oouldn®t help but notioce iliss
Lealand wheeling that carrisge along
the streets daily, espeoially vhen eve
ervbody's attention was called to it
oonstantly. In faot, some of her
friends went so far as to aveid her
street when walling down to the depot
to meet Their husbands csemmuting bask
to Sleughsburg on the New York train.
And of gourse, Doctor Lealand wondered
why her friends and aoquainbanocss oame
around so seldom, now, Bofore she had
appeared on the streets with the oarrwe
iag®, her house was ‘the most popular
one in that part of torm and bridge
pexrties, at which the whole blask atbe
ended, wore ever-octher-nightly oocurr~
CNROs e

Miss Leazland was quite & woll~
known scientist, but her Inbtelleobual
attaimpents had in no wise fmpaired
her oharming manner and feminine waysg.
Certainly far from it, in the mipdg of
her friends, She had alweys been a
person of great cherm, disorimination
and decency.

Yot, there zhe was with a baby.

It was, of oourse, thought ah
first tmt she wag taking oare of some-
one olse's child, a relativo’s perhaps,
but ths neighbors found this theory to
be untrus, The first of thoum to onw-
counter her on the socond day she had
been seen wheeling the baby arcund, had
asked her whose e¢hild it was, and no one
oan ever realizsg ‘che shock that wae
dealt to thoe friend's conventional,
bourgeoiz mind, when Docter Lealand ane
swered blithely, "It'¢ minel Isn't he
oube?”

Of course, the othey had hastened
to exclaim, "Bubt I never Inew you were
married!"

To which came the ubtterly flatten-
ing reply, "But I'm not married!”

Lfber that, Clarisse Lealand was
avoided, The miory got around very
quickly, ag stories will in vory small
towns and a julev bit of gossip was
daily added to the umnritbten tovm axnnm

"alﬂ.

But the dootor contimied to work in
her laboratory as usual and dismissed thoe
{40 her) rather unusual incidents as prow
blems to be invesbigated much later,
fiight then, she had plenty of other work
te be investigated. Her fellow soientists
came arocund fran neighboring towns and
celleges and discussed erudite questiona
with hey. 7They smiled crme or twice at
vhe baby, oaoh time they came, brouaght
it an occasional ocelluleid tboy, and that
vag ally Later en, they gob really excim
ted when she told them something about
the child, but instead of staying away,
they oams to the house iz larger numbers.
fter m while, soveral of the men scienw
tists talked to Doctor Lealand and sugge=
osted that they should have the care of
the baby, remarking this with masouline
superiority and otlier things not apparent
under ocereless serutiny, From then en,
goverla of them wheeled the child sboub
the btrighty sunlit streety of the tom,
fed 1t from very sclentifically hygenioa~
ted containers and soted in the main like
& group of men pleased %o be doing what
they ere doing. Onoce or twice, the neiw
ghbors heard them talking about ths baby
as thay walked it up and devm Doctor Lean
land's blaock and the gist of the conver=
sation was that the child geemed bigger
and healthier than most babies,

This mach olinched the idea of soan~
dal in the neighbors® minds as the men
were all strapping big {ellows whe had
ngver besn siok a day in their lives.

One dzy, a young professor of bio=
logy noticod that Clarisse Lealdn'i neiw
ghbors had ceasod coming arcund, Lis ob-
gorvation seemed to simken something in
Dootor Lealddd's mind,

"1 don's understand why they den’ %
ocme around any mors.’ she remarlkod to
the b:.olog:.si:, "They slmost seem to shun
the place,"

“It is very odd," the young man re-
plied, "and they seem to be afraid of
little Parscelaus here."

"iwr, vhy should thebt be? Ie's such
2 nioo baby, and I do wish you wouldn't
call him Paraoelsus, Hig neme ig Julius
Derwin Lealand,” Niss Lealand begen to
look slightly annoyed,

Just then, the doorbell rang. As
Clerisse lealand opoed the oubszide door
by pressing on a sbud set in her desk,
the biologist peered into the visaview
mirroz which reflected the faoce af anye
(continued cn page 4)



THES BHIDE OF FINRLESTEIN
by Borls V. Burpsovitohs Translated
from the Russian by Manimarmshkr Use

oumpensky Prattsky. Copyright, 1885

liight, atark and black drooded o-
var the ¢ld building. IHigh, wooden
and of an ugly, box~like shape, it ro~
ared it's fifty Peet toweringly over
the wide~stretching plain which meensd
to extend for acre on acre befors ib
touched the base of & mighty range of
tall trees, rustly softly in the eool
broeze that blew from the north, Of
windows, the house had twelve, four in
frent, two on sither side and four in
baoks 4 high door pierced the fronb
of the old house, sot directly between
two of the bobtom windows. Far sbove,
& ghadtly moon sailed the western sky,
illuminating the vhole wide visba be-
lowr with a deliocate gilwery glow.

Suddsaly, a faint but discermable
roar sounded downm the dusty road leadw
ing past the old shack, Two glaring
headlights appeared from bohind a low
hill in the rozad ard & huge black lin-
ousine rumbled inbto view, its mighty
engine whirling away at top speed.
ith & soresnm of brakew, it swerved te
avoied a l~w tree stump projecting ine
to the road, about Lift:y feet from the
house and carsened toward the high
deor, in front of which it stopped
with a shaking jare The rear door
suddenly flew cpens

Two figures emerged, ons tall,
the other abnormally shorte The small
one geemed to be & hunchbaok and was
bent over to a sbartling degres. Then
the tall one strodes to the door, lig=
tened, birdlike, for an insbant and
grunted an order to his companion, who
reachsd back intc the sar and dragged
forth, witi much straianing and puffing
a long, muffled objectsa Draping it un-
ssyrsmoniously over his curved bask, he
marched stolidly tomard the house and
walked through the doo» which the othe
oy had in the meantime opened with a
rusty key. As the door slammod bohind
him, the limousine's engines began %o
purr, then roared imto sudden 1life and
the huge machine dashed away into the
night,

¥ithin the house, ubbter silence
reigneds The duo glided duwn a shord
flight of stairs, kicked owen a door
at the bobttem and stoppsd short. On
tho nther side of the threshald some~
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the other side aof the portal, smething moved.
The tall figwre ococked ite heed egain in that
peoulisr, bird-like attibtude. Suddenly he
spat disgustedly to the flcor.

"Gat; Hothing but a 5/ ediilii et i®

The two again advanced boldly.-

A light snapped one From a gleaming
floodlight arrangement on the 2eiling, it
blazed devm in blinding whitensss on thas
glittering top of a round, metal tabletop,
perhaps six feet in dismeter. Beyond its
borders, utter darkness begane

The glistening sheen of the tablels
gurface was suddealy obscuvrod by the burden
the short man hud been curryings Stretohed
out on that lmmense sleb, it tock on the out~

" side resamblance of a humen silhouetitoe

Sharp commands poured from the tall’s one
1ipﬂ-

Gragping & loose end of the dark sghroud,
the other gave a mighty pull and the musty
snvelop oame away, revealing the naked body
of a woman, dressed in nothing but e ebream
of glorious golden hairy, which coursed down
her sides in a rain of pale golde From the
eppearanco of the face, the body was rather
young. The face it=elf held an expressicn
of ¢old immobility. Tho cheeks wers red,
the lips searmino, the eyes .of 8 3olt, copp~
erish greem and her oars were lika biny seaw
shells, Beyond the face, the rest o the
beody tas ons perfect symphowy of softvly
rounded cwrves, Her two arms were stiretched
out, slightly apart and sway from the body,
ag though she had been pushing againct some~
thing vhen the stiffnegg~~-for tho body was .
to all appearances, as rigid at sbtesl, crept
upon Ners

"Memi" 4 whispered cammand ochoed
harshly through the blacknegs oubside bhe
siroular rim of the slzb, "Bring me the
Imives and *she farcepzi® ;

The short .ae glidaed awey inbo the
darlmesd. Presently he returnsd and placed
sgveral clinking, shiniag objscts upon the
teble, mear the woman's head,

r’Max} Avtend me, The strapsi”

Por answer, ‘the hunchbaok reached ouk
to his left and brought inSo the fll glow
of the overhead light; two heavy lsathern
straps which he preceed to bueckle mbout ths
naeled body, passing the ends through small
eyalaps set in the side of the slab. As I -
fagtened the last slrap, he paused and glared
leoringly at the bedy for a mamont, Then
tho other brushed him aside Impatiently and
he Yook up his placs Just within the circle
of lighb.

Wiow, watchl” ¢the ‘a1l one hissed, and

{sontinued on pago 4)
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IEE GUY T/EAY AWOKED

A Tbopian series by Haggard Earry
5 § = Lechooraoy : =

Sumers got out of bed sbd looked
at the electrooalendar on the wall of
his tanb, It re=d, April lst, 11,938,
The guy what evsked made & note on his
pad, ate a good breakiast of canned on=
ions from his last ewokening, f£ive
thousand years before and went up~
staird.

He unlocked the sruwmbling deor of
hie tomb and went outsids, Then he took
off his shroud, After making his waey
vhrough the underbrush to ‘the usual rue
ined romd, he met off through the jungle
to where he knew must be the oibye

ATter wallking for ewhile, he
thought, "It's ebout bime for semething
to happen.” It did. Thres men stepped
out of the brush and advanced on Summ~
ergs They wore almost naled, olad only
in rough sking and each bore s olub,

"Whoinhellareyouseboids?" Summers
asked ons of them speaking in the verna-
oular of five theusand years befores

“ielre decenb." +the man in the
lead remarked dsfinitely, in ancient
English and stepped back to observe the
effeat of his wordse

"Sure." said Sumerdg.,

"ifeli, you'd better get back to the
oity where your kind belong." replied
the other, ™o don't want out deoent
Jungle folk soiled by your £ilthy lsoho~
oratic wanners. Thet’s why we osme inbo
the jungles Ve refuse to live undsr e
Lechooraoy, "

And the half-oled men ohased Siymne
ors along the road for sbout a mile or
H80»

Lfter they had left off chasing him
Summers walked slowly around wondering
what a Lechocraoy was, Somehow or cbhep
1t zounded interestinge, Lets more fun
that Sosialism ar Teohnocraey, he
thought, And 1f the men who lived in
the forest and were half naked called
thamselves decent, just what would oonwe
sbitue indesency? Involunterily, he
hagtened hig steps.

Presently he came up te the agtes
ef & large and imposing citye On a huge
glsb of radium riveted to one mide of
the portal he read the werds, "STRICTLY
30 MORATS PERNITTEDS® In a alight dasze,
he pushed open the gate which swung baok
sagily for all its immense size and went

in, In his head were hazy but oostatio
visions of noked beasuties and wild vewvelry,
end al) tho possible kinds of evil he oowldd
think of.

Inside were the atreets of the cilye
They turned end twisbed. A1l the stores
wore got down in basementy (re suddenly
remembered buying a necktis twenty thousand
foet sbove tho ground during his last awoke
dning and sighed heppily) and curious signs
hung over their embrancess The architecture
of the buildings vma the stvangest he had
gver seons Sgh out on every corner wore
4iny tebles and sitting eround they on
ohairs wera many people, ali sippijg what
eppeared to bz water.

A man walkod up to Sumerge

“Phat are you doing in the Gubtor?®
he demended,

"I'm a visitor from the 20th cemburye"
explained Sumners, teking in at a glance
the man's costumss Suddenly he folt a
great disappointment,

The man wos olad frem head to foobs
He evon wore glovss, earlaps and & huge
hat, though the weather was nobtioeably
warm., Znd as far as Sumrers oould gses,
overyone was drossed much the same way,
only the woman geemed to be loadsd down
with twice the amount of olothes the men
WOroe

"Ia this the Lechoeracy?” he asked
hesitantly.

"Yose" was the raply.

Iind Summers walked en through the
strests, gaping with ssConishment, New
where in sight was therv anvthing he sould
oall lechsrous. ZEveryone wez f£iily clow
thed. ZIven the degs and ocats were clothed,
All the painbings and sculpture he oould
sed were ripged oub in raiment to the gune
weles,

Ee sat down at one of the many corna
oefes and asked the welter in gttendance
for a drink. The waibter broughd him a
glaas of water. Sumers motioned him %o
git down,.

"Thy is all thiz oalled & Lochooracy?™
he ssked, "I can mee nothing Lmmoral heres
In fact, everyomns takos pains to do nothing
insorreot."

The waiber smirked,

"That's why i%'s irmoral," he gtated,
"They are supposed to go around naked and
oarry on in wild revelry. Thet's owr stan=
dard of livings Bub since thet's our stane
dard, it becomes, perforosy ovr morsls, fe
if we did vhat we'ro supposed to do, wo
should be decont accarding to Leshooracy,
(oontinued on pags B)



& Seientistls Baby, continued from
page 1

~one entsring the house by means of an
ingenious arrangement” of mirrars get
in specislly constructed bubes in the
valls, floor and ceiling.

"Hellod" He exciaimed, suddenly,
"It's one of yowr shunning neighborsdl"

Then in walked s fab, squal woe
man, Mrse Burten, wife of old Doo Bur-
ton, Sloughsburgss only druggiste. She
waddled into the room at a guiclk paos
and continued up to the desk.

“You kmow, my dear,” she gurgled
unobously, at the same time throwing =
guspicious glanoe at the smartly twee-
ded figure of her male oompanion, "I
just couldn®s stay eway from you in
such a predicements It wouldn't be
fairy 111 stick by youd®

Wiss Lealand looked at the other
woman strangely for e moment, Then
she found her voice,

iy, whatever on sarth are you
balking sbout?" she asked in mystie
fiod tones, “I'm certainly not in
trouble and why should you have to
help me?"

Mifolmlmlel, it's that baby.
ly, you know, it's not 2 matker for
pride.*¥ and Mrs. Burton glanced knov~
ingly at the pretty young seientizte

"7elld I should sy it isl" roe
plied Miss Lealand hotly, "I am very
proud of my baby and so are all of my
goientist friends., De's the achieve~
ment of the century. Hels the firsh
Fopunoulus baby ever preduced, Vhy I
ecwttiveted him from a single oell to
& fully grovm baby right here in the
lagboratorye I raised him in that
serios of glass tubes over there, from
8 single ovume He iz the first human
being to have only ono parent and ne-
ver to have been borne

snd so Clariss Lesland regazined
her friends.

The Bride of Finklesteln, conbtinued
from page 2

picking up one of the knives, grasped
the right erm of the body and prooces=
ded to lay open the skin all around
it unt4l e red line had been cub] comw
pletely enciroling the appendage at a
point about four inches from the bew
ginning of the shouldey, ith a
ghort handled, nickled saw, he ocutb
threugh the rest of the organ, ocare=-
fully following the inseribod line.

Real-
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»fully following the insoribed line. Throw-
ing it on the fleor, where it hit wuth a dull
dull thud, ho regarded the horridble wound
with interest. Suddenly he Jooked up and
smiled thinly. -

“Now for the obher," he whispered,
"intoh osrefully, Maxe This knowledze will
be useful to you in our future worki" e
leaned over the table and tepeated the op=-
eration, the other watching his skillful
fingers with sengsucus pleasure. From time
to time, the hunchbask allawved his eves to
wander up and down the nude bodys Then the
second  arm thudded to the fleor.

During the next five minukesz, the tall
one repoated the same operaticn with the
koen knife and saw on the body's legs. 4nd
through it all, the immoblle face held its
frozen rigidity.

Suddenly a kncokksounded faintly from
upstairs. The hunchback hobbled through
the blaokness to a box, invisibls on a fur~
ther wall, opened it and pressed asveral
glowing studs, 2 few seoonds leter, soft,
pattering foototeps began on the staird.
The tall figure looked up with eager anti~
cipationa

Then, like a phantom appearing firam
out of nowhere, a4 small, rotund figure jar-
bad in 2 long black coat and bowler hat
appeared in the doorwsy, outlined faintly
in e sinigter aura of light. %he figure
peered suspiolously about, then benv & long,
searching look upen the two standing near
the table with ite burden of mutilated hers=
rors Then he stepped forward, stopping
at a distance of severasl yeards i'vom ‘the
metallic slab, The tall pne beckcned him
oleser and chuckled ghostily. But the ons
in the bowler hat shock his head slowly and
utbterted two words,

"You finished?"

The tall ¢ne chuckled again and beck-
oned once more angd the black-coabsd figure
advanced, Ag he reached the szidea of the
‘table, the tall one poinbed dovm. The hunch-
baok leaned forward suddenly to glimpse a
strange look on the intruder's faes. fThe
fat figure stopped suddenly, looked down at
the %able and then he began to storm.

01, gewalBi Finklestein, you hev
made n meestakel You hev rooned de hentire
ting! I pay de bast model menufecturers
from wexe dey should make it fur me a stat-
ohew fram “enus de Mile widoubt two harms
and deoy take huff de lags yebi"

JOIN TEE THTERNATIONAL SCIENTIFIC ASSOCIA-
TION! READ THE INTERNATIONAL OBSERVER:
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The (Quy Thai Awoked, continued fram
rage 3

but by not doing what we are supposed
%o do, wa are iymmorsl,

By dressing up to ouwr ears we are
violatin%
and thetls vhat pleases us. e like %o
break morzls. ‘ie drink water to vio=
late-the morals which demand wo should
drink liquor,
shandard to do as worwere erpected when
we put ever the Lecheoracy,

But that was & vear agoe ' have
realized vhat oonstitubes fzamorality
since then and have followed it,"

Surmers gazed at him blankly, then
f;ot up and walked eway, And he lept
groening to himself, "Too late, too

latel If I had only awokened & year
earlierd” as<he made his way back %o
his 'bO'lTl.by

COUPESTIONS .OF AN 'Sbf FAN MAGAZIWE '
PUBLISHER, ..8 LiTERVIEUED BY BORIS V.
BURFSOVINCE (vour favorite reporber) fe

BVB I trugt that I am inberview

ing the rizht persons

SEITLP ¢ » Certainlyd T am thom—e

[, ¢ » Btf Fan Hagazine Publisher?

=~ Yeah, ZHow did you know?

= Jou birds all have a guilty
looz on your faces.

- I'11 suwe!

- Soothe yoursslf, friend,

soothe vourselfs Tant to answer

a few guestions?

i snooping reporier, hey? What

do you wank?

Anmthing I can gobe ‘thich in

your case won't be much. iow,

m~ friend, hov did you start in

the Stf Fan Hagazine Publishing

Business?

It all bogan several years ego-

X knOW‘c

B1iQewmmn

“ho's telling the story?

I'1l bite. ~here wers you born?

In Broocklyne

“Thyrt

Must I be blamed for sverything?

I hadn't thought of it, but it's

&6 good idea, anyway. &t what

mental age did you first think

of publishing an SEtf PFan Magaze-

ine?

Foupr-uh~uheth~I mean ninsteen,
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snd T mean busineas, Iehhehhehy
Cutside of publishing the Brooklyn
Tattle Talo, how many obther orimes
are you guilty of¢

I don’t remember,

171l bet you don't. You have a low
brow, my friends Do you resd Stf?
There are limitste whioch I will
not gescend, sidt, ¢ !

You said Joe Brown's nouthfuly broe-
there You operate & gogsip oolumn
in your paper, I presume?

Ly magazine, you meand Certainly

I operats & gossip coluzn in my pub~
lication! “hy do you think it is as
woll knovm as it is?

snother mystery of tho ages. They
say Dillinger was pretty notorious,
too.

I resent that remark,

You don't gay? “he is the editor
of yowr magazine?

ind the stenciller?

I ams

“hat about the publisher?

I ame

Yeve you ever had youwr heoad examine
od? hat I'm trying to sey, is,
wers you evor dropped on your head
vhen & baby?

Ly only mejor accident occurred in
1928 vhen I jumped out of a window
and landed sitting downe

Tou did injure yourself mentally,
then? Kight I ask why you jumped
out of the window?

I wouldn't edvise yeu to ask.
Alyight, alright, I’ll go pesce~
ably, I'm an aufully nice guv when
you got to know meoe

“ho wants tol

111 sued

Copyoatd

“hat will you take to haunt a2 house?
How many roams--~ Say, were you
ever dropped m your head?

there did I hear that before?
Tould you mind if I went now? I'm
ettending a meeting of the BSEB and
I viant to get there before they get
through tallking,

Say, I thought you didn't like %o
talk,

I don'™, I just get a lot of fum
listening to my testh grinding to-
gether,

tell, it was a nioe interview,

Futs Lo youd



SDIZOLIAL : = HOT STUFF, or perthenc-
genesis, as practiced by the nativea of
Zast Lhasag -

It w1ll be a great swrprize to many

voung Ameriocans to leanr that the Twiteh~

inton Sub~Comitbee 41 Por Inguiring In-
To Bverybody Else's Businese, has reporw
Yod through the medium of its founder,
Iydia Puitchinton, the true faets con-
cerning sex ignorance in Jmerican 1lifs,

Though it will be & great shock to
rou, dear reader, vrepare to learn that
the elders of fmeriecs, the backbone and
bedroeclr of the nation, are weofull ig-
norant conecerning even the mostlelemen
tary faots aboutk sexs Some shosk, hey
kide?s ¢

ig proof of this deplorable siate
of affairs, allow me (Jjust try and stop
me) to guote from a lebler I reseived
Jjust last week from a voung friend of
nmine, and incidentally an avid reader
of Flabbergasting Stories, resiging in
Katcheskadatchee, Tllinoiz. M young
friend was, and ig confronted by an e~
ralling state of affairs in his own
heme and wirote to me, in vart : ~ I
strove for weeks, trying this.and thaj
idea, but to no avail, I finally hit
upon the plan of leaving the latest cow
py of Flabbergasting arcund owr library
where its Iurid cover would most cerd
tainly atiract their eves. EHowever, my
rounger sister frusted this welle~laid
rlane Every time T wslked into the li-
brary, empecting %o see them desep in
the mysteries of lils end love gg ox-
rlained in FS, I fowrd 1little Agathae
avidly verusing all the latest stuff
in your wonderful megazine. 7This is
disheabtening, Of course, I have sine
ce poizeded Agetha, but oven that did-
a't help. ZHvery time I mention sex bo
them, they seem 6 retreat witheut a
mental shells “hat shall I do?¥

This excerpts showed me plainly
that my young friend was sttacking the
problen from the wrong angle, I wrote
him, explaining that far from begzinn-
ing on the more complicated side of
the question, as is explained in de=-
tail, if not detail, in FS, he should
start with the story about the stork
and work his vmy owrard patiently, un-
til he is ready to siartle hisg vparentse
with the news thet the stork is a lot
of dbunl:, invented to soobthe a grand-
father®s ohildish mind, but albhough
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THAT 1s bunk, the reoal solution invelves
biclogy, politics and the science of makw
ing money, Of sourse, this is api %o be &
bit tedious, but diplemacy and patiencse
must be ewertoed st all times, if real suce~
oss is desired. OFf oourse, he should reale
ize that by the time the struggls is bege
inning %o show signs of progress, he, him~
self is lieble to bw a parent, trying
vainly to wnderstand Junior's endeavors to
teach HiM the facts of life. But by that
time we'll &1l bs dead ef neurasthenia or
Bright'e Disoase, or samething-~-so we
should worrys Yhaopes! “Tho the hell
brought this up, amyway?

So ysu see, dear fellow Americans
and lotary Club members, what a groeat prob-
lem we are facing in the proper sexual ed=
ucation of our elderse Bub we must sarry
on, must fight on to that day when little
Johiny is able to ask paps where babies
come froam withoul vapa falling dovn in a
dead faint or referring his son %o the
1itile boy or girl next door.

1f ymu, tom, suffer from a lack of
gex Inovlodge in your home, buy a sopy of
Flabbergasting Stories, the nmagazine of
sex knowledge presented in unreadable forme
Don't go on being embarassed 4n public as
your parents turn into full-rigged muwmmies
at the slightest mention of sex., .Jct nowl
JOII TEE SEXY SCIENCE FICTION SOVIET AUZ=
ILIARYY @ =

ire you frustratedl Do you blush ev-
ery time you look at a girl? Do they turn
veu dovm? Do you turn them dovm? Fave
you sver kissed a girl? Iasz & girl ever
Idssed yer? NO? - Then yeu're hopoless.
cegain your courage and peace of mind by
joining the SSFSA! Owr aim is bigger snd
better orgiess kors and blacker lecho=
oratgq Dirtier and filthier publicabions!

~-Cengored, Bditor)
And that's not all, Atbtend one of our
orgies and I'ind out why the SSFSA will help
vous They are attended by owr best members.
Tou can't misgd Join now) Get the most
qut of 1ifel Send a %ten dollar bill along
with jour peace of mind {we take cancolled
postage ptamps, kronen, nounds, lira, ru-
bles, francs -and peszozeex) DO HOT SEHD
INT CIGAR COUPONS! . Upon receipt of this
neney, our treasurer will aebseound te Ti~
orra Del Fusgo, where the last ten went,
‘o have a date to mebh then in 1236,
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SCIENCE QUESTION AMD JANS..ER DEPARTMENT LDVERTISEMENIS 2 =

Tou agke--wo answer & « A B I I B I
A BABY IN YOUR EOME. “hy not? DNo diff
Dear Science Editor & =~ iculty~~~if you know how. De you suffsr

Tnoring your knowlsdge of the pro~ fram lack of hermony? 2 baby's sweed
blem that perplexes we, I am writing to  screams will fix that---and how! Address

wou as a last resort., My guestion is, any good=looking, wmarried womane
how do you make & Venetlan blind? SRS e sy e s ) e e e e i
Arthor T, Bopp SEX SCIENCE, the magazine that tells ev-
Doear Bopp ¢ = eyybhing, Inow rowrself, know the girl
Throw acid in his eyeg. next door. Xnow evervbedy! ind fully
illustrated! Do you understand everything
Dear Science Editor 2 =~ yowr body combaing? Are you sure? IViEie

“"hat is the name of that cute li~- THING?! Address the Gooey Publishing Co.,
ttle trick attending the lunch counter P, 0o Box 000, Plotsnil, liissouri.
at the VIYBRYZBRX CAFE on Interplanetw e N e e A - -

sry Street, corner of Mars fvenms in «  PARISIAN POST CARDS! Stamp collectors
Few Chicago, Saturn, bebtween the hours won't be interested, but TOU willl Noth~
of 14:15 and 63:32? low ean I meet ing 1ike itd TVoew! Addross P. 0. Depari-
her? i ment, Paris, Franco,

Cdhmeewa Schlup e R R I I I B B B B
Dear Schlup : ~ NEW STUFF! BUCK AND WIIMA, FTASH AT DALEm
' THanks, for. ketting, me-jmay 7o, BRICK AND-VARTL, GRATON AWD DOTTY, .»HAT

L T AR B X Sttt JUL YOS S fiRofiE 128 XEYROLE, LIFE IN A
Lear Science Fditor : =~ ' I.ARTTAN HAREM, TARZAN AND THE APES, LIORTY

Enclosed ploase find, (item) : =~ £1D EIS FOLTY BEAUTIES and other s~nw-a-p~
ome chain letter and (item)} 3 - $410 n~y stories-~-in pictures! A1l for 51,00
in phoney coine If you can't be hon~ and sent in plain wrapper. Address ART

ost when you send chain labtera, donlt SCICNCE NOVELIY COMPLNY, Soa Breozsey Ariz-
send them at all, The noxt time I get onOe

axy phoney money from you, I'11 oub o ladied Tl alal Baliel il
your gizzard out and hang it up teo dry JOIN LECHOCRACY AVD MAXKE AWERICA SZI COH-

on the %op of the Impire State Build~ SCIOUSt Lddress P, O. Box 908, Loboken,

inge Heaw Jorseys
Forri Yayackermo iR I R R I I I I A B
Dear Sap & ~ SECIET LCRE OF TYUE HYPERBOREANS. Iystic
Iy mistakes phenomana~=--the secrets of ancient pseples
rovealeds Be a master of menl Be Ghughy
Dear Science Editor : - Almightyl Serd for "The Light of Darlmess”
Degcribe the chemical process of Address Brether Diable, Yezideses, Iudig=-
menufacturing whiskeye - tan, Republic of Kurdledmilk.
I. M, Blotte e R I I R
Deer Blotto § ~ LUARY HYPHOTISM Need we say more? Think
YCU'E asking US? what you osan do with it! Everyone will be
4 in your powerd Boy-ch=boy~ohsboy=~ohbboy¥
Dear Science Bdibor : ~ Address any good public library.
“hat is a good receipe feor bor- R AR R R A T R B B
sht? , CURIOUS BOOK, EROTICA, WHUSUAL VOLUMES,
Borigs Ve Burpsovitch Sex Life of the Martien, Curious Customs
Dear Burpsovitch : ~ of Other Planets, ¥Why Venerians lct As

Hi, keed] Take two beeots, grind. “hey Do, How ¥ou Can Act Like Them, Add~
‘up woll, mixing with feur olnods of pr— . vess,.I. Hoall, Tirmos Square,.lew York City,
senic simultaneously, baat together- = = Hew York,
with four old bobtles of red ink, boll i R R R
over & slow fire, let simmer and read VERVELOUS I/E" INVENTEION! Doctor Hokum's
FS while lotting simmers. Sorve in dou-~ iivose Milk will put new life inbo your
ble boilers with parsleye. Then throw veing! Ouavanteeds “hoopsd Tiim, wigor,
it 811 out and take one half teaspoon#  witality are your for the askingd Address
ul of scyanide of pobassiume DHLd, Schnobhel-cn=Bobbol, Graustark ,
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